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PREFACE. 


The  Trustees  of  the  Hynm-book  which  was  published 
I  years  ago  under  the  title  of  "  A  New  Selection," 
re  had  great  reason  to  rejoice  in  the  success  which 
I  attended  the  undertaklog.  More  than  60,000 
»ies  have  been  sold ;  the  capital  which  had  been  bor- 
red  for  the  enterprise  has  been  repaid ;  and  profits, 
the  amount  of  nearly  £900,  have  been  distributed 
ODg  the  widows  of  Baptist  Ministers  and  Missiona- 

B. 

rhe  introduction  of  the  volume  into  many  oongrega- 
IS  has  however  been  impeded  by  the  absence  of 
tain  hymns  which  had  established  themselves  in 
affections  of  devout  persons  who  had  been  long 
uttomed  to  their  use.    In  some  of  the  churches  in 
ich  the  book  has  been  cordially  received,  it  has  also 
n  thought  that  it  would  be  an  improvement  if  these 
ons  were  added.    The  trustees  were  long  restrained 
n  compliance  with  a  wish  in  which    they    them- 
'OS  participated,  by  a  reluctance  to  make  such  altera- 
ts  as  might  occasion  inconvenience  to  the  possessors 
Jie  volume  in  its  existing  state.    They  felt  also  thut 
sw  hymn-book  must  always  sustain  disadvantage  in  a, 
iparison  instituted  between  it  and  tVie  b^miiA^OQiV:, 
it  what  it  might,  which  had  enUated  in  Vto  {>ak.No>^'^ 
reeoVectJons  of  jrouth,  and  of  those  early  aceuefk  Vr 
'Mtran    experience^    which    are    often  TemerQ^oeve 
emotions  of  deep  interest  in  more  advoaoefli  «^^^ 


IV  PREFACE. 

of  the  bumaD  life.  The  hjrmo-book  which  a  Christian 
used  in  the  morning  of  his  day,  is  often  associated  in 
his  subsequent  feelings  with  the  first  surrender  of  his 
heart  to  Christ,  with  the  consolation  which  succeeded 
to  fear  and  anxiety,  and  with  the  friends  with  whom 
he  then  worshipped^  some  of  whom  have  been  en< 
deared  since  hy  removal  to  other  apartments  in  their 
Father's  house.  To  make  anj  material  alteration  in  the 
work,  was  to  encounter  again  these  prepossessions,  and 
to  part  with  advantage  which  was  beginning  to  accrue 
from  the  same  principles  of  our  nature.  At  length, 
however,  the  trustees  determined  to  consult  judicious 
friends  in  various  parts  of  the  kingdom  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  the  answers  which  they  received  evinced  a 
prevalent  desire  both  that  an  addition  should  be  made 
to  the  number  of  the  hymns,  and  that  a  new  arrange, 
ment  of  the  whole  should  be  adopted. 

A  Committee  was  therefore  appointed  to  revise  and 
enlarge  the  work.  They  have  deliberated  both  sepa- 
rately and  unitedly  on  a  great  number  of  suggestions 
made  to  them,  from  various  quarters,  respecting  the 
omission,  addition,  and  alteration  of  particular  hymns. 
In  doing  this,  they  have  had  ample  evidence  of  the  di- 
versity of  taste  existing  among  their  friends,  and  of 
the  absolute  impossibility  of  producing  a  hymn-book 
which  should  secure  unanimous  approval.  In  submit- 
ting the  result  to  the  attention  of  the  churches,  they 
feel,  nevertheless,  a  strong  hope  that  this  hymn-book 
will  be  generally  regarded  as  a  decided  improvement 
upon  its  precursors.  The  responsibility  has  not  rested 
on  any  one  individual :  each  member  of  the  Committee 
has  found  it  necessary  in  some  cases  to  yield  to  the 
opinion  of  his  coadjutors.  Each  has  had  to  surrender 
some  hymns  the  introduction  of  which  he  advocated, 
^«A^  to  submit  to  the  admission  of  some  against 
'^^^(^A £0 ^re  hia  individuBtl  YoXe,   They  believe, \kow- 
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ever,  that  nothing  essential  to  the  excellence  of  a 
hymn-book  for  the  denomination  has  been  omitted,  and 
that  nothing  worthy  of  decided  disapprobation  has  been 
retained.  Their  task  would  hare  been  far  easier,  if  it 
could  have  been  supposed  to  accord  with  general  con- 
venience to  make  the  book  doable  its  present  size. 
It  now  contains  one  hundred  hymns  more  than  the 
former  editions.  A  very  few  have  been  omitted — prin* 
cipally  hymns  derived  from  Dr.  Watts's  Lyrics  and 
Sermons,  which  are  usually  printed  in  recent  editions 
of  his  hymn-book,  and  which  could  therefore  be 
spared  horn  the  supplementary  volume. 

To  obviate  the  inconvenience  to  the  possessors  of 
former  editions  which  would  otherwise  ariBe  from  the 
introduction  of  this  new  one,  the  hymns  have  been 
printed  with  double  numbers,  the  number  of  the 
hymns  in  the  old  editions  being  inclosed  in  brackets. 
For  example,  as  the  100th  hymn  in  the  former  arrange- 
ment is  the  215th  in  this,  the  hymn  can  be  announced 
to  the  congregation  thus  :  **  The  215th  hymn  in  the 
Selection ;  old  editions,  hymn  100th."  In  congiega- 
tions  into  which  the  book  is  now  for  the  first  time  intro- 
dnced,  this  will  of  course  be  unnecessary.  Should 
any  congregation  in  which  the  work  has  gained  accept- 
ance prefer  confining  themselves,  for  the  present,  to  the 
hymns  which  were  in  the  former  editions,  the  person 
who  selects  the  hymns  can  do  this,  as  he  can  see  at 
a  glance  whether  s  hymn  is  one  of  the  new,  or  one 
of  the  old  ones.  Still  further  to  obviate  difficulty,  a 
table  is  appended  by  which  a  hymn  announced  ac- 
cording to  the  arrangement  in  the  old  book,  can  at  once 
be  found  in  this. 

The  Committee  have  felt  exceedingly  avexse  Vo  '^ 

practice  in  which  the  compilers  of  hymn-booka  \\q>^^ 

generallf  indulged,    of  altering    according  to     V\i©* 

respect/re  tastes  the   compositions    whicli    tb*^^  \i» 
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selected.  In  by  far  the  greater  number  of  instances,  such 
alterations  have  impaired  the  consistency  and  beauty  of 
the  hymn,  instead  of  improving  it.  Yet  so  extensively 
has  this  practice  prevailed,  that  it  is  often  impossible  to 
return  to  the  original  without  seeming  to  introduce  a 
novelty.  No  plan  can  be  adopted  which  shall  not  wear 
the  appearance  of  having  made  arbitrary  amendments. 
If  four  persons  have  used  four  different  selections,  it  will 
be  found  on  comparison  that  many  a  verse  has  four 
different  readings,  while  perhaps  the  original  differs 
from  them  all ;  in  coming,  therefore,  to  the  use  of  one 
book,  three  of  them  at  least  must  find  a  different  read- 
ing from  that  with  which  he  is  familisir.  In  some  popu- 
lar hymns  the  various  readings  are  so  numerous  that 
identity  is  almost  lost,  and  the  original  cannot  now  be 
ascertained.  In  many  cases  the  Committee  have  felt 
that  they  had  only  a  choice  of  evils  before  them ;  but 
they  have  generally,  other  things  being  equal,  given  a 
preference  to  the  words  of  the  original  writer.  Some- 
times, however,  when  the  variation  was  not  injurious, 
and  had  been  familiarised  to  the  public  ear,  it  has  been 
thought  best  to  adopt  it. 

Great  care  has  been  taken  to  render  the  indexes  of 
texts  and  subjects  both  copious  and  correct. 

May  the  result  of  this  undertaking,  which  has  proved 
to  some  who  have  engaged  in  it  far  more  laborious 
than  they  had  anticipated,  be  an  alleviation  of  the 
sorrows  of  many  who  have  shared  in  the  privations  and 
cares  to  which  the  ministers  of  Christ  are  often  sub- 
ject; the  advancement  of  devotional  propriety  in  the 
churches  of  our  Lord;  and  an  increase  of  glory  to 
him  who  deserves  our  best  homage,  and  whom  we 
hope  to  praise  hereafter  in  strains  incomparably  su- 
perior to  any  which  the  most  gifted  inhabitants  of  this 
vale  of  tears  can  furnish. 
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jre,  and  far  from  home 
» thy  gracious  word 
d's  own  image  formed 
it  to  Christ  draw  near 
a  stormy  deep 
re  is  ;  your  voices  join    . 
sides  . 

ord  of  life  and  light 
I  the  sacred  page 
priest  is  come 
soon  be  dying 
d  souls  !  who  strive  in  vain 
hourly  dangers  rise 
to  him  who  came 
camate  God 
fsterious  King 
leeming  Lord 
e  power  of  Jesus'  name 
lies  praise  the  Lord 
ither,  gracious  Lord     . 
ither  of  mankind 
[aker  of  my  frame 
various  scenes  of  ills 
ilendours  of  thy  state  . 
heart  aspire  so  high 
holy  and  the  just 
Lord,  no  love  for  thee    . 
ktion  brought  so  near  . 
[ospel  peace  and  love 
feeble  body  fafi 
part  with  all  I  have 
3  eternal  King 
3  great,  eternal  God 
3  judge  descend 
3  offended  God  again 
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Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory    . 
ADgels  roll  the  rock  away 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done     . 
Arise,  my  tenderest  thoughts  arise 
Arise,  thou  bright  and  morning  star 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake  !  awake  ! 
As  blows  the  wind,  and  in  its  flight 
Ascend  thy  throne,  Almighty  King 
Ashamed  of  Christ !  my  soul  disdain 
As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 
As  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown 
As  the  dew  from  heaven  distilling 
Astonished  and  distressed     . 
As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
At  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home. 
Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 
Awake,  our  drowsy  souls 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  his  name 
Awake,  sweet  gratitude,  and  sing 
Awake,  sweet  harp  of  Judah  wake 
Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes 
Backsliding  Israel,  hear  the  '^oice  . 
Baptized  into  our  Saviour's  death 
Before  the  Almighty  power  began 
Begin,  my  soul,  the  lofty  strain 
Begone  unbelief       •  .        • 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door  . 
Behold  the  ambassador  divine 
Behold  the  eunuch,  when  baptized 
Behold  the  expected  time  draw  near 
Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
Behold  the  sin-atoning  Lamb 
Behold !  the  Son  of  God  appears 
Behold !  where,  in  the  friend  of  man 
Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand 
Bestow,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth 
Beyond  the  glittering  starry  skies 
Blesied  are  the  sons  of  God 
JSiessed  he  the  dear  uniting  love 
'%•/  3e  the  herald  of  our  king     . 
^Ife  the  tie  that  binds 
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Hjmn 

he  man  wnose  heart  expands 
•118,  Source  of  grace  divine 
(OS !  when  my  soaring  thoughts  . 
the  trumpet,  blow 

heaven  \  on  thee  I  feed 
lurce  of  everlasting  love 
eneath  the  yielding  wave 
epherd  of  thj  chosen  sheep 

of  God,  who  pacing  slow 

of  the  heavenly  King  . 

of  Zion,  ye  who  sing 
le  Lord,  is  risen  to  day 
le  Lord,  will  come  again  . 
.essed  Spirit,  source  of  light 
hristian  brethren,  ere  we  part 
rarest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day 
rery  pious  heart 
adous  Spirit,  heavenly  dove 
!oly  Spirit,  come 
amble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
amble  souls,  ye  mourners  come 
t  us  join,  with  sweet  accord   . 
t  us  strike  our  harps  afresh 
ord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart 
lints,  and  shout  the  Saviour's  praise 
«  on  gloomy  Calvary  .  . 

sinners,'  saith  the  mighty  God    . 
lou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 
lou  fount  of  every  blessing 
lOU  long-expected  Jesus 
lOU  Bom-transforming  Spirit 
ne,  ye  saints,  your  noblest  strains 
ito  me,  ye  weary,  come     . 
eary  souls,  with  sin  distressed 
i  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 
B  souls  by  sin  afflicted 
s  that  love  the  Saviour*s  name     . 
thou  all  thy  griefs 
id  with  Christ,  in  all  beside  « 

's  worJf5  in  all  their  forms 
\lpjnt,  by  whose  aid 
of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
^gment—day  of  wonders  I    . 
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Dearest  Saviour,  help  thy  servant 
Dear  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 
Dear  Lord,  if  in  the  book  of  life 
Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul 
Dear  Saviour,  we  are  thme 
Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 
Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  here 
Death !  'tis  a  name  with  terror  fraught 
Deep  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made 
Deign  this  union  to  approve    . 
Descend,  immortal  dove 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep    . 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord 
Doj^ot  I  love  thee,  O,  my  Lord 
Karth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long 
Encompassed  with  clouds  of  distress 
Enquire  ye  pilgrims  for  the  way    . 
Ere  Christ  ascended  to  his  throne 
Eternal  God !  Almighty  cause 
Eternal  God,  our  wondering  souls 
Eternal  power,  Almighty  God 
Eternal  power,  whose  high  abode 
Eternal  source  of  every  joy  . 

Eternal  source  of  joys  divine 
Eternal  Spirit !  source  of  light !     . 
Eternal  Spirit,  'twas  thy  breath  • 

Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand 
Exalted  pnnce  of  life !  we  own 
Exert  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain 
Fain,  O  my  child,  I*d  have  thee  know 
Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss 
Faith !  'tis  a  precious  grace 
Farewell,  dear  saint  a  short  adieu 
Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
Far  from  the  world,  oh  Lord,  I  flee 
Father  and  friend,  thy  light,  thy  love 
Father,  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 
Father  of  all !  before  thy  throne 
Father  of  all !  thy  care  we  bless    . 
Father  of  eternal  grace 
Father  of  glory !  to  thy  name 
Father  of  mercies !  bow  thine  ear 
-Fstiier  of  mercies  I  condescend 
'Pl'^er  of  mercies  I  God  of  love 
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Fatiher  of  mercies !  in  thy  house   . 

Father  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

Father  of  mercies  !  send  thy  grace 

Fadier  of  spirits !  from  thy  hand 

Father  of  the  human  race 

Father !  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Few  are  thy  days  and  full  of  woe 

Forgiveness,  'tis  a  joyful  sound 

For  thee,  O  God !  our  constant  praise 

Fountain  of  mercy !  God  of  love 

Fountain  of  truth,  and  grace,  and  power 

Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  . 

From  pole  to  pole  let  others  roam 

Give  glory  to  God,  ye  diildren  of  men 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 

Glory  to  God  on  high 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night 

God,  in  the  gospel  of  Ms  Son 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

God  of  eternity  from  thee 

God  of  my  life  !  through  all  its  days    . 

God  of  my  life  I  to  thee  belong 

God  of  my  life  !  to  thee  I  call 

God  of  our  life ;  thy  various  praise 

God  of  salvation,  we  adore 

Qo,  favoured  Britains,  and  proclaim 

Go  forth,  ye  saints,  behold  your  Lord 

Go,  heralds  of  the  gospel,  go 

Go !  messenger  of  peace  and  love         • 

Grace  I  how  melodious  is  the  sound 

Grace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound    •  • 

Crreat  Comforter!  descend  . 

Great  Father  of  manldnd ! 

Great  former  of  this  various  frame 

Great  God !  at  thy  command    . 

Great  God !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 

Great  God,  now  condescend    .  . 

Great  God  of  providence,  thy  ways 

Great  God  of  ^ohders!  all  thy  ways 

Great  God/  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Cr/est  God!  thy  penetrating  eye 

Gieat  God!  to  thee  my  evening  song 
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HymM 


Great  God !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear 
Great  Lord  of  idl  thy  churches,  hear 
Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame 
Great  Ruler  Of  the  earth  and  skies 
Great  sovereign  Lord !  what  human  eye 
Great  soTOreign  of  the  earth  and  sky 
Great  things !  O  everlasting  Son  ! 
Guide  me !  oh  thou  great  great  Jehovah    . 
Hail,  mighty  Jesus !  how  divine 
Hail !  thou  once  despised  Jesus     . 
Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace     . 
Happy  heyond  description,  he       , 
Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended 
Happy  the  men  in  ancient  days     . 
Happy  the  men  whose  hliss  supreme    . 
Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined    . 
Hark  I  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls 
Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Hark  !  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Hark  !  the  notes  of  angels  singing 
Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee 
Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices    . 
Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  be  wise 
Hear,  gracious  Sovereign,  from  thy  throne 
Hear  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken      • 
Heaven  has  confirmed  the  great  decree 
Heaven  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin 
Heavenly  Father  !  God  of  love 
He  dies !  the  friend  of  sinners  dies 
He  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives    . 
Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name    • 
•  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness 
How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies 
How  charming  is  the  place 
How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord 
How  free  and  boundless  is  the  grace 
How  gracious  and  how  wise 
How  great,  how  solemn  is  the  work 
How  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace 
How  happy  are  the  souls  above    • 
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How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies 
How  keen  the  tempter's  malice  is 
How  long  shall  death  the  tyrant  reign 
How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys       •, 
How  lovely !  how  divinely  sweet 
How  oil,  Idas !  this  wretched  heart 
How  pleasing  is  the  scene,  how  sweet 
How  precious  is  the  hook  divine  . 
How  rich  thy  favours,  God  of  grace 
How  soft  the  words  my  Saviour  speaks  . 
How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight 
How  sweet  the  interview  with  friends 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 
How  vain  a  thought  is  hliss  helow 
How  various  and  how  new 
How  welcome  to  the  saints  when  pressed 
Hmnble  souls  who  seek  salvation 
I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
If  human  kindness  meets  return 
If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
I  hear  a  sound  that  comes  from  far 
I  left  the  God  of  truth  and  light   . 
I  love  the  sacred  book  of  God 

I  my  Ehenezer  raise 

In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

Indulgent  God !  to  thee  I  raise    . 

Indulgent  Sovereign  of  the  skies 

Infinite  excellence  is  thine 

In  8leep*8  serene  oblivion  laid 

In  songs  of  sublime  adoration  and  praise 

In  sweet  exalted  strains 

In  thee  thou  all-sufficient  God 

In  the  floods  of  tribulation 

In  vain  my  roving  thoughts  would  find 

In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

In  vain  the  giddy  world  inquires 

II  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light 
1  will  praise  thee  every  day 
Jehovah's  praise  sublime 
Jehovah !  'tis  a  glorious  name 
Jemsalem!  my  happy  home   . 
JesoB,  and  ahaU  it  ever  be 

Jmus,  at  thy  command  ,  . 
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I*!  Kill  of  all  compassion 
1*  !  how  precious  is  )hy  nEime 
1*1  I  loTf>  thy  charming  name 

u,  immutahly  the  Ban)« 
u.  Id  tby  InDsponing  noma 
II  U  gone  up  on  high  . 
is>  I  sing  thy  matchless  grace 
u  la  our  great  salvatioc 
U,  let  thy  pitying  eye 


-as- 


zfZ 


Kin?  in  Zion 
lohoo---  ■-- 


Jo«u9,  my  Lord,  my  chief  ddi„  .. 

Jeaus,  n^  Saviour,  >.nd  my  God — Thou  hast 

"""lis,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God — Thy  wondrora 

UB,  our  aoul'a  delightful  choice 

us,  O  word  dtTinely  sweet 

us,  the  Lord,  our  souls  adure 

UB.  the  spring  of  joys  divine    . 

ua,  thou  fairest,  deareat  one  , 

Jeaua,  thy  blood  and  ri|hleouHne8a 
Jeaus,  lo  (hy  great  name  we  slog 
Jeaug,  where'er  Ihypeople  meet    . 

lua,  who  pasEed  the  angels  by 

in  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  name 

ria  ft  fruit  that  will  mot  grow 
Aeep  silence  all  creeled  things     . 
Kiod  are  the  words  that  Jesua  spealu 
Kind  guardian  of  my  iileepiDg  houn 
Eindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  saka 
l«t  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy  . 
let  all  the  lunds  with  shouts  of  joy    . 
Let  avarice,  from  shore  to  Ehoro    , 
I<et  me  with  light  and  truth  be  blest   . 
Let  othen  booA  Ibdr  andent  lioe 
Let  party  nunei  no  znore         • 
Let  plenteous  gnte  descend  on  those 
Let  sunts  below  in  concert  sing 
Let  dimen  boast  of  kindred  joys 
Let  us  bing  the  Kin^  Messiah 
Letua  wilhagtadsomHmbd         , 
IC0/ ^AiD  jJuin  (Jie  duct  ariw 
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Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake    . 

Light  of  the  Gentiles,  thee  I  hail 

Bight  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Like  trees  on  Zion's  sacred  hill 

Lo!  clad  in  nature's  bright  array  . 

Lo !  former  scenes  predicted  once 

Lo !  he  comes  with  cloads  descending 

Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land 

Look  down,  O  Lord  !  with  pitying  eye 

Lord,  at  thy  table  I  behold 

Lord,  didst  thou  die,  but  not  for  me   . 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing — Bid  us 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing — Fill  our 

Lord  God,  omnipotent  to  bless 

Lord,  hast  thou  made  me  know  thy  ways 

Lord,  I  cannot  let  thee  eo 

Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee    • 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart 

Lord  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fair 

Lord  of  my  life,  inspire  my  song 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 

Lord  of  the  world's  majestic  frame 

Lord !  there  is  a  throne  of  grace 

Lord,  to  thy  bounteous  care  we  owe 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now 

Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 

Lord,  when  our  raptured  thought  surveys 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne 

Lord,  while  around  thy  board  we  meet 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 

Love  is  the  sweetest  bud  that  blows    . 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour 

Methinks  the  last  great  day  is  come     . 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  thee 

Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb 

Mortals  awake ;  with  angels  join   . 

My  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread 

My  God,  how  cheerful  is  the  sound 

My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name 

My  God,  to  thee  my  soul  aspires  . 

My  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  \oye 

My  God,  -what  silken  cords  are  thine 

mjrgmdoua  Redeemer  J  love  . 
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My  Jesus !  while  in  mortal  flesh    . 
My  Saviour  !  let  me  hear  thy  voice 
My  Saviour !  on  Mount  Calvary    . 
My  soul,  praise  the  Lord 
My  soul  to  God  its  source  aspires 
My  soul  triumphant  in  the  Lord 
My  soul,  with  all  thy  wakened  powers 
My  soul,  with  joy  attend 
My  soul,  with  sacred  joy  survey   . 
My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy 
Myriads  of  spirits  round  the  tnrone 
No  strength  of  nature  can  suffice 
Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth 
No  !  'tis  in  vain  to  seek  for  bliss 
Not  unto  us,  but  thee  alone 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 
Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts  . 
Now  let  a  true  ambition  rise     . 
Now  let  my  soul,  Eternal  Ring !   . 
Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
Now  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive 
Now  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime 
Now  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong     . 
Now  let  the  slumbering  church  awake 
Now  Lord  !  the  heavenly  seed  is  sown 
Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 
Now  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love 
Now  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire 
0*er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
Offended  Majesty,  how  long     . 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
O  for  a  sweet  inspiring  ray 
O  for  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
O  for  a  view  from  Pisgah's  top 
O  for  one  celestial  ray 
Often  the  clouds  of  deepest  woe 
O  God,  my  Sun,  thv  blissful  rays 
O  God  of  Bethel;  by  whose  hand 
O  God,  who  didst  thy  will  unfold 
O  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord 
Oh:  let  thy  Spirit  in  my  heart 
"^   *  ye  immortal  throng 
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O  Israel,  blest  beyond  compare 
O  let  my  trembling  soul  be  still 
O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown 
O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee  • 

O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil 
O  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King 
O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art 
Once  I  was  estranged  from  God 
One  there  is  above  all  others 
On  God  we  build  our  sure  defence 
On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand 
On  the  mountains'  top  appearing 
On  the  wings  of  faith  uprising 
On  what  has  now  been  sown    . 
On  wings  of  faith,  mount  up,  my  soul,  and  rise 
O  spirit  of  the  living  God 
O  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 
O  that  the  Lord  indeed 
O  thou,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
O  thou  my  light,  my  life,  my  joy 
O  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more    . 
O  ihovL  that  hearest !  let  our  prayer 
Our  country  is  Emmanuel's  ground 
Our  Father  high  enthroned  above 
Our  Heavenly  Father  calls 
Oar  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 
Our  Saviour  alone 
Our  years  in  quick  succession  rise 
O  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
O  Zion,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave 
Peace !  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 
Permit  me,  I^rd,  to  seek  thy  face 
Poor,  weak  and  worthless  though  I  am 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  save 
Praise  the  Saviour,  idl  ye  nations 
Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator 
Praise  to  the  J<ord  of  boundless  might 
Praise  to  thy  name,  Eternal  God 
Prayer  can  mercy's  door  unlock 
Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  detdre 
Prophetic  era  I  blissful  day 
"ProBtmte,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 
Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  Lord  . 
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Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 
Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns 
Religion  is  the  chief  concern 
Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds   . 
Remember  Thee !  Remember  Christ ! 
Return,  my  soul,  and  seek  thy  rest 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 
Rock  of  ages !  cleft  for  me 
Safely  through  another  week 
Salvation,  O  melodious  sound 
Saved  ourselves  by  Jesus'  blood 
Saviour,  bless  the  word  to  all 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Saviour  divine  !  we  know  thy  name 
Saviour  of  men,  and  Lord  of  love 
Saviour,  we  seek  the  watery  grave 
Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation 
Search  me,  my  God,  and  know  my  heart 
See,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne 
See,  how  the  willing  converts  trace 
See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
See,  Lord,  thy  willing  subjects  bow 
See  the  Captain  of  salvation 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ear 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep 
Shine  on  our  souls,  eternal  God 
Should  bounteous  nature  kindly  pour 
Shout,  for  the  blessed  Jesus  reigns 
Sing  to  the  Lord  above 
Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord     . 
Sinner,  oh  why  so  thoughtless  grown    . 
Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard 
So  fair  a  face  bedewed  with  tears 
^ongs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 
Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high 
Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies  ! 
Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay  , 

Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love    , 
Sprinkled  with  reconciling  blood 
Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay 
Stem  winter  throws  his  icy  chains       . 
Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand 
Stretched  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  dies 
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Stupendous  grace  !  and  can  it  be 

Such  are  our  God's  appointed  ways 

Sweet  day  of  rest !  for  thee  I'd  wait 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  opening  day 

Sweet  the  moments  ridi  is  blessing 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

Sweet  were  the  sounds  that  reached  our  ears 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 

That  was  a  time  of  wondrous  love 

The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high 

The  blessed  Spirit,  like  the  wind 

The  glorious  universe  around    . 

The  God  who  created  the  skies 

The  great  Redeemer  we  adore 

The  hours  of  evening  close 

The  icy  chains  that  bound  the  earth    . 

The  Jordan  prophet  cries  to-day 

The  joyful  mom,  my  God,  is  come 

The  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads 

ITie  Lord  from  his  exalted  throne 

The  Lord  is  kind  in  all  fiis  ways 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 

The  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

The  people  of  the  Lord 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

The  Saviour  calls,  let  every  ear 

The  Saviour !  O  what  endless  charms 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

The  wondering  nations  have  beheld 

The  word  rev^s  a  Saviour's  grace 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

There's  joy  in  heaven  and  joy  on  earth 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  of  life 

This  sacred  day,  great  God,  we  close    . 

Thou  art  the  Everlasting  Word 

Thou  dearest  object  of  my  love 

Thou  dear  Eedeemer,  dying  Lamb 

Though  nature's  temple,  large  and  wide 

Thou  keeper  of  a  lovely  flock 

Thou,  Lord,  my  safety,  thou  my  light 

Thou  lovely  source  of  true  delight 

Thou  only  centre  of  my  rest    . 

Thou  only  soverei^  of  my  heart  . 

Thou  who  atVana  didst  appear 
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Thrice  happy  souls,  who  born  from  heaven 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 

Through  all  the  various  shifting  scene 

Through  endless  years  thou  art  the  same 

Thus  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on  . 

Thus  it  became  the  Prince  of  grace 

Thus  we  commemorate  the  day 

Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess 

Thy  goodness,  Lord,  while  I  survey 

Thy  healing  spirit.  Lord,  impart 

Thy  influence,  mighty  Gpd !  is  felt 

Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  for  ever  stands 

Thy  life,  I  read,  my  dearest  Lord 

Thy  mercv,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my  song 

Thy  people.  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word 

Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford 

Thy  way,  O  God  !  is  in  the  sea 

Thy  ways,  0  Lord,  with  wise  design 

Thy  word,  O  Lord,  is  light  and  food 

'Tia  a  point  I  long  to  know 

'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done 

'Tis  finished !  so  the  Saviour  cried 

Tis  my  happiness  below 

'Tis  pleasant  to  sing 

'Tis  religion  that  can  ?ive 

'Tii  the  fair  dawn  of  heavenly  day 

'Tis  the  Great  Father  we  adore 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race 

To  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  every  tongue 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  . 

To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope 

To  Jordan's  stream  the  Saviour  goes 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

To  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord 

To  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour 

To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord 

To  thy  great  name,  O  Prince  of  Peace 

To  wait  for  that  important  day 

Triumphant,  Lord,  thy  eoodness  reigns 

Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  unit,e 

Vain  world,  with  all  thy  busy  cares 

Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame  . 

Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  thy  presence  now 
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O  my  w)ul,  thy  Maker's  will 
less  tifie  eternal  source  of  light 
>me,  welcome !  sinner,  hear; 
proclaim  the  wondrous  story 
i  no  abiding  city  here 
ere  lost,  but  God  has  found  us 
is  life  1  'tis  but  a  vapour 
is  our  God,  or  what  his  name  t 
must  it  be  to  dwell  above  t 
secret  hand  at  morning  light 
though  downy  slumbers  flee 
thousands  never  knew  the  road 
various  hindrances  we  meet 
wisdom,  majesty,  and  grace 
.  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God 
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1  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind 
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I  m  the  hour  of  lonely  woe 
Israel  through  the  desert  passed 
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Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still 
marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain 
,  O  dear  Jesus,  'when  shall  I 
.  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise     , 
.  the  Saviour  dwelt  below     . 
I  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
e  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands    . 
e  is  my  God  1  does  he  retire 
e  two  or  three  together  meet 
B  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord 
(  beauty  clothes  the  fertile  vale 
!  carnal  men  with  all  their  might 

>  God,  my  Father's  near 

( in  the  world  we  yet  remain 

>  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand 

>  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  borne 
ler  can  a  sinner  flee 

are  those  arrayed  in  white 

:an  forbear  to  sing    . 

vtthou  cast  down  my  soul    • 
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W^r  $u:is  BIT  ^v«dik  despoadiBg  miiid 

vri:ii  otte  ixvtj^ns  let  all  the  ewtk 
Witii  $ak-T«\!  VT  w*  lift  oar  eres 
Itr  xul  ^esft»  oi'  su^utsli  I  lamrat 
With  cnnsp^iit.  Lord,  our  souls  prockim 
Wiih  vhiit  a  fixed  and  p<oc«Ail  mind 
Wit::e$:$«  xv  men  and  an^ls,  now 
.  Ye  dviof  sons  of  meo 
Ye  piY  ^ec<eiT«rs  of  tho  mind 
Ye  ^ittecin^  tors  of  eaitii,  adieu 
Ye  ^den  lamps  of  heaven.  &rewdl 
Yo  heaits  with  TouthAil  rigour  warm 
Ye  heavens,  send  librth  jour  song  of  praise 
Ye  humble  souls,  approach  tout  God 
Ye  humble  souls,  complain  no  more 
Ye  humble  souls,  rejoice 
Ye  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord 
Ye  little  flock,  whom  Jesus  feeds 
Ye  messengers  of  Christ      • 
Ye  prisoners  of  hope  • 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 
Ye  sons  of  men,  in  sacred  lays 
Ye  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your 'fear 
Ye  virgin  souls,  arise        .  t 

Ye  worlds  of  light,  that  roll  so  near    . 
Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor 
Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God 
Yes,  mighty  Jesus,  thou  shalt  reign 
Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose 
Yonder — amazing  sight  I  I  see 
Your  harps,  ye  tremDling  saints 
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SELECTION   OF   HYMNS. 


THE  CREATOR. 


i#y<^i^^o^^p>»»rftf^^<^  ^^^<t#i»i^ 


1.  L.  M. 

The  one  living  and  true  God, 
Deut.  vi.  4.    Acts  xir.  15. 

1  PJTERNAL  God !  Almighty  Cause 

Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown ; 
.  All  things  are  suhject  to  thy  laws, 
Ail  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands. 

Of  all  within  itself  possest, 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands ; 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest. 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe  ; 

Let  heaven  and  earth  due  homage  pay ; 
All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  sway. 

4  Spread  thy  great  name  through  every  land ; 

Each  idol  deity  dethrone ; 
Reduce  the  world  to  thy  command ; 
And  reign,  unrivalled,  God  alone. 

WILLIAMS. 


i<»rfN»^^#^^^^^rf^^»^^«»^ 


9  L.  M.         lOld  Editions,  19] 

The  self-existent  Jehovah, 
Exodus  iii.  13, 14.  Bom.  xL  34-36. 

1  "yyilAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name. 

Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teaR?Ci.\ 
He  dwells  concealed  in  ladiaxvt  §axEi&^ 
Where  neither  eyes  nox  flioxx^^^  ^«5^  t^^^- 


O  THE  CREATOR. 

2  The  spacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 
Compared  with  him,  how  short  they  ^1 ! 
They  are  too  dark,  and  he  too  hright ; 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  all. 

3  He  spoke  the  wondrous  word,  and  lo, 
Creation  rose  at  his  command ! 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  know, 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

4  There  rests  the  earth,  there  roll  the  spheres, 
There  nature  leans  and  feels  her  prop ; 
But  his  own  self -sufficience  bears 

The  weight  of  his  own  glories  up. 

5  TThe  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows. 
Measuring  their  changes  by  the  moon  : 
No  ebb  his  sea  of  gjory  knows ; 

His  age  is  one  eternal  noon.^ 

6  Then  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  round, 
The  loity  tune  let  Michael  raise ; 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
But  we  can  ne'er  fulfil  the  praise. 

WATTS'S   LYRICS. 


•»««W«MV«W>MMW>«««lMI* 


8  L.  M.     ZOld  Ediliom,  18] 

7^0  high  and  Ufty  One. 
Uaiah  iTii.  1&  1  Tim.  tI.  16. 

1  INTERNAL  power!  whose  high  abode 

Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God — 
Infinite  length  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 

2  The  lowest  step  beneath  thy  seat 
Bises  too  high  for  Gabriers  feet : 
In  vfiun  the  tall  archangel  tries 

To  reach  thy  height  with  wondering  eyes. 

3  Thy  dazzling  beauties  whilst  he  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  ; 
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And  ranks  of  sliining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  gronnd. 

4  Lord !  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  : 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 

"  The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high." 

5  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  thy  fame. 
And  wonns  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  O  !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  hehind. 

6  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  helow : 

•Be  short  our  tunes ;  our  words  he  few  : 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

WATTfil's  LYBICB. 


^t^i^^wr^^w^it^^^^jwji^ipp 


4L  L.  M.  [167] 

The  Author  of  light. 
Qenesis  i.  3.  2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  r>  RAISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  mi^t. 

With  uncreated  glories  bright ! 
His  presence  gilds  the  worlds  above ; 
The  imchanging  Source  of  light  and  love. 

2  Our  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld. 
When,  in  substantial  darkness  veiled. 
The  shapeless  chaos,  nature's  womb, 
Lay  buried  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  "  Let  there  be  light,**  Jehovah  said, 
And  light  o'er  afi  its  face  was  spread ; 
Nature  arrayed  in  charms  unknown. 
Gay  with  its  new-bom  lustre  shone. 

4  He  sees  the  mind,  when  lost  it  lies 
In  shades  of  ignorance  and  vice  \ 
And  darts  from  heaven  a  vivid  t«y^ 
And  changes  midnight  into  da^. 
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5  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  shine, 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine ; 
And  let  thy  glories  stand  revealed, 

As  in  the  oaviour^s  face  beheld. 

6  My  soul,  revived  by  heaVn-bom  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  shall  display; 
While  all  my  faculties  unite 

To  praise  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  light: 

DODDRIDGE. 
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O  L.  M.  [ST} 

Displaying  his  glory  in  the  Heavens, 
Psalm  six.  1—6.    Bom.  i.  SO. 

^HE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
"With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Tf  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Bepeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roU, 

And  spread  the  truth  fix>m  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  thoueh  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  soimd« 

^n^udst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 
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6  In  reason  s  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  ntter  forth  a  glorious  yoice ; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  9iat  made  ns  is  divine." 

ADDISON. 


ftt0f00i^mf^^  <^»i»»<»»rfWM^'^>^ 


e  L.  M.  127} 

The  Maker  of  all  things, 
FMain<cvii.  AotaxlT.  17. 

1  "Y^E  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 

The  yarious  wonders  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  trihes,  the  earth  around 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite, 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light ; 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll. 
And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  See  earth  in  verdant  robes  arrayed. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruit  and  shade, 
Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms, 
Fishes  and  fowls,  and  beasts,  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains. 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns ; 
That  band  remotest  nations  joins. 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

5  But  O  !  that  brighter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love  ! 
God's  only  Son  in  flesh  arrayed. 

For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made ! 

6  Thither,  my  soul,  with  rapture  soar. 
There  in  the  land  of  praise  adore ; 
This  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay, 
Demands  an  undeclining  day.       DODDim>^'»^ 
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7  C.  M.  [471] 

The  Maker  of  all  things. 
Pialm  cxlTiii.  Revelation  ir.  11. 

1  11EGIN,  mj  soul,  the  lofty  strain, 

In  solemn  accents  sing 

A  sacred  hymn  of  grateful  praise 

To  heayen  s  ahnighty  King. 

2  Ye  curling  fountains,  as  ye  roll 

Your  suver  waves  along, 
Whisper  to  all  your  yerdant  shores 
The  subject  of  my  song. 

3  Retain  it  lon^,  ye  echoing  rocks, 

The  sacred  sound  retain, 
And  from  your  hollow  winding  cayes 
Return  it  oft  again. 

4  Bear  it,  ye  winds,  on  all  your  wings, 

To  distant  climes  away, 
And  round  the  wide-extended  world 
The  lofty  theme  convey. 

5  Take  the  glad  burden  of  his  name. 

Ye  clouds  as  ye  arise. 
Whether  to  deck  the  golden  mom. 
Or  shade  the  evening  skies. 

6  Let  harmless  thunders  roll  along 

The  smooth  ethereal  plain. 
And  answer  from  the  crystal  vault, 
To  every  bounding  strain. 

7  Long  let  it  warble  round  the  spheres. 

And  echo  through  the  sky ; 
Let  angels  with  immortal  sloll 
Improve  the  harmony ; 

8  Whilst  we  with  sacred  rapture  fired, 

The  great  Creator  sing, 
And  utter  consecrated  la^s 
To  heaven's  eternal  King.  rowe. 

-^6 
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8  L.  M.  [22] 

The  Maker  of  all  things. 
1  Chxcn.  zziz.  11, 12.  Re7.  xv.  3, 4. 

1  TTE  sons  of  men !  in  sacred  lays 

Attempt  your  great  Creator  s  praise  : 
But  who  an  equal  song  can  frame  f 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme  ? 

2  He  sits  enthroned  amidst  the  spheres, 
And  glory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

His  houndless  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Command  our  awe,  transcend  our  praise. 

3  Before  his  throne,  a  shining  hand 
Of  cheruhs  and  of  seraphs  stand ; 
Ethereal  spirits,  who  in  flight 
Outstrip  the  rapid  speed  of  light. 

4  To  Qod  all  nature  owes  its  hirth, 

He  formed  this  ponderous  globe  of  earth  ; 
He  raised  the  glorious  arch  on  high. 
And  measured  out  the  azure  sky. 

5  In  all  our  Maker  s  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  shines ; 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Bear  the  great  impress  of  his  name. 

6  Raised  on  deyotion  s  lofty  wing. 
His  high  perfections  let  us  sing ; 

O  let  his  praise  empW  our  tongue, 
Whilst  listening  worli  applaud  the  song ! 

BLACKLOCK. 
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»  .8.7.  C475]| 

The  Maker  of  all  things, 
N^.  ix.&— 7*  Romans  xv.  11. 

pRAISE  to  Thee,  thou  great  Creatoi  \ 
Praise  be  thine  from  every  tong;\ie  ; 
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Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  uniyersal  song. 

2  Father !  Source  of  all  compassion ! 

Pure,  unhounded  grace  is  thine ; 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation ! 
Praise  him  for  his  loye  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  hlessings  given. 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him. 

Till  m  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise,  fawcbtt 


l»>^>»^»i^»>^»N»»<<»  #>#K»»#Wi 


ID  c.  M.  [472] 

7%0  Maker  cf  all  things. 
Psalm  czlix.  Heb.  ziii.  10. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  world's  majestic  frame  ! 

Stupendous  are  thy  ways ; 
Thy  various  works  declare  thy  name. 
And  all  resound  thy  praise. 

2  The  heavens  thy  matchless  skill  display, 

With  all  the  stars  of  light, 
The  splendid  sun  that  rules  the  day, 
The  silver  moon  by  night. 

3  And  while  those  radiant  orbs  of  ligbt> 

That  shine  from  pole  to  pole. 
In  silent  harmony  unite 
To  praise  thee  as  they  roll,— 

4  O  shall  not  we  of  human  race 

The  glorious  concert  join  ? 
Shall  not  the  children  of  thy  grace 

Attempt  the  theme  divine  ? 
8 
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5  Not  all  the  feeble  notes  of  time 

Can  show  forth  God's  high  praise ; 
Nor  all  the  noblest  strains  sublime 
That  earth  or  heayen  can  raise. 

6  Yet  this  shall  be  our  best  employ, 

Through  life's  uncertain  days ; 
And  in  me  realms  of  boundless  joy, 

Eternal  be  thy  praise  !  jervis 
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11  c.  M.  [4661 

His  Supremacy, 
Psalm  xzxiii*  Isaiah  zlvi.  10. 

1  T  ET  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  By  his  almighty  word  at  first 

The  heayenly  arch  was  reared ; 
And  all  the  beauteous  hosts  of  h'ght 
At  his  command  appeared. 

3  Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  : 
The  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 

4  How  happy  then  are  they  to  whom 

The  Lord  our  God  is  known ; 
Whom  he,  from  all  the  world  besides. 
Has  chosen  for  his  own. 

5  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish^ 
On  Thee  alone  depend. 
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15J  CM.  [343 

Condescensioti, 
Fs.  czUi.  4-^.       Isai.  Ixvi.  1, 2. 

1  UTERNAL  Power,  Almighty  God ! 

Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
The  purest  light  is  thine  abode. 
To  angels'  eyes  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine, 
And  all  the  glories  of  -the  sky 
Are  but  the  shades  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  below  ? 
To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend. 
These  seats  of.  sin  and  woe  ? 

4  How  strange,  how  awful  is  thy  love  I 

With  trembling  we  adore ; 
Not  all  the  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resound  immortal  lays. 
Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  rise  and  speak  thy  praise.  stei 
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18  C.   M. 

Love, 
Jer.  xxxii.  17, 18.  I  John  It.  8—10. 

1  A  MID  the  splendours  of  thy  state, 

My  God,  thy  Ia)V6  appears 
With  the  soft  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  Nature  through  all  her  ample  roimd 

Thy  bounmess  Power  proclaims. 
And,  in  melodious  accent,  speaks 
The  Goodness  of  thy  names. 
'     JO 
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3  Thy  justice,  holiness,  and  truth, 

Our  solemn  awe  exdte ; 
But  the  sweet  charms  of  sovereign  grace 
O'erwhelm  us  wilh  delight. 

4  Sinai,  in  douds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 

Thunders  thy  dreadiiil  name ; 
But  Sion  sings,  in  melting  notes. 
The  honours  of  the  L^h. 

5  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands. 

Thy  coimsels  and  designs — 
In  every  w<M*k  thy  hands  have  framed. 
Thy  Love  supremely  shines. 

6  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

IWough  earth  and  heaven  ahove, 
The  joyful — the  transporting  news. 
That  God  the  Lord  is  Love, 


#»i»W»»>^«M>»^»<^»<^^»»»* 


14  L.M.  [26] 

Goodness. 
1  Chron.  xvi.34.  Psalm  zxxiv.  8. 

TRIUMPHANT  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 
And  its  full  streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  the  ahodes  of  men  helow. 

2  Through  natiure's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine : 
And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame 

A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart. 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  grateful  love,  and  reverend  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are ! 

4  Let  nature  hurst  into  a  song : 

Ye  echqp^r  hilla,  the  notes  prolong : 
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Earth,  seas,  and  stars,  your  anthems  raise, 
All  Yocal  with  jour  Makers  praise. 

5  Ye  saints,  with  joy  the  theme  pursue; 
Its  sweetest  notes  belong  to  you ; 
Called  by  your  condescending  King, 
For  ever  round  his  throne  to  sing. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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15  c.  M.  [29] 

Goodness. 
Jonah  iv.  S.  2  Cor.  L  3. 

npHY  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess, 

Thy  goodness  we  adore ; 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 
A  sea  without  a  shore  ! 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  loye  attest, 

In  every  golden  ray ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thybounty  every  season  crowns. 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields ; 
"With  loyfiil  clusters  loads  the  vines, 
With  strengthening  grain  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion.  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shines 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  Pardon,  acceptance,  peace,  and  joy. 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given ; 
He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high. 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 

GIBBONS. 
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lO  C.  M.  [28] 

His  goodness  especially  displayed  tn  the  gospel, 

Isaiah  XXV.  4.  John  iU.  10. 

1  VE  liumble  souls,  approach  your  God 

"■•    With  soogs  of  sacred  praise, 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care. 

In  him  we  lire  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diyiner  forms. 

4  To  this  dear  refuge,  Lord,  we  come ; 

Tis  here  our  hope  relies  ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee  : 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divmely  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thy  Almighty  lore 

What  honours  shall  we  raise  ? 

Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 

Can  render  equal  praise. 


STEELE. 
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17  11-. 

Metcy, 
Itelin  Izxziz.  1.       Hd>.  nii.  IS. 

1  'T'HY  mere  J,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my 

song:. 
The  joy  of  my  heart,  and  the  boast  of  my  tongue ; 
Thy  free  grace  alone,  £rom  the  first  to  the  last, 
Hath  won  my  affections,  and  bound  my  soul  &st 

2  Without  thy  sweet  mercy  I  could  not  Utc  here. 
Sin  soon  would  reduce  me  to  utter  despair  ; 
But  through  thy  free  goodness,  my  spirits  revive, 
And  he  that  first  made  me,  still  keeps  me  alive. 

3  Thy  mercy  is  more  than  a  match  for  my  heart. 
Which  wonders  to  feel  its  own  hardness  depart; 
Dissolved  by  thy  goodness,  I  fall  to  the  ground. 
And  weep  to  the  praise  of  the  mercy  I  found. 

4  The  door  of  thy  mercy  stands  open  all  day 

To  the  poor  and  the  needy  who  knock  by  the 

way; 
No  sinner  shall  ever  be  empty  sent  back. 
Who  comes  seeking  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake. 

5  Thy  mercy  in  Jesus  exempts  me  from  hell ; 
Its  glories  I'll  sing,  and  its  wonders  I'll  tell ; 
'Twas  Jesus,  my  friend,  when  he  hung  on  the 

tree, 
Who  opened  the  channel  of  mercy  for  me, 

6  Great  Father  of  mercies !  thy  goodness  I  own. 
And  the  covenant  love  of  thy  crucified  Son : 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  whisper  divine 
Seals  mercy  and  pardon  and  righteousness  mine ! 


^^^^^mmm  m*  <»»#»  *0^'4  ^»#»i<^ 
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18  112tli  Metre. 

Pardoning  grace* 
Micahvi2.18.       £ph.i.7. 

1  /JREAT  Gk)d  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways 
Are  matchless,  godlike,  and  diyine ; 
But  the  fair  glories  of  thy  grace 

More  godlike  and  unriyaJDied  shine.  ^ 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

2  Such  dire  offences  to  forgive, 

Such  guilty  daring  worms  to  spare ; 
This  is  thy  grand  prerogatiye 

And  in  the  honour  none  shall  share  ? 
Who  is  a  pardoning  Qod  like  thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

3  Angels  and  men,  resign  your  claim 

To  pity,  mercy,  love,  and  grace  I 
These  glories  crown  Jehovah  s  name 

With  an  incomparable  blaze  ! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

4  In  wonder  lost,  vrith  trembling  joy 

We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God, 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye ; 

A  pardon  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood  : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

5  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless  grace, 

This  godlike  miracle  of  love, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise. 

And  all  the  angelic  choirs  above  ! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ^  "DANYEa 

JS 


i9,  20  THE  CREATOR. 

19  C.  M.  [135] 

Holiness. 
Isaiah  vi.  3.  Bev.  It.  a 

1  UOLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King : 
Thrice  holy  Lord !  the  angels  cry ; 
Thrice  holy !  let  us  sing. 

2  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works. 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

3  The  deepest  reyerence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach  ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

5  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  our  souls 

From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 

And  they  thy  face  shaJl  see.        needham. 
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SO  L.  M.  [47] 

Omnipresetice, 
Jer.  xxiiL  23,  24.         .  Heb.  xi.  27. 

1  pATHER  and  Friend !  thy  %ht,  thy  love. 

Beaming  through  all  thy  works  we  see ; 
Thy  glorv  ^ds  the  heavens  above. 
And  ail  me  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

2  Thyvoice  we  hear — ^thy  presence  feel. 

Whilst  thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 
Involved  in  clouds — ^invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 
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3  We  know  not  in  what  liallowed  part 

Of  tiie  wide  heavens  thy  throne  may  Le  : 
But  this  we  know,  that  where  thon  art, 
Strength,  wisdom,  goodness,  dwell   with 
thee. 

4  Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear, 

Sustain'd  by  this  delightfiil  thought, 

Since  thou  their  God  art  every  where, 

They  cannot  be  where  thou  art  not. 

BOWRI^G. 
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21  c.  M.  [21] 

OmnisdeHce. 
Gen.  xyL  IS.  Psalm  cxxzix.  1—18. 

/JREAT  God,  ihj  penetrating  eye 

Pervades  my  inmost  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wondering  soul 
Falls  prostrate,  and  adores. 

2  To  be  encompassed  round  with  God, 

The  holy  and  the  just ; 
Arm'd  with  omnipotence  to  save. 
Or  crumble  me  to  dust ; 

3  Oh,  how  tremendous  is  the  thought ! 

Deep  may  it  be  imprest  I 
And  may  thy  Spirit  nrmly  grave 
This  truth  within  my  breast ! 

4  By  thee  observed,  by  thee  upheld, 

Shoidd  earth  or  hell  oppose ; 
I  press  with  daimtless  courage  on. 
To  meet  the  proudest  foes. 

5  Begirt  with  thee,  my  fearless  soul 

The  gloomy  vale  shall  tread ; 
And  thou  vmt  bind  th'  immortal  crovni 
Of  glory  on  mj  head.  ^cot^- 
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22  CM.  [33] 

AU-»fieieaen. 
Iaiihxfi.S.  Isaiah  xx^  4. 

1  JEHOYAH,  'tis  a  ekmoos  name, 

Stin  pregnant  Trim  delight : 
It  scatters  round  a  cheerfbl  beam. 
To  gild  the  darkest  night. 

2  What  thoogh  our  mortal  comfi>rts  £ide, 

And  droop  like  withering  flowers  ? 
Nor  time,  nor  death,  can  raeak  that  band 
Which  makes  JehoTah  ours. 

3  My  cares,  I  give  you  to  the  wind. 

And  shake  you  off  like  dust ; 
Well  may  I  trust  my  all  with  him. 

With  whom  my  soul  I  trust     dobdridge. 


2S  a  M.  Q7] 

ImuRutabUity, 
Fa]mciLS4-28.       Heb.L  10-^2. 

1  q^KROUGH  endless  years  thou  ait  the 

O  thou  eternal  God !  [[same^ 

Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid. 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaTen> 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things^ 

Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand. 
Be  like  a  vesture  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  eternal  state,  O  Lord ! 

No  length  of  time  shall  waste : 
Thy  power  and  wisdom,  truth  and  grace, 
From  age  to  age  shall  last 


HIS  ATTRIBUTES.  24 

5  Thou  to  the  children  of  thy  saints 
Shalt  endless  blessings  give : 
They  in  their  fathers^od  shall  trust, 
And  in  thy  presence  lire. 


^^■*^«^^^^»^*»^»»»#^>^^^N»>ii»<»^ 


L.  M.  [S62 

Immutabilitjf, 
Isaiah  IL  6.       2  Peter  uL  a-13. 

1  /^}PJEAT  Former  of  this  yarions  frame, 

Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  name ; 
And  bow  and  tremble,  while  they  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Thon,  Lord,  with  unsurprised  surrey, 
Saw'st  nature  rising  yesterday  ; 
And,  as  to-morrow,  shall  thine  eye 
See  earth  and  stars  in  ruin  lie. 

3  Beyond  an  angel's  yision  bright, 
Thou  dwellest  in  xmclouded  Hght ; 
Which  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 
While  suns  and  worlds  in  smoke  decay. 

4  Our  days  a  transient  period  run. 
And  change  with  every  circling  sim ; 
And,  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
A  moth  can  crush  us  into  dust. 

5  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ^ound ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise. 
And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies ; 

6  Calm  as  the  summer  s  ocean,  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see, 
While  grace  secures  us  an  abode. 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

19 
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fJOB  CRKATOB. 

35 

L.  M. 

UnsearckabUness, 

C243 

Job  xi.  7*  Eosuuns  zi  33;  31 

1  /^REAT  God !  in  vain  man  s  narrow  Tiew 
^^  Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through; 
Our  labourmg  powers  with  reyerence  own 
Thy  glories  neyer  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mishty  thought, 
Who  counttess  years  his  God  has  sought, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  Ailly  trace  thy  boimdless  mind. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine. 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  O !  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  name,  and  still 

Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will !      kifpis. 
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SO  c.  M.  [20] 

Sovereignty. 
1  Sam.  ii.  6—8.  Dan.  ii.  20—23. 

1  T^EEP  silence,  all  created  things; 

And  wait  your  Maker  s  nod  : 
Mysoul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

2  Life^  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leaye  to  be. 

3  Chained  to  his  throne,  a  yolume  lie% 

With  all  the  fiites  of  men. 
With  eyery  angel's  form  and  siae. 

Drawn  by  th  eternal  pen. 
80 
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4  His  pioTidence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  eyery  stroke 
Fulfils  some  deep  design. 

5  Here  he  exalts  neglected  wonns 

To  sceptres  and  a  croTFn : 
And  there  the  following  page  he  turns, 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  QNot  Gfabriel  asks  the  reason  why ; 

Nor  Qod  the  reason  giyes ; 

Nor  dares  the  fay 'rite  angel  pry 

Between  the  folded  leayes.] 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes, 
What  gloomy  Hues  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

8  la  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

O  may  I  find  my  name. 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place. 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb ! 

WATTS'S  LYRICS. 
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SI  c.  M.  C383 

The  perfectiont  of  God  displayed  in  Creation  and  Pro- 
vidence* 

Pialm  cxxzix.  14—17.       Isaiah  xlii.  5. 

1  T  ORD,  when  our  raptured  thought  surveys 

Creation  s  beauties  o'er. 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise, 
And  bid  our  souls  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  : 
Ten  mousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 

And  Gpeak  tneir  sovice  diyine. 
21 
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3  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness,  Loid| 

In  all  thj  works  appear ; 
And  O !  let  man  thy  praise  record ; 
Man,  thy  distinguiiuied  care ! 

4  From  thee  the  breath  of  life  we  drew. 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
Our  brittle  frame  sustains. 

5  Yet  nobler  fayonrs  claim  our  praise^ 

Of  reasons  light  possessed; 
By  rerelation  s  brigntest  rays. 

Still  more  divinely  bless'd.  sieelb. 
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O.  M.  Q41] 

God  tht  Sovereign  RtUer, 
Paalm  czlr.  Dan.  ir.  34—^. 

1  ^pHY  kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  stands. 

While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  soTereign  bounty  freely  gires 

Its  unexhausted  store ; 
And  uniyersal  nature  liyes 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  proTidenee  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  shine. 

1  The  praise  of  God,  delightful  theme ! 
Shall  fill  my  hesurt  and  tongue  ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name^ 
In  one  eternal  song ! 
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S»  c.  M.  [527] 

TTie  Source  of  "Prosperity, 
FMm  zc.  16, 17.  Psalm'czxTiL  1. 

QHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God ! 

Witli  rays  of  beauty  shine : 
O  let  ihy  fayour  crown  our  days, 
And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

2  Did  we  not  raise  our  hearts  to  thee, 

Our  hands  might  toil  in  Tain ; 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  gire, 
If  thou  thy  loye  restrain* 

3  With  thee  let  every  week  begin, 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent, 
For  ihee  each  fleeting  hour  improyed. 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

4  Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labours  cease, 
And  heayen  refresh  our  weary  souls 

"With  everlasting  peace.  doddridge. 

80  L.  M.  [39] 

III  Wiidom, 
Ps.  IxxTiL  19, 2a  Bom.  xi.  88. 

1  'pHY  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  design, 

Are  framed  upon  thy  throne  above, 
And  every  dark  and  bending  line 
Meets  in  the  centre  of  thy  love. 

2  With  feeble  light,  and  half  obscure. 
Poor  mortals  thy  arrangements  view ; 
Not  knowing  that  the  least  are  sure. 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

3  Thy  flock,  thy  own  peculiar  care, 
Though  now  they  seem  to  roam  "uiieyeA., 
23 
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Are  led  or  driyen  only  where 
Thej  best  and  safest  may  abide. 

4  They  neither  know  nor  trace  the  way ; 
But,  trusting  to  thy  piercing  eye. 
None  of  their  feet  to  ruin  stray. 

Nor  shall  the  weakest  &il  or  die. 

5  My  &Tour'd  soid  shall  meekly  learn 
To  lay  her  reason  at  thy  throne ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  discern, 

rU  trust  thee  for  my  guide  alone.         ser 
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81  L.M.  [42] 

Its  Wisdom  atid  Kindtiess, 
1  Chron.  xxix.  11, 12.  Bom.  viiL  28. 

'pHROUGH  all  the  various  shifting  scei 

Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good ; 
Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  girest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe  er  unjustly  we  complain, 
To  each  his  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame. 
Filled  with  affliction's  bitter  cup, 

Lost  to  relations,  £riends,  and  rame. 
Thy  power^  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

4  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
On  thy  eternal  will  depend ; 

And  all  for  greater  good  were  given. 
And  all  shau  in  thy  glory  end.  colle 
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HIS  PROVIDENCE.  32,  33 

c.  M.  [502 

Its  Darkness. 
Paalm  IxxvlL  19.  1  Cor.  xifi.  12. 

J  T^BHT  way,  O  €rod  !  is  in  the  sea, 
Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thy  nnhonnded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  yells  of  flesh  and  sense 

My  captive  sonl  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  Providence 
My  wondering  thoughts  confound 

3  When  I  behold  thy  awful  hand 

My  earthly  hopes  destroy. 

In  deep  astonishment  I  stand, 

And  ask  the  reason  why? 

4  As  through  a  glass  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above  ! 

5  Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight ; 
"When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 

6  With  rapture  I  shall  then  survey 

Thy  proyidence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise.         pawcett. 


i»w^  jv*»  rf»#<»'^'<»»y*»so»  ^#«»in»» 


88  CM.  [48] 

Its  Mysteries, 
Gen.  1.  20.  Nahtim  \.  3. 

1  ^OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

Ajid  rides  upon  the  ;storm« 
25  1) 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  soyereign  wiU. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercj,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  jour  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  bj  feeble  gense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  proyidence. 
He  hides  a  smilmg  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
€rod  is  his  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.         cowper. 
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c.  M.  [49] 

Its  Mysteries. 
Psalm  zcvii.  1, 2.  John  xKi.  17* 

QREAT  God  of  Providence,  thy  ways 

Are  hid  from  mortal  sight; 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shades. 
Or  clothed  with  dazzling  light. 

2  The  various  methods  of  thy  grace 

Evade  the  human  eye ; 
The  nearer  we  attempt  to  approach, 
The  ferther  off  they  fly. 

3  But  in  the  world  of  bliss  above. 

Where  thou  shalt  ever  reign. 
These  mysteries  shall  be  all  unveiled, 
And  not  a  doubt  remain. 


TUB  PROTIDENCB.  35,  36 

4  The  Sun  of  rigliteousness  shall  there 
His  hrightest  heams  display, 
And  not  a  hoyering  cloud  ohscure 
That  neyer-ending  day.  beddome. 
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85  L.  M.  [25] 

Iti  Wisd4nn  and  Jttstice, 
2CtiXDii.Ti.l.  Fsalm  Ixii.  1— 5. 

1  TIT  AIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 

Tumultuous  pasdons,  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise : 
His  ways  are  just,  his  coimsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
And,  though  his  footsteps  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven  and  earth,  in  air  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  wise  decrees  ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confess'd, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  soul,  submissire  wait^  . 
With  reyerence  bow  before  his  seat ; 
And,  midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

BEDDOME. 
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86  c.  M.  [474] 

Its  Wisdom  and  Mercy, 
Paalm  ix.  la  l  Peter  v.  7< 

1  Q  THOU,  my  Hght,  my  Hfe,  my  joy, 

My  glory  and  my  all; 
Unsent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come, 
No  eyil  can  befall. 

2  Such  are  thy  schemes  of  proyidence, 

And  meuods  of  thy  grace, 
27 
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That  I  may  safely  trust  in  tliee 
Through  all  the  wilderness. 

3  Tis  thine  outstretched  and  powerful  arm 

Upholds  me  in  the  way ; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  wants  of  erery  day. 

4  For  such  compassions,  O  my  God  ! 

Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
For  such  compassions,  I  esteem ! 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 


^»>»t^*»^»«»»'i^»^»i»»^»>»»<»^^» 
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81  c.  M.  1130] 

Controlling  the  Tempest, 
Psalm  cviL  25-^.  Isaiah  xxvii.  8. 

/2J.REAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame 

We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will : 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  softens  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face ; 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 

The  whispers  of  thy  grace.        doddridoe. 
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88  L.  M.  [663] 

The  Seasons. 
FSalm  Ixv.  11.  Acts  sir.  17. 

1   pjTERNAL  Source  of  every  joy. 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear 

hose  goodness  crownfi  the  circling  year. 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ! 
The  sun  is  taught  hy  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  yeil  the  skies. 

3  pChe  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care. 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear.] 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise. 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes. 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  moriB. 

DODPRIDGB. 


»»»I«MW>««»*»*»<I»«I»  *f***^»* 


30  s.  M.  [15543 

Sjning. 
Psalm  Lev.  9, 10.       Psalm  dr.  aa 

1  /3.REAT  God !  at  thy  command 
"  Seasons  in  order  rfse ; 

Thy  power  ajid  love  in  concert  reign 
Through  earth,  and  seas,  and  slSes. 

2  How  balmy  is  the  air  I 
How  warm  the  solar  \)eam&\ 

And,  to  reGreah  the  ground^  ^^^  T«avs 
Descend  in  gentle  streaxns. 
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3  Witli  grateftil  praise  we  own 
Thy  providential  hand, 

While  grass  for  kine,  and  herbs  and  com 
For  men  enrich  the  land. 

4  But  greater  still  the  gift 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son  : 

By  him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy. 

Through  endless  ages  run.  ■  gibbons 
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4IO  c.  M.  [555] 

spring, 
P8.  Uxiv.  16, 17.       Ps.  civ.  16, 19. 

1  'T'HE  icy  chains  that  bound  the  earth 

Are  now  dissolved  and  gone  : 
Waked  by  the  sun,  the  blooming  spring 
Puts  his  new  livery  on. 

2  [Where  awful  desolation  reigned 

Blest  plenty  rears  her  head ; 
Exulting  with  a  smile  to  see 
Her  late  destroyer  fled. 

3  Teeming  with  life,  the  advancing  sun 

Protracts  the  falling  day ; 
Grand  light  of  heaven  !  he  seems  to  wish 
To  make  a  longer  stay. 

4  In  clouds  of  gold  behold  him  set, 

Beyond  the  west  he  flies : 
Short  is  his  nightly  course,  gnd  soon 
He  gilds  the  eastern  skies.]] 

5  Mysoul,  in  every  scene  admire 

The  wisdom  and  the  power : 
Behold  the  God  in  every  plant, 
^^      In  every  opening  flower. 
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6  QYet  in  his  word  the  God  of  grace 

Has  wrote  his  fairer  name  : 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  lore 
Mj  noblest  songs  shall  claim. ^ 

7  With  wannest  beams,  thou  God  of  grace, 

Shine  on  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Turn  thou  my  winter  into  spring, 

And  be  the  glory  thine.  needuam. 
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41  CM.  [556] 

Spring, 
Psalm  civ.  24.  Matt.  zxiv.  32. 

1  "^^HILE  beauty  clothes  the  fertile  vale 

And  blossoms  on  the  spray, 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale. 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 

2  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skies ; 

Soft  showers,  with  blessmgs  fraught, 
Bid  verdure,  beauty,  fragrance  rise. 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

3  O  let  my  wandering  heart  confess, 

"With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

4  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore. 

Beyond  expression  kind, 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gifts  in  store. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

5  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongvie.  «i^3E^ 

31 
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418  L.  M.  [557] 

Summer, 
Psalm  Lev.  9—13.       Heb.  vi.  7 . 

1  T  ORD !  to  thy  bounteous  care  we  owe 

The  clouds  that  cause  our  fields  to  grow ; 
And  streams    which    through    our  YoUejs 

glide, 
And  fruitful  crops  of  com  provide. 

2  Thj  rain  makes  soft  the  harrowed  clod, 
And  numerous  blades  break  through  the  sod ; 
Then  rising  to  the  waving  ear, 

At  length  m  ripened  grain  appear. 

3  Thy  goodness  thus  prepares  a  crop, 
Our  very  paths  with  fatness  drop. 
And  teemmg  nature's  cheerful  voice 
Seems  in  thy  bounty  to  rejoice. 

4  The  little  h^ls  have  praising  tongues : 
The  fruitful  vales  break  forth  in  songs ; 
While  numerous  bleating  flocks  are  seen 
Dancing  among  the  pastures  green. 

5  Lord,  make  us  fruits  thus  in  grace. 
And  joy  shall  animate  each  face  : 
With  hving  spring  our  souls  renew, 

Our  hearts  shiall  leap  and  praise  Thee  too. 

COBBIN. 
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49  o.  M.  [55S2 

Harvest, 
Gen.  vUL  SS.       Galatians  tL  7>  8. 

1  ^0  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

My  sold  wake  all  thy  powers ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps ; 
My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
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Summer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleased  the  toiling  swains  behold 

The  waving  yeUow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away, 
Ana  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 

5  Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop  ; 
The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 

What  I  have  sown  in  hope.         needham. 


c.  M.  ^559] 

Harvest. 
Acts  ziv.  17.       John  iv.  9, 10. 

1  /THREAT  sovereign  Lord,  what  human  eye 

Amidst  thy  works  can  rove. 
And  not  thy  liberal  hand  espy. 
Nor  trace  thy  bounteous  love  ? 

2  pSach  star  that  gilds  the  heavenly  frame, 

On  earth  each  verdant  clo(^. 
In  language  loud  to  men  proclaim 
The  great  and  bounteous  God. 

3  The  lesson  each  revolving  year 

Repeats  in  various  ways ; 
Rich,  thy  provisions.  Lord,  appear ; 
The  poor  shall  shout  thy  praise.] 

4  Our  fruitful  fields  and  pastures  tell, 

Of  man  and  beast,  thy  care ; 
The  thriving  com,  thy  breezes  fiV\ 

Hiy  breath  perfumes  the  air. 
33 
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5  But  O  !  what  human  eye  can  trace. 

Or  human  heart  conceive, 
The  greater  riches  of  thj  grace 
Impoverished  souls  receive. 

6  Love  everlasting  has  not  spared 

Its  hest  heloved  Son, 
And  in  him  endless  life  prepared. 

For  souls  hy  sin  imdone.  boycb. 
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4:5  c.  M.  [560;] 

Harvest, 
Jer.  V.  24.  James  i.  17' 

1  pOUNTAIN  of  mercjr,  God  of  love ! 

How  rich  thy  hounties  are  ! 
The  rolling  seasons  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The   spring's  sweet    influence,    Lord,    was 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew ;  [thine ; 

Thou  gav'st  reftdgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  mild  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway, 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails ; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 
Summer  nor  winter,  faOs. 


HIS  PROVTDBNCE.  46,  4^ 

4S  C.  M.  C561] 

Winter. 
Job  zzxviL  6—12.       Fbalm  Ixxiv.  16,  17. 

1  CTE3RN  winter  throws  Ms  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains, 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad. 
Confined  in  cold  inactive  chains. 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Betum,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray; 
This  mental  winter  shsdl  be  spring. 
This  darkness,  cheerful  day. 

5  O  ^pP7  state,  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns. 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  €hreat  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display, 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
^  Where  winter  frowns  no  more.       steeled 
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National  blessings  acknowledged, 
1  Kings  r.  3,  4.    Job  xxziy.  29. 

1   Q.REAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  s\dea\ 
A  word  of  thy  almighty  breatli 
Can  sink  tbie  earthy  or  bid  it  rise : 
^y  smile  is  life^tby  froTOi  is  deatli. 
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2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms. 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign. 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plain, — 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 

And  marks  their  course,  ana  bounds  their 

power,—- 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing, 
(Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled !) 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  yalleys  sing, 
Reyiving  commerce  lifits  her  head. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord ! 
All  moye  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  thy  word, 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  folnl. 
G  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ! 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  Hves,  and  tongues 
Confess  thy  goodness  and  adore.         steelk. 
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c.  M.  [M92 

National  calamities  deprecated, 
Joel  ii.  15—17.  James  iv.  8— ICH 

1  CEE^  gracious  Qod,  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadml  power  display  ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 

And  still  we  live  to  pray. 
3  £Oreat  Ood^  and  why  is  Bxitam  8]^ed, 
^  Ungratefal  as  we  are  ? 
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O  make  thy  awful  warnings  heard, 
While  mercy  cries,  '  Forbear/ 

4  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise 

Through  this  apostate  isle ! 
What  land  so  &YOured  of  the  skies. 
And  yet  what  land  so  yile  1^ 

5  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

6  Then,  should  insulting  foes  inrade, 

We  shiaU  not  sink  in  fear ; 
Secure  of  nerer-failing  aid. 

If  Qody  our  God,  is  near.  Steele. 
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The  Traveller's  Hymn, 
Ezra  viii.  21, 22.  Psalm  cviL 

1  TJ  OW  are  thy  servants  blessed,  O  Lord, 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  reahns,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Throi^h  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  [When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne. 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Hhjr  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still.] 
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5  In  'midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deadis^ 

Thy  goodness  well  adore ; 
Well  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  himibly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  presenr^st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee.        adi>ison. 
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The  Shepherd. 
Pi.  xxiiL       Exek.  xxxiv.  ll'-ld. 

1  H'^HE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 

And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye: 
My  noon-day  walks  he  will  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  tiie  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant: 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads. 
My  woary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Wnere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray ; 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord !  art  with  me  still ; 
Thf  hiendlyhandi  shall  give  me  aid^ 

■Amo  guide  me  through  tne  drea^ifuV  s\\ai^e. 
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SI  c.  M.  1^478] 

A  grat^ul  recognitior.. 
Job  iL  10.  Heb.  zii.  5—11 . 

1  pATHER  of  mercies !  God  of  lore  ! 

My  Father  and  my  God  ! 

m  sing  the  honours  of  thy  name, 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  Mysonl,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  varions  love  surveys ; 
Where  shall  my  grateM  lips  begin, 
Or  where  conclude  thy  praise  ? 

3  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  kindest  thoughts  appear ; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene 
And  crown  each  circling  year. 

4  In  all  these  mercies  may  my  soul 

A  Father  s  bounty  see, 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  £rom  thee. 

5  Teach  me  in  times  of  deep  distress. 

To  own  thy  hand,  my  God ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  leaxn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

6  In  every  varying  mortal  state, 

Each  bright,  each  dreaiy  scene, 
Ctive  me  a  meek  and  himible  mind. 
Still  equal  and  serene. 

7  Then  should  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

Without  one  anxious  fear : 

For  death  itself  my  God,  is  life, 

If  Thou  art  with  me  there. 
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5S  C.  M.  Q40] 

A  grateful  retrospect. 
Pi.  Ixxi.  17—20.       2  Tim.  in.  15 

1  ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 

Kind  guardiaa  of  my  days, 
'Hij  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  firame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  hreathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  labouring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o  er. 

4  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace ; 
StiU  dearer  blessings  claim  my  praise, 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

5  Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord ! 

For  favours  more  divine ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

6  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weakness  dies. 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

7  Then  shall  my  jojrful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays. 
And  Join  the  happy  sons  of  ligVvt 
In  ererlaBting  praise  ^t^^a. 

40 
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53  c.  M.  [436] 

A  grateful  retrospect. 
Gen.  xxzv.  3.  Fsalmcii].  1— <. 

1  TYHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God  ! 

My  rising  soul  surveys : 
Transported  with  the  view,  Tm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  O  tow  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth. 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  thankfiil  heart ! — 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  aim  unseen  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 

It  cleared  my  dubious  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

6  When  worn  with  sickness,  offc  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  &ce ; 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Eevived  my  soul  with  grace. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  111  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

8  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  thy  works  no  moie^ 
41 
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Myever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord ! 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

2  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  rU  raise ; 
For  on !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise.  addis( 
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Perpetual  mercies* 
Psalm  czxxTi.  2  Chron.  y.  13. 

1  T  ET  US  with  a  gladsome  mind. 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Fill'd  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faith^  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  fiEiithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  merdea  shall  endure. 

JSrer  /kitbiul,  ever  sure.  ««; 
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1\  [464] 

Praise  from  all  creatures, 
Fsalm  cxvli.  Acta  xv.  17. 

1  A  LL  ye  Gentiles,  praise  tlie  Lord, 
"^  All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise  : 
Heaven  and  earth,  with,  loud  accord, 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  ever  praise. 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  he. 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand. 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  heneath  ; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  ahove ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  hreathe. 

MONTGOMERY. 
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His  mission. 
Isaiah  Ixi.  1-d.       Luke  iy.  18, 19. 

1  IT  AREI,the  glad  soimd!  the  Saviour  comes ' 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  &re; 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

JSis  holy  breast  inspire, 
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3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  rice 

To  clear  the  mental  raj. 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
To  enrich  the  himible  poor. 

6  QHis  silver  trumpets  publish  loud 

The  jubilee  of  the  Lord ; 
Our  debts  are  all  remitted  now. 
Our  heritage  restored.] 

7  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heayen  s  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name.  doddw 
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His  incarnation, 
John  i.  1—14.  1  Tim.  ill.  Iff. 

1  A  "WAKIE,  awake  the  sacred  song 

To  our  incarnate  Lord ; 
Let  every  heart,  and  every  tongue, 
Adore  the  eternal  Word.     ^ 

2  That  awful  Word,  Ihat  sovereign  power 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
(0  nappy  mom,  illustrious  hour !) 
Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed  ! 

3  AAoxmg  ai^h  tuned  their  songa 
To  bail  the  joj^  day 
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With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

4  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due  ! 
With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 


ST£IGIiE. 


^^■^r»^»^»<^»>i^<»»rf^  <>»#»#»»*# 


1 


«8  7".  [57] 

His  birth. 
Oen.tii.  15.  GaLiT.4,  5. 

XT  ARK !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

"  Glory  to  the  new- hom  king ; 
Peace  on  earth  aud  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sumers  reconciled." 

2  Joyful^  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies. 
With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem !" 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel,  here. 

5  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace  ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wmgs. 

6  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by. 

Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die  ; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  eaxtb. ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  "bVrtlb.. 
45 
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7  Come,  desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  seed. 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 

8  Adam's  likeness  now  eSauce ; 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place. 
Second  Adam,  from  aboye, 

Reinstate  us  in  thy  lore.  wesu 
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His  birth. 
Iniah  iz.  9»  7.  Luke  ii.  8-14. 

1  XT  ARK !  what  mean  those  holy  roices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies 
Lo  1  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heayenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hynms  of  joy ; 
*'  Glory,  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  T 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven. 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiyen : 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  sreat  anointed ; 

Heayen  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Pnest,  and  King. 

6  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 

Learn  his  name  and  taste  his  joy ; 
TiU  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
'Oloiy  be  to  God  most  YugbLV 


^i 
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6  Let  US  learn  the  wondrous  stoiy 
Of  our  great  Redeemer  s  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory, 
TRll  it  coyer  all  the  earth.  cawoot>. 
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His  birth. 
Luke  ii.  8^14.  Bomans  si.  26. 

1  VL^HEN  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  stili, 

And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 
When  Bethlehem's  shepherds,  through  the 

night, 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  light — 

2  Hark  !  from  the  midnight  hiUs  around, 
A  Toice  of  more  than  mortal  soimd, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stole. 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  souL 

3  [TThen  swift  to  every  startled  eye. 
New  streams  of  glory  light  the  sky ; 
Heayen  bursts  her  azure  gates  to  pour 
Her  spirits  to  the  midnight  hour.  J 

4  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame. 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came : 

High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung, 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps  and  simg : 

6  **  O  Zion !  lift  thy  raptured  eye, 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh. 
The  joys  of  nature  rise  again. 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 

6  rSee,  Mewy,  from  her  golden  um, 

Fours  a  rich  stream  to  them  that  thoxbciv — 
Behold^  she  binds  with. tender  caie 

^e  bleeding  boBom  of  despair.^ 
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7  Tie  comes  to  cheer  the  trembling  heart, 
Bid  Satan  and  his  host  depart : 
Again  the  day-star  gilds  the  gloom. 
Again  the  bowers  of  Eden  bloom  ! 

8  O  Zion  I  lift  thy  raptured  eye. 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh 
Tlie  joys  of  nature  rise  again. 

The  I?rince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign." 

■  campbel: 
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His  birth. 
Luke  ii.  8— 14.  ITim.tii.  16. 

1  TMrORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join. 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  the  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  CSwift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  waa  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold.] 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  I^Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  night 

Lay  all  the  eastern  world, 
When  bursting,  glorious,  heavenly  light 
The  wondrous  scene  unfurled.] 
^  Bark  I  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
^^^  And  glory  leads  tlie  song: 
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Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  througliout 
The  hannoxiious  heayenlj  throng. 

7  0  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love, 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise, 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
Ana  mingle  with  their  lays ! 

8  With  joy  the  chorus  well  repeat, 

**  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete  : 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die.* 

9  Hail,  Prince  of  life  !  for  ever  haiL 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend  * 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.  medley. 
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Hit  bii-th. 
ICatt.  iL  1—11.       Luke  ii.  95~3S. 

1  A  NGELS  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
'"'  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation  s  story. 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

"Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 

Yonder  shines  the  infant  light ; 
Come  and  worship^ 
Worship  Christy  the  new-born  Kinc. 
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3  St^es,  leare  vour  contemplations^ 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord  descending 

In  his  temple  shall  appear : 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 

Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains  ; 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

MONTQOHER 
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His  first  appearing, 
Isaiah  iz.  8,  6.  Matt.  iv.  16. 

1  ^HE  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined. 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who.  dwelt 
In  death  s  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun ! 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home, 

3  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  son  is  given ; 
-ffiaz  sJball  the  tribes  of  eartli  obey, 
jSim  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
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4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored, 
The  Wonderftd,  the  Comisellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasing,  still  shall  spread  ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know : 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 


»i»  *»^>r  ^i»<»»<<»i<i<M*#<i^»«^>N»»>#^ 


B4:  T.  [65] 

HU  wirrks  of  mercy. 
Matt.  ir.  23,  24.  Luke  xviU.  15—17. 

1  T^HEN  the  Saviour  dwelt  below, 

Pity  in  his  bosom  reigned ; 
Sympathy  he  loved  to  show, 
Nor  the  meanest  suit  disdained. 

2  Roimd  him  thronged  the  blind,  the  lame, 
Deaf  and  dumb,  diseased,  possessed ; 
None  in  vain  for  healing  came. 

All  the  Saviour  freely  blessed. 

3  He  could  make  the  leper  whole ; 
Thousands  at  a  meal  he  fed ; 
"Winds  and  waves  could  he  control ; 
By  a  word  he  raised  the  dead. 

4  Listening  sinners  round  him  pressed 
Whilst  he  taught  the  way  to  bliss ; 
Even  enemies  confessed, 

*'  No  man  ever  spake  like  this." 

5  [Children  once  to  him  were  brought, 
His  benigmmt  power  to  prove ; 
Some  disciples  harshly  thought 
Their  intrusion  to  reprove. 

ff  ** Suffer  them  to  conie  to  me. 
Binder  not  their  free  access  ; 
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Children  shall  mj  kingdom  see— -* 
Children  I  delight  to  bless." 

7  So  he  spake,  and  in  his  arms 
Clasped  the  little  helpless  things  ; 
As  the  hen  her  chickens  warms 
Underneath  her  downy  wings.] 

8  Be  thy  lore  to  me  revealed ; 
Be  thy  grace  by  me  possessed ; 
Touch  me,  and  I  shall  be  healed. 

Bless  me,  and  I  shall  be  blessed.       btland. 


^•»^rrf>»»^»«^»^>#i^»<^^<t»^»^»  ^m 
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OS  L.  M.  [154] 

His  teaching. 
Matt.  id.  2a-30.  John  iii.  31. 

IJOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place. 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke : 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  father's  home : 
Come  all  ye  weary  ones  and  rest." 

Yes !  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest  I 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 

And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way.     bowring. 
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ee  s.  M.  poTi 

His  tenderness* 
Lukexix.  41.  Heb.  v.  7* 

T\ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  orj  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 
The  wondering  angels  see ! 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

He  wept  that  we  might  weep. 
Each  sm  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there,     beddome. 


*M>****»«^^#»'*#***»»A»»»**»'*^*<' 
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His  tears, 
John  xi.  36.  Heb.W.  15. 

1  |(^0  fair  a  face  bedewed  with  tears ! 

What  beauty  e'en  in  grief  appears ! 
He  wept,  he  bled,  he  died  for  you ; 
What  more,  ye  saints,  could  Jesus  do  ? 

2  Enthroned  above,  with  equal  glow. 
His  strong  affections  downward  flow; 
In  our  distress  he  bears  a  part, 

.  And  shows  his  sympathising  heart. 

3  Still  his  compassions  are  the  same ; 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame ; 
Our  heaviest  burdens  he  sustains, 
Heals  all  our  sorrows  and  our  pains. 

4  What  pity  dwelt  within  his  breast, 
Pity,  by  flowing  tears  exprest ! 

Oh  may  those  tears  our  griefs  remo^ie. 
Which  jspeak  ao  loud  a  Savio\xis\ovft\ 
S3  jsExyM^yi' 
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es  c.  M.  [120] 

His  general  deportment, 
John  xUL  13-15.  1  Petar  U.  21-^. 

1  K  EHOLD !  where,  in  the  friend  of  man. 

Appears  each  gcaoe  divine : 
The  virtues,  all  in  J  esus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rajs  of  heavenly  lights 

To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found ; 
He  washed  their  feet,  he  wiped  their  tears, 
And  healed  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  'Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorns 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life : 
He  laboured  for  Iheir  good. 

5  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bowed  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide ! 

His  image  may  we  bear ! 
O  may  we  tread  his  sacred  steps. 
And  his  bright  glories  share !      emfield. 


0i0»^0^m  rfi»i»#»»  »»  ^00i0>^^»0^<0m 


60  c.  M.  [63] 

HU  sorroiot. 
ba.  liiLa.  J<4inxix.aOl' 

1  nEHOLD !  the  Son  of  God  appears 
To  save  from  sin  and  woe ; 
JHe  leaves  his  radiant  throne  on  'hi^ 
To  dwell  with  men  below. 
^1 
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2  Cloihiiig  himself  with  mortal  flesh, 

He  flies  to  our  relief; 
Sorrows  his  chief  acquaintance  were, 
And  his  companion,  grie£ 

3  From  Bethlehem's  inn  to  Calrary's  cross, 

Affliction  marked  his  road ; 
And  many  a  weary  step  he  took 
To  hring  us  hack  to  God. 

4  How  keen  the  anguish  and  the  smart 

That  pained  his  holy  mind, 
Wh^  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 
Against  him  were  comhined  I 

5  But  heavier  far  the  weighty  load 

(When  sorrow  filled  his  hreast) 
That  in  the  garden  s  gloomy  scene. 
His  mourning  soul  opprest. 

6  And  darker  far  the  awful  hour 
•  When  on  the  cross  he  cried, 
"*Ti8  finished,*  the  fiill  ransom's  paid 

Then  howed  his  head  and  died. 

7  And  did  my  Saviour  thus  expire. 

Nailed  to  the  accursed  tree  ? 
To  him  I  giro  my  soul  away. 
Who  lived  and  died  for  me. 


tfW^<»#»«<»»^^^»^^*»<*>^^W^^^ 


70  c.  M. 

Hv  crucifixion* 
John  zii.92.  Bomans  ▼.  8. 

1   Y^^^®^^^ — amazing  sight ! — I  see 
Th'  incarnate  Son  of  Gted 
Sbroiiing  on  the  accursed  tree, 

In  agony  and  bJoo^. 
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2  Behold  a  purple  torrent  run 

Down  from  his  hands  and  head  : 
The  crimson  tide  puts  out  the  sun ; 
His  groaos  awake  the  dead. 

3  The  tremhling  earth,  the  darkened  sky. 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud ; 
And,  with  the  amazed  centurion,  cij; 
"  This  is  the  Son  of  God  f 

4  So  great,  so  vast  a  sacrifice 

May  well  my  hope  revive  : 
If  God's  own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  dies. 
The  sinner  sure  may  live. 

5  Oh,  that  these  cords  of  love  divine 

Might  draw  me,  Lord,  to  thee ! 
Thou  hast  my  heart,  it  shall  be  thine— 
Thine  it  shall  ever  be !  stbnnett. 


11  a  7. 4.  [76] 

**  It  isJifiUhed:* 
Daniel  ix.  24.  John  xiz.  30. 

1  U' ARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
l^akes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky  I 

"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry ! 

2  "  It  is  finished" — 0  what  pleasure 
Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

''liJsjSnisbedr 


Sidnta^  the  dying  words  record. 
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3  Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of.  the  ceremonii  law ! 

finished  all  that  God  had  promised; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

**  It  is  finished  !" 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  pSappy  souls,  approach  the  table, 
Taste  me  soul-reviving  food  : 
Nothing's  half  so  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  the  Saviour  s  flesh  and  blood : 

*'  It  is  finished  !" 
Christ  has  borne  the  heavy  load.^ 

5  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmanuel's  name ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  !  J.  evans. 

7S  L.  M. 

"  Itisfnished," 
John  zvii  4.  John  xix.  30. 

1  '  n^ISJintsJied  !  so  the  Saviour  cried, 

And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died : 
*  Tie  finished — ^yes,  the  race  is  nm. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'TU  finished — all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 

Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed. 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankmd. 

3  'Tis  finished — Aaron  now  no  moTe 
Must  stain  bis  robes  with  purple  goxe ; 

ne  sacred  veil  ia  rent  in  twain, 
^And  Jewish  ritea  no  more  remain- 
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4  'Tie  finished — ^this  my  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone  : 
Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death 
By  this  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tie finished — Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

6  'TisfinisJied — ^let  the  joyftd  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 

'Tis  finished — ^let  the  echo  fly 

Thro'  heaven  and  hell,  thro*  earth  and  sky. 

STENNETT. 
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73  L.  M. 

Hii  death. 
Matt.  lULvii.  35b  Luke  xxiiL  44—49. 

1  CTRETCHED  on  the  cross,  the   Savioui 

Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise !    [[dies 
See,  how  the  sacred  crimson  tide 
Flows  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side. 

2  But  life  attends  the  deathful  sound. 
And  flows  from  every  bleeding  wound : 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flows, 

To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes ! 

3  Lord!  didst  thou  bleed ? — for  sinner^  bleed 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  ? 

No  !  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray, 
And  darkness  veiled  the  mourning  day. 

4  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow ; 

And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  Temfisn^ 
Insensible  to  love  or  painl 
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5  Come,  dearest  Lord !  thy  grace  impart, 
To  wann  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart  ; 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  mehing  grief  and  ardent  love.       Steele. 


14  a  7.  [67] 

His  death, 
Luke  xxiiL  48.  Gal.  vi.  14. 

1  ^N  the  wings  of  faith  uprising, 
^^^   Jesus  crucified  I  see ; 
While  his  love,  my  soul  surprising, 

Cries,  "  I  (buffered  all  for  thee  r 

2  Then,  heneath  the  cross  adoring. 

Sin  doth  like  itself  appear ;  > 

When  the  wounds  of  Christ  exploring, 
I  can  read  my  pardon  there.  ■  — •.•>. 

3  Who  can  think,  without  admiring  ?    ; 

Who  can  hear,  and  nothing  feel  ?    I ;. 
See  the  Lord  of  life  expiring,  ^/ 

Yet  retain  a  heart  of  steel  ?  ^     - 

4  Angels  here  may  gaze,  and  wonder 

What  the  God  of  love  could  mean. 
When  that  heart  was  torn  asunder, 

Never  once  defiled  with  sin !  swain. 


•00*^  <W^^^»^<<^'rf^i^i^#i#»^p.<N^^^ 
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His  death, 
John  xlx.  25—27.  Luke  viL  87—47. 

1  |C  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blesamg,. 
Which  before  the  cross  I. spend. 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
/wm  the  sinners  dying  Friend. 
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2  Here  111  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy  s  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops !  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  cross  to  He ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 

4  I^Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven. 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze : 
Love  I  much  ?  I  Ve  more  forgiven : 
I  m  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividins, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  111  bathe, 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  dea,th.[] 

6  Majr  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling,  ' 

III  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
Prove  his  blood  each  day  more  healing. 
And  himself  more  fully  know.        battw 

76  L.  M.  166}  . 

.  His  death  and  resurrection, 
Hosea  xiii.  14.  1  Peter  lU.  18~39L 

1  IJf  E  dies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  i 

Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ! 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground  I 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  ricner  blood ! 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  I 

6& 
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But  lo  !  what  gudden  joys  we  see  ! 
Jesus  the  dead  reyiyes  again. 

4  The  rismg  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ! 
Cnerubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies : 

5  Break  ofF  jour  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster,  Death,  in  chains. 

6  Say,  *'  live  for  ever  wondrous  king ! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  !" 
Then  ask  the  monster, "  Where's  thy  sting  ?" 
And  "  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?" 

WATTS,  altered. 
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Hi$  Resurrection, 
Matt.  xxTiU.  1—4.  Mark  xvi.  9. 

1  TLJORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 

Jesus  dissipates  its  gloom ! 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies- 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  : 

2  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears. 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade  : 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away, 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  So  the  rising  sun  appears. 
Shedding  radiance  o  er  the  spheres ; 
So  returning  beams  of  light 

Chase  the  terrors  of  the  niglit.  coia7£y.^. 
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18  7-.  [69] 

His  Resurrection* 
Matt  zxviii.  !•-«.  1  Ck>r.  zt.  49— ftS. 

1  "  PHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to  day  !* 

^  Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say. 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  jB  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 

"  Where,  O  deaSi,  is  now  thy  sting  T 

Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save : 

"  Where's  thy  victory^  boasting  grave  T 

5  Soar  we  now  where  ChriH^has  led. 
Following  our  exalted  head; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise. 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  [What  though  once  we  perished  aU* 
Partners  of  our  parents'  fiJl : 
Second  life  we  now  receive, 

In  our  heavenly  Adam  live.] 

7  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given ! 
^lee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 

the  Resurrection — ^Thou ! 
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IB  148th  Metre.  [70] 

His  Besurrection, 
Luke  xxiv.  1—8.       Bomans  vl.  8,  9. 

1  VES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  his  conquering  head  ; 

In  wild  dismay, 

The  guards  aroimd 

Fell  to  the  groimd, 

And  sunk  awaj. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 

To  wait  his  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  his  feet ! 

Joyful  they  come. 

And  wing  their  way 

From  resQms  of  day 

To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  nils  tne  air ! 

Their  anthems  say, 
"Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead ; 
He  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound. 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry, 
^  Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  lefl  the  dead; 
No  more  to  die." 
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5  All  }iail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Wlio  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God. 

With  thee  we  nse. 

With  thee  we  reign, 

And  empires  gain 

Beyond  the  sues.  dobbbidge. 
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His  Resurrection, 
Matt,  zxviil.  ^  6.  1  Cor.  zt.  20-83. 

V'E  himible  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 

Chase  all  your  fears  away. 
And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Tlius  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought ; 

Such  wonders  love  can  do ; 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay. 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

3  Then  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs. 

The  Saviour  lives  again ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  conqueror  could  detain. 

4  Hi^  o'er  the  angelic  bands  he  rears 

His  once  dishonoured  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  he  reigns 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

5  With  joy  like  his  let  every  saint 

His  empty  tomb  survey ; 
27ien  nse  with  his  ascending  Lord 
Through  all  the  shiniBg  way. 

k  'DOI>I>K£DOT 
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81  7'.  r-72: 

HU  Resurrection. 
Mark  xvL  3, 4.  Acts  L  9. 

1  ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away, 

Death,  resign  thy  mighty  prey : 
See  the  Sayiour  quit  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom.     Hallelujah ! 

2  %oat,  ye  seraphs,  Gkibriel,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise ! 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 

Hear  the  joy- inspiring  sound.  [^Hal.^ 

3  Saints  on  earth,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road 

Hail  and  sing  the  incarnate  God.         QHal.^ 

4  Heayen  unfolds  its  portals  wide ! 
Gracious  hero !  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  glory !  mount  thy  throne. 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own.  CHal.]| 

5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs. 
Praise,  Mid  sweep  your  golden  lyres, 
Shout,  O  earth,  m  rapturous  song ; 

Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong !   QHal."] 

6  Every  note  with  wonder  swell. 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captived  hell ! 
Where  is  hell's  once  dreadftd  king  ? 
Where,  O  death,  thy  mort£d  sting  ?     QHal.^ 

GIBBONS. 

82  148th  Metre. 

Seen  of  AneeU, 
1  TSm.  iii.  16.  1  Beter  1. 12. 

1  DH  ye  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  throne  \ 
Join  with  our  feeble  song 
J^  make  the  iSayiour  kaown : 
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On  earth  ye  knew 
His  wondrous  grace ; 
His  beauteous  iace 
In  heayen  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heayen-bom  child 
In  human  flesh  arrayed, 
Benevolent  and  mild, 
While  in  the  manger  laid ; 

And  praise  to  Gbd, 
And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such  a  birth, 
Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye,  in  the  wilderness, 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoiled— 
WeU-known  in  every  dress. 
In  every  combat  foiled ; 

And  joyed  to  crown 
The  victor's  head, 
When  Satan  fled 
Before  his  fix>wn. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  pressed,  with  strong  desire, 
That  wondrous  sight  to  see— 
The  Lord  of  life  expire ; 
And  could  your  eyes 
Have  known  a  tear. 
Had  dropped  it  there 
In  sad  surprise. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  keep, 
Till  the  blest  moment  come 
To  rouse  him  from  his  sleep ; 

Then  rolled  the  stone, 
And  all  adored 
Your  nsing  Lord, 
^       Witb  joy  unknown. 
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6  When  all  arrayed  in  light 
The  shining  conqueror  rode, 
Te  hailed  his  raptorons  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 

And  wayed  around 
Your  golden  mngs, 
And  struck  your  strings 
Of  sweetest  sound. 

7  The  warhling  notes  pursue, 
And  louder  anthems  raise ; 
While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer  s  praise : 

And  thou,  my  heart, 

With  equal  name. 

And  joy  the  same. 

Perform  thy  part.  doddrtdoe. 


^^■^^^^^^^^^jt^j^r^y^w^y^^^y 
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C.  M.  [97] 

Seen  of  Angels, 
lTim.lii.  16.  Ber.T.  11, 12. 

"DEYOND  the  glittering  starry  skies. 

Far  as  th*  eternal  hiUs, 
There,  in  the  houndless  worlds  of  light, 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Immortal  angels,  bright  and  £ur, 

In  countless  armies  shine ; 
Before  him,  in  transported  lays, 
They  offer  songs  diyine. 

3  "Hail !  Prince  T  they  cry,  "foi  e7eT\i^A^ 

Whose  unexampled  lore 

Moved  tiiee  to  qmt  these  glorious  xesteia, 

^^And  royalties  aboye." 
67 


4  Ab>1  wlbikQ  ^  i«»K«l  «in  tedoth  to  dw\ 

JLbmI  vTun^l  iai  bis  tnin. 

TWt  dad  kU  steps  attend; 
C^ftNoeed.  and  wtMid«ied  bow  at  hsl. 
Tab  so«e  of  lore  ntwld  end. 

6  As  on  tlie  tomniiig  tiee  he  kani^ 

Aifed  darkiMss  Teiled  tiie  skr, 
Amaied«  tliej  saw  diat  awful  ^ght. 
The  Loid  of  gJoiT  die ! 

7  AnoQ  he  bmsts  tbe  gates  of  death. 

Subdues  the  trmit's  power ; 
They  saw  the  illustzious  conqueror  liaey 
And  huled  the  blessed  hour. 

8  Thej  thronged  his  chariot  up  the  skies. 

And  bore  him  to  his  throne ; 
Then  sweep  their  golden  harps,  and  shovit, 
^  The  glorious  work  is  done  T 

FANCH  AND   TUBMEB. 


L.  M.  t73] 

His  AscensioH. 
Tttba  zzir.  7.— lOl  Eph.  ir.  8. 

/^UB  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  heU  are  captive  led, — 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits ; 
ind  angehf  chant  the  solemn  lay : — 
U^  up  jrour  heads,  ye  heavemy  ^^ateaX 
ercriaating  doors,  give  ^wayr 
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'\  Loose  all  jour  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  dainis  those  mansions  as  his  right ;— - 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  V 
The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew, 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror  s  name. 

5  Lo  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  diant  the  solemn  lay : 

**  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  evenasting  doors,  give  way  !* 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ?*— 
The  Tjord  of  boimdless  power  possest : 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angels  too ! 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest ! 


^^•^>m^^^0i0m0*0>*'0^^*00'^im 


85  c.  M.  [[54]] 

The  sicond  Adam, 
Oen.  iil.  1  Cor.  zv.  4^-49. 

1  A  DAM  in  God's  own  image  formed, 

From  Qod  and  bliss  estranged ; 
The  pure  delights  of  Paradise 
For  guilt  and  death  exchanged ! 

2  O  fatal  heritage  bequeathed 

To  all  his  helpless  race ! 
Through  the  thick  maze  of  sin  and  wo€^ 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  pass. 

3  But  O,  my  soul,  with  rapture  hear. 

The  second  Adam's  name  : 
And  the  celestial  gifts  he  brings 

To  all  Mb  seed  proclaim. 
^  In  AaUaeaa  and  joy  complete, 
^He  reigna  to  endless  years ; 
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And  each  adopted  chosen  child 
His  splendid  image  wears. 

5  What  though  in  mortal  life  they  mon 

What  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jesus  in  one  triumphant  day 
Transforms  and  crowns  them  alL 

6  Praise  to  his  rich  mysterious  grace ! 

E'en  by  our  fall  we  rise ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Eden  lost, 
A  hearenly  Paradise.  doddbidob 


^oo»<»>  010^10  0m0i00i0i0i0i^m 
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86  L.  M.  piOj 

The  Advocate, 
Heb.  iv.  14. 16.  1  John  iL  I. 

Tl^HERE  is  my  God  ?  does  he  retire 

Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs  ? 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 

2  No,  Lord !  the  breathing  of  desire, 
The  weak  petition,  if  smcere, 

Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire. 
But  reaches  thy  all-gracious  ear. 

3  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  standk 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands ! 

4  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan. 
He  recommends  each  broken  prayer; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  lum  alone, 
Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

I  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  eradous  Lord ! 
With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blisa&l  word, 
fyl'htber,  God,  with  joy  divine.      »i»k 
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81  L.  M.  [Ill] 

The  Advocate, 
Heb.  viL  2&  1  John  U.  L 

1  U  E  liyes !  the  great  Redeemer  lives ! 

(What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives !) 
And  now,  before  his  father  God, 
Pleads  the  fiill  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  Justice  armed  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Sayiour's  lorelj  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  je  black  despairing  thoughts ! 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise ; 
And  guilt  recedes  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

5  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend — 
On  him  our  humble  nopes  depend : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fml, 

For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail.     Steele. 


<»»X*»0»rf>»i»»»**»«#l»-»*^»i»^^»^» 


c.  M.  [134] 

The  Advocate. 
John  xtIL  24.  1  John  ii.  1. 

1     A  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude,  and  sing 
The  ascended  t^viour's  love : 
Sing  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 
unpeoples  cause  above. 

^  His  Bweet  atoning  sacriEce 
aires  sanction  to  his  claim  : 


dU  THE  SAVIOUR. 

"  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints^ 
Be  with  me  where  I  am : 

3  By  their  salvation,  recompense 

The  sorrows  I  endured. 
Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
And  faithful  to  thy  word." 

4  Eternal  life,  at  his  request, 

To  every  saint  is  given : 
Safety  on  earth,  and,  after  death, 
The  plenitude  of  heaven. 

5  Let  the  much  incense  of  thy  prayer 

In  my  behalf  ascend ; 
And,  as  its  virtue,  so  my  praise 

Shall  never,  never  end.  toplady. 

8d  L.  M.  [1143 

Brother, 
Matt.  xii.  48-fiO.  Heb.  U.  11. 

J    JESUS,  who  passed  the  angels  by,     , 
Assumed  our  flesh,  to  bleed  and  die ; 
And  still  he  makes  it  his  abode : 
As  man  he  fills  the  throne  of  God. 

2  Our  nearest  friend,  our  Brother  now, 
Is  he  to  whom  the  angels  bow ; 
They  join  with  us  to  praise  his  name^ 
But  we  the  nearest  interest  claim. 

'  But  ah !  how  faint  our  praises  rise  ! 
Sure,  'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies. 
That  we,  who  share  his  richest  love. 
So  cold  and  unconcerned  should  prove. 

glorious  hour,  it  comes  with  speed ! 

^en  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  freed, 
all  see  the  Ood  who  ^ed  fox  maxi^ 
f  praise  him  more  than  angeU  can. 
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••    t.-..    a?.  [ijffi 

ntrlmml'tin^Itrml,  , 
LukeU.K.   tnm.i.i. 
1  ^OME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus  I 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free  : 
From  our  fears  and  sina  release  us. 
Let  ua  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
-    Israel's  strength  imd  consolation, 

Hope  of  eJ]  the  saints  thou  art ;   . 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation — 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart.      ff 
%  Bom  Ihj  pacnde  to  (Urret ; 
Bcsn  B  duu  Bod  ret  a  kang ; 
BvBLtiKKagii  in  u-Sbr  erer, 

Not  Qij  gEwaoin  Lin^dMU  bring. 
a_  jxj ^  ^tjnal  Spirit, 


•1      '■■O.K.  om 

TltB  Daire  of  all  Nslians. 
Hags^  {],  7'  BomoDB  XT.  11. 

1  TNTTNITE  excellence  ia  thin% 
Thou  lovely  Prince  of  ^ce ! 
Thy  uncreatea  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rajs. 
9  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end. 
Come  bending  at  thy  feet : 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  Tom  OKOIldt 
In  thee  their  nisZies  meet. 
3  T^name,  aa precious  ointment  dwdi 
Denote  the  church  around; 
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Sweetly  the  sacred  odours  spread 
Through  all  Emmanuers  ground. 

4  Millions  of  happy  spirits  lire 

On  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

5  Thou  art  their  triimiph  and  their  joy ; 

They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity.  pawcett. 


OS  c.  M.  D19] 

The  Door, 
Hoaea  il.  15.  John  x.  1— la 

1  A  WAKE,  our  souls,  and  bless  his  name 

Whose  mercies  never  foil ; 
Who  opens  wide  a  door  of  hope 
In  Achor  s  gloomy  vale. 

2  Behold  the  portal  wide  displayed, 

The  buildings  strong  and  Mr; 
Within  are  pastures  fresh  and  green, 
And  living  streams  are  there. 

3  Enter,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  haste. 

For  Jesus  is  the  door ; 
Nor  fear  the  serpent's  wily  arts. 
Nor  fear  the  hon  s  roar. 

4  O  may  thy  grace  the  nations  lead. 

And  Jews  and  Gentiles  come, 
A22  irsreUmg  through  one  beauteous  gate 
To  one  eternal  home.  doddbidgis. 

:^4 
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93  L.  M.  [122'] 

TTie  Forerunner, 
Lev.  xvi.  15, 16.  Heb.  vi.  19>  29. 

J    TESTIS,  the  Lord,  our  souls  adore, 
A  painful  sufferer  now  no  more ; 
High  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns, 
O'er  earth  and  heaven's  extensive  plains. 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete  ; 
For  ever  undisturhed  his  seat ; 
M3rriads  of  angels  round  him  fly, 
And  sing  his  well  gained  victory. 

3  Yet,  'n[iidst  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
He  joys  not  for  himself  alone ; 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part, 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise  my  soul,  thy  raptured  sight, 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight ; 
Jesus  thy  own  forerunner  see 
Entered  beyond  the  veil  for  thee. 

5  Loud  let  the  howling  tempest  yell. 
And  foaming  waves  to  mountains  swell, 
No  shipwreck  can  my  vessel  fear. 
Since  hope  hath  fixed  its  anchor  here. 

DODDRIDGE. 

94:  a  7.--7.  7.  [124] 

Tlie  Friend, 
PzoT.  XTliL  24.         John  xv.  13—15. 

1  /^NE  there  is  above  all  others. 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend : 
-His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
CZJostly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 

Th^  who  once  his  kindness  'prove 
^  Find  it  everhistmcr  \o\Q, 
^5 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us, 
Could,  or  would  have  shed  his  hlood ; 
But  the  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God : 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed  I 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised. 

He  rejoices  in  the  same  : 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 
What  a  friend  we  have  above : 

But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  shall  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

NEWTON. 


rftf^^>J^M^<»^#^0»^»^^*^ 


95  L.  M.  [125] 

The  Friend. 
Lake  xxii.  19.  2  Cor.  viB.  0. 

1  r\  THOU,  my  soid,  forget  no  more 

The  Friend  who  all  Siy  misery  bore ; 
Let  every  idol  be  forgot. 
But,  0  my  soul,  forget  him  not. 

2  Jesus  for  thee  a  body  takes, 

Thy  guilt  assumes,  my  fetters  breakig, 
Discharging  all  thy  dreadful  debt : 
And  canst  thou  e'er  such  love  forget  ? 

S  Menounce  thy  works  and  ways  mtK  ^ef. 
And  £y  to  this  most  sure  reVief ; 
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Nor  him  forget  who  left  his  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  his  own. 

4  Infinite  tnith  and  mercy  shine 
In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine ; 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  heset, 

Sach  charms,  such  matchless  charms,  forget  ? 

5  Ah  !  no :  till  life  itself  depart, 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heart, 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  111  rise. 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

6  Ah !  no :  when  all  things  else  expire, 
And  perish  in  the  general  fire, 

This  name  all  others  shall  survive, 
And  through  eternity  shall  live. 

TRANSLATED   FROM   KRISHNU. 


^»MN#>i»»>^#i^**»»# 


Oe  c.  M.  [126] 

The  Friend, 
John  ziii.  1.  Heb.  xiii.  8. 

1  A    FRIEND  there  is — your  voices  join, 

Ye  saints,  to  praise  his  name ! 
Whose  truth  and  kindness  are  divine. 
Whose  love's  a  constant  flame. 

2  When  most  we  need  his  helping  hand. 

This  Friend  is  always  near ; 
With  heaven  and  earth  at  his  command, 
He  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
8  His  love  no  end  or  measure  knows. 
No  change  can  turn  its  course ; 
Immutahly  the  same  it  flows 
From  one  eternal  source. 
4  When  fix>wns  appear  to  veil  his  face^ 
And  chads  surround  his  throne, 
So  hides  the  purpose  of  his  grace. 
To  make  it  better  known. 
77 
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5  And,  if  oiir  dearest  comforts  &J1 

Before  his  sovereign  will, 
He  never  takes  awaj  our  all : 
Himself  he  gives  us  still ! 

6  Oar  sorrows  in  the  scale  he  weighs, 

And  measures  out  our  pains  ; 
The  wildest  storm  his  word  obeys, 
His  word  its  rage  restrains.  swaik. 


^»opi^^»^»»i#>»^^i»»j^ 


»7  L.  M.  tl27] 

TheFrUnd, 
Proverta  ztU.  17.        Oal.  IL  SO. 

1  "pOOR,  weak,  and  worthless,  though  I  am, 

I  have  a  rich,  almighty  Friend ; 
Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  his  name, 
He  freely  loves,  and  without  end. 

2  He  ransomed  me  from  hell  with  blood ; 
And,  by  his  power,  my  foes  controlled ; 
He  found  me  wandering  £ax  from  Qod^ 
And  brought  me  to  his  chosen  fold. 

B  He  cheers  my  heart,  my  want  suppHes, 
And  says  that  I  shall  shortly  be 
Enthroned  with  him  above  Ihe  skies ; 
Oh !  what  a  Friend  ijs  Christ  to  me ! 

MBWIOK, 


^w»#<»#*ir^o^»^##»  ##i^rf^^^ 


»8  c.  M.  [;i29] 

TheH^iid. 
Bphesians  1?.  IS^  19.      CM.  i.  1& 

1    TESTIS^  I  sing  thy  matdiless  grace, 
That  calls  a  worm  ^fOYm ; 
GireB  me  among  thy  saiiOite  a  ^llace, 
1^  make  thy  glories  bnovm. 
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2  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  Head, 

"We  act,  and  grow,  and  thrive  : 
i>Vom  thee  divided,  each  is  dead. 
When  most  he  seems  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  ahove^ 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
One  body  all  in  mutual  love, 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

• 

4  O  may  mj  faith  each  hour  derive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight ; 
While  death  and  hell  in  vain  shall  strive 
This  bond  to  disunite. 

5  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

Before  thy  Father  s  face ; 
Nor  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a  spot 
Its  beauteous  form  disgrace,      doddridoe. 
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99  L.  M.  [130] 

The  Hiding'place, 
laai.  xxxii.  2.  John  i.  29. 

A  WAKE,  sweet  harp  of  Judah,  wake  I 

Retune  thy  strings  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
We  sing  the  Saviour  of  om*  race. 
The  Lamb,  our  shield,  and  hiding-place. 

2  When  God's  right  arm  is  bared  for  war. 
And  thunders  clothe  his  cloudy  car. 
Where— where — oh  where  shall  man  retire, 
To  escape  the  horror"  of  his  ire  ? 

3  Tis  he — ^the  Lamb — to  him  we  fly, 
While  the  dread  tempest  passes  by ; 
God  sees  his  well-beloveds  face ; 
And  spares  us  in  our  hiding-place. 

^  22u&  while  we  dwell  in  this  low  sceiie^ 
^eLamh  is  our  rnifaUing  scTCen  ; 
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To  him,  though  guilty,  still  we  run. 
And  Gbd  still  spares  us  for  his  Son. 

5  While  yet  we  sojourn  here  helow. 
Pollutions  still  our  hearts  o'erflow ; 
FaU'n,  ahject,  mean — a  sentenced  race, 
"We  deeply  need  a  hiding-place. 

6  Yet,  courage — days  and  years  will  glide, 
And  we  shall  lay  these  clods  aside ; 
Shall  be  baptized  in  Jordan's  flood. 
And  washed  in  Jesus'  cleansing  blood. 

7  Then  pure,  immortal,  sinless,  freed. 
We  through  the  Lamb  shall  be  decreed ; 
Shall  meet  the  Father  face  to  face. 
And  need  no  more  a  hiding-place. 

n.   K.   "WHITE. 
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lOO  c.  M.  [133] 

Jesus, 

Matt.  1.21.  Phil.  It.  4. 

1  ITOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  belieyer  s  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  jsorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place : 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus !  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend, 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  king ; 
Mjrlx>rd,  my  iiife,  my  way,  my  end. 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
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5  Weak  is  the  e&cfrt  of  my  heart 

And  langoid  are  m j  lays ; 
Bat,  fviieii  1  see  Thee  as  thou  art, 
ril  giye  thee  nohler  praise. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  lore  proclaim 

With  eyeiy  fleeting  hreath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refiresh  my  soul  in  death.  newtox. 
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lOl  c.  M.  [135] 

The  King* 
Zecfa.  ix.  9.        Isaiah  xzxiii.  17. 

1  ^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim. 
And  how  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned 

"With  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
How  hr^ht  those  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power,  and  boundless  grace, 

In  him  unite  their  rays : 
You  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  fece. 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  ? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise ! 
JZjrJore  can  animate  the  strain* 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 
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6  O  happy  period,  glorious  day ! 

Wnen  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay. 
To  celebrate  thy  praise.  Steele. 
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I02  L.M. 

The  Lamb  of  God, 
Isaiah  Uii.  4— r.  John  1.29. 

1  UEHOLD  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 

With  wonder,  gratitude,  and  love : 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame. 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2  To  save  a  guilty  world,  he  dies ; 
Sinners,  benold  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes, 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  his  name. 

3  Pardon,  and  peace  through  him  abound ; 
He  can  the  richest  blessings  give : 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  foimd. 

He  bids  the  dying  sinner  live. 

4  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee— 
Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go  ? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  free 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  wo. 

^  FAWCETT. 
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108  8. 7.  [137] 

Light. 
Isaiah  iz.  8.  John  viil  IS. 

r  IGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dweUing 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Chme!  and,  hy  thyself  revea\mg. 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneatA\. 


1 
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2  The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  onr  deepest  darkness  rise  ! 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes ! 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thy  appearing, 

Life  and  joy  thy  heams  impart ; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor  henighted  heart 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  feirour 

To  our  ruined,  guilty  race ; 
Come,  thou  dear  exalted  Saviour, 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  Save  us,  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prmce ! 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

6  By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Every  hurthen  d  soul  release ; 
By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit 
Ckdde  us  into  perfect  peace. 
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Light, 
Lukeii.aS.  2Cor.  iy.6. 

T  IGHT  of  the  Gentiles,  thee  I  haU  ! 

Essential  light,  thyself  impart ! 
Spirit  of  light,  his  fece  reveal ; 
And  set  thy  signet  on  my  heart. 

2  Thy  office  is  to  enlighten  man 

And  point  him  to  the  heavenly  pme  *, 
The  bidden  tbinga  of  God  to  explain, 
And  chase  the  darkness  from  our  evo^. 
83 
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3  Show  me  I  hare  the  better  part, 

The  treasure  hid  with  Christ  in  God ; 
Gire  me  a  perfect  peace  of  heart, 

And  pardon  through  my  Saviour  s  blood. 

TOPLAPY. 
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105  c.  M.  [372] 

Light, 
Luke  i.  78, 79.  Ecdes.  xi.7. 

1  CWEET  is  the  light  of  opening  day 

That  shines  on  all  mankind : 
But  sweeter  far  the  Saviour  s  ray 
Illuminates  the  mind. 

2  Dark  is  the  night  of  clouds,  wherein 

Nor  moon  nor  stars  appear ; 
But  darker  i^  the  night  of  sin, 
Of  error,  doubt,  and  fear. 

3  His  Spirit  from  the  mental  eye 

The  vicious  film  removes ; 
And  then  the  day-spring  from  on  high 
The  soul  beholds  and  loves.  rtland. 
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Messiah, 
Dan.  Ix.  85,26.  John  i.  41 . 

1  'T^HE  wondering  nations  have  beheld 

The  sacred  prophecy  fulfilled ; 
And  angels  hailed  the  glorious  mom 
That  showed  the  great  Messiah  bom. 

2  The  Prince !  the  Saviour !  long  desired, 
Whom  men  foretold,  by  heaven  inspired, 

And  raptured  saw  the  blissful  day 
■^Jse  o'er  the  world  with  healing  ray, 
84 
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3  Oft,  in  the  temples  of  his  grace, 
His  SBints  behold  his  smiling  face ; 
And  offc  hare  seen  his  glories  shine 
With  power  and  majesty  diyine  : 

4  Bat  soon,  alas !  his  absence  mourn, 
And  pray  and  wish  his  kind  return ; 
Without  his  life-infinpiring  light, 
Tis  all  a  scene  of  gloomy  night. 

5  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry, 
Our  graces  droop,  onr  comforts  die ; 
Return,  and  let  thy  glories  rise 
Again  to  our  admiring  eyes ; — 

6  Till,  filled  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love. 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above. 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise. 

And  heaven  and  earth  resoimd  thy  praise. 

STEELE. 
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101  L.  M.  [141] 

The  Morning  Star. 

8  Peter  1. 19.  Bev.  xxii.  16. 


1 


A  RISE,  thou  bright  and  morning  star, 
-^  And  send  thy  silvery  beams  from  far ; 
Dispel  the  shades  of  dreary  night. 
And  let  me  hail  the  dawning  light. 

2  Blinded  by  sin,  I  went  astray. 

And  wandering  left  the  heavenly  way ; 
Dart  forth  thy  soul-reviving  rays. 
And  guide  me  all  my  future  days. 

3  With  growing  strength  may  I  pursue 
The  course  v3iich  heavenly  wisdom  drew. 
Till  I  shall  reach  the  bhssml  shore, 
Where  pUgrima  rest  and  stray  no  moTe. 

cC7  . 
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108  L.  M.  i:i421 

The  Mominz  Star, 
Num.  xxiv.  17.        Ber.  zzii.Uk. 

1  VE  worlds  of  light  that  roll  so  near 

The  Sayiour  s  throne  of  shining  bliss, 
Oh  tell,  how  mean  your  glories  are ; 
How  fiEiint  and  few,  compared  mth  his ! 

2  We  sing  the  bright  and  morning  Star, 
Jesus,  me  source  of  light  and  love ; 
His  purest  rays,  difiused  from  far. 
Conduct  us  to  Ihe  realms  above. 

3  'Midst  gloomy  darkness  spread  abroad. 
This  light  directs  the  pil^im's  way ; 
Still,  as  he  goes,  he  finds  the  road 
That  leads  him  safe  to  endless  day. 

4  When  shall  we  reach  the  glorious  height, 
Where  this  bright  Star  shall  brightest  shine ; 
Leave  far  behind  these  scenes  of  night, 
And  view  the  lustre  all  divine !       BGDDOtME. 
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109  a  M.  i:i43] 

The  Pearl  of  great  price. 
Matthew  ziii.  45, 46.  PhU.  iii.  & 

1  VIE  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu ! 

A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Begone,  unworthy  of  my  cares, 

X  e  specious  baits  of  sense ; 
Inestimable  worth  appears. 
The  pearl  of  price  immense  ! 

J  Jesus  to  multitudes  unknown — 
O  name  divinely  ffweet  I 
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JesuSy  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 
"Wealth,  honour,  pleasure  meet. 

4  Should  both  the  Indies,  at  my  caU, 

Their  boasted  stores  resign ; 
With  joy  I  would  renounce  them  all, 
For  leare  to  call  thee  mine. 

5  Should  earth's  yain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gifit  possessed, 
rd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart. 
And  be  for  ever  blessed. 

6  Dear  Soyereign  of  my  soul's  desires, 

Thy  lore  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  wish  that  love  inspires. 

And  bid  me  call  thee  mine.  Steele. 
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UO  I,.  M.  [144] 

The  Physician, 
Jer.Tili.29.  Matt.  ix.  12. 

"TJEEIP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made  : 
"Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 
The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
"With  fetal  strength  in  every  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

3  And  can  no  sovereign  babn  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  There  is  a  great  physician  near ; 

Look  up,  O  feinting  soul,  and  live : 

See  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 

Sacb  ease  as  nature  cannot  give  \ 
87 
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5  See  in  the  Saviour  s  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow ; 
'Tis  only  this  dear  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe. 

6TEEIA. 
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111  148th  Metre. 

The  High  Pri^t. 
Psalm  ex.  4.  Heb.  U.  17, 18; 

1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 

Supplying  Aaron's  place, 
And  takmg  up  his  room. 
Dispensing  lirc  and  grace : 
The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came, 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordained  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek ; 
A  priest,  as  was  Melchizedek. 

B      He  once  temptations  knew 
Of  every  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  every  tempted  mind : 
In  every  point  Ihe  Lamb  was  tried 
Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  died. 

I      He  dies ;  but  lives  again. 
And  hy  the  altar  stands ; 
There  shows  how  he  was  slain, 
Opening  his  pierced  hands : 
Our  priest  sihi&By  and  pleads  the  cause 

^^  who  bare  transgressed  \ns\ac«nu 
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I  other  priests  disclaim, 

And  laws,  and  offerings  too, 

None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 

The  mighty  work  can  do ; 
He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lov'd,  and  liy'd,  and  died  for  me. 

CENNICK. 
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US  L.  M.  [131] 

The  High  Pnest. 

Heb.  Till.  1, 2.  Heb.  iv.  14—16 . 

1  TM/THERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 

The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Patron  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  and  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 

The  man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 

ffe  spnpatbizea  in  our  grief, 

And  to  the  sufferer  sendus  relief. 
SO 
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6  "With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne. 
Let  us  make  sdl  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  eidl  hour.  isoqan. 
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The  High  Priest, 
Exodus  xxviii.  29, 30.        Heb.  tU.  S»~88.. 

1  XrOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  great  High  Priest  above; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  aroimd. 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honours  crown  d. 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  saj 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowxis, 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast, 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 
To  endless  ages  borne.  doddridgb. 
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114  CM.  CHO] 

Priest — MeUhizedek, 
Oen.  tkv,  18.  Hebrews  vU. 

1  'T^HOXJ  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb  ! 

We  love  to  hear  of  thee ; 
No  music  s  like  thy  charming  name, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  O  may  we  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  us  speak ; 
And  in  onr  priest  we  will  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Melchisedec. 

3  Our  Jesus  shall  be  stUl  our  theme, 

While  in  this  world  we  stay ; 
Well  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 

With  all  the  ransomed  throng. 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song,     cennick. 
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115  112th  Metre. 

Prophet,  Priett,  and  King, 
Deot.  zviii.  15—19.  I  Peter  ii.  7. 

1  TESUS,  how  precious  is  thy  name ! 

The  great  Jehovah's  chosen,  thou ! 
Oh,  let  me  catch  th'  immortal  flame. 
With  which  angelic  bosoms  glow ! 
8mce  angels  love  uiee,  I  would  love. 
And  imitate  the  blessed  above. 

2  MyPropkel  thou,  my  heavenly  guide, 

Thy  sweet  instructions  I  will  hear ; 
The  words,  that  from  thy  lips  proceed. 

Oh,  how  diyinelj  sweet  they  are\ 
Tbee,  m^  great  Prophet^  I  would  lo\e, 
Andhmtate  the  blessed  above. 


116  THE   SAVIOUR. 

3  My  great  High  Priest^  whose  precious  bl 

Did  once  atone  upon  the  cross ; 
Who  now  dost  intercede  with  God, 

And  plead  the  friendless  sinner  s  cause 
In  thee  I  trust ;  thee  I  would  love, 
And  imitate  the  blessed  above. 

4  My  King  supreme,  to  thee  I  bow, 

A  willing  subject  at  thy  feet ; 
All  other  lords  I  disavow. 

And  to  thy  government  submit : 
My  Saviour  King  this  heart  would  love, 
And  imitate  the  blessed  above.  dav 
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IIG  C.  M. 

Our  llighteotisness. 
Jer.  xxiii.6.  1  Cor.  i.  30. 

1  C  AVIOUR  divine !  we  know  thy  name. 

And  in  that  name  we  trust ; 
Thou  art  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Thou  art  thine  Israel's  boast. 

2  Guilty  we  plead  before  thy  throne. 

And  low  in  dust  we  lie, 
Till  Jesus  stretch  his  gracious  arm 
To  bring  the  guilty  nigh. 

3  The  sins  of  one  most  righteous  day 

Might  plunge  us  in  despair ; 
Yet  all  the  crimes  of  numerous  years 
Shall  our  great  Surety  clear. 

4  That  spotless  robe,  which  he  hath  wrough 

Shall  deck  us  all  around ; 

^or  by  the  piercing  eye  of  God 

One  blemish  shsui  he  found. 


^ 
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5  Pardon,  and  peace,  and  liyelj  hope, 

To  sinners  now  are  giyen ; 
Israel  and  Judah  soon  shall  change 
Their  wilderness  for  heaven. 

6  With  joy  we  taste  that  manna  now 

Thy  mercy  scatters  down ; 
We  seal  our  humUe  vows  to  thee. 
And  wait  the  promised  crown. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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111  L.  M.  [108] 

Our  UighUoiuness, 
tai.  zlT.  S4.  Jeiem.  xxziU.  16. 

1  TESUS,  thy  hlood  and  righteousness 

My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaminff  worlds,  in  these  airayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When,  fix)m  the  dust  of  death,  I  rise 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
ETen  then  shall  this  he  all  my  plea, 
^  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me." 

3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
While,  through  thy  blood,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin's  tr^endous  curse  and  shame. 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue ; 
The  robe  of  Ghnst  is  ever  new. 

6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice  ! 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dresB, 
Jesus^  the  Lord  our  JRignteouoiess. 

US 
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118  s.  M.  [62] 

The  Root  of  David. 
Iia.xl.1.  Rey.zzU.ie. 

1  A  LL  HAIL,  mysterious  King ! 

Hail  David's  ancient  root ! 
Thou  righteous  branch,  which  thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [spring 

2  Our  weary  souls  shall  rest 

Beneath  thy  grateful  shade ; 

Our  thirsting  lips  salvation  taste : 

Our  fiEdnting  hearts  are  glad. 

3  Fair  Morning  Star,  arise, 

With  living  glories  bright. 
And  pour  on  these  awakening  eyes 

A  flood  of  sacred  light.  dobbbidoe. 
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HO  CM.  [i50] 

The  Saoioiir, 
John  iv.  42.       1  John  !▼.  14. 

1  npEffi  Saviour !  O  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  soimd ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 

In  rich  effusion  flow : 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin. 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3  0  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine, 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Daar  Saviour,  let  me  ccdl  thee  mine  ; 
I  cannot  iviah  for  more  \ 
1.M 
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4  On  ihec  aloue  my  hope  relies, 
Beneath  thy  cross  1  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Sayiour  and  my  all !  Steele. 
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190  8.  7.  4. 

ITie  Saviour. 
8  Tim.  {.9.  Titus  fii.  4-6. 

1  JESUS  is  our  great  salvation, 

Worthy  of  our  hest  esteem  ! 
He  has  say  d  his  favourite  nation  - 
Join  to  sing  aloud  to  him : 
He  has  sav  d  us, 
Christ  alone  could  us  redeem. 

2  When  involved  in  sin  and  ruin, 

And  no  helper  there  was  foimd ; 
Jesus  our  distress  was  viewing ; 

Chrace  did  more  than  sin  abound : 
He  has  called  us, 
With  salvation  in  the  sound. 

3  Save  us  from  a  mere  profession ! 

Save  us  from  hypocrisy ; 
Give  us.  Lord,  the  sweet  possession 

Of  thy  righteousness  and  thee : 
Best  of  &vours ! 
None  compared  with  this  can  be. 

4  Let  us  never,  Lord,  forget  thee ; 

Make  us  walk  as  pilgrims  here : 
We  wiU  give  thee  all  the  glory 
Of  the  love  that  brought  us  neas : 
Bid  us  praise  thee, 
Aud  rejoice  -with  holy  fear. 
9/:f 
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Free  election,  known  by  calling, 

Is  a  privilege  divine : 
SaiQts  are  kept  from  final  felling ; 

All  the  glory,  Lord,  be  thine ; 
All  the  glory. 
All  the  glory,  Lor<l,  is  thine. 

ISl  C.  M. 

The  Shepherd, 
Isa.  xl.ll.  1  Peter  ii.  25. 


ci5i: 


1  'PHOU  Keeper  of  a  lovely  flock, 

Thyself  far  lovelier  still. 

Beneath  the  overshadowing  rock 

Thy  sheep  are  safe  from  UL 

2  There  thou  at  noon  dost  make  them  rest, 

Screened  from  the  burning  sky ; 
Nor  dares  the  wol^  with  hunger  prest, 
Approach  when  thou  art  nigh; 

3  Once  for  his  flock  the  Shepherd  died. 

But  now  he  lives  again : 
For  all  their  wants  will  he  provide, 
And  ease  their  every  pain. 

4  I,  like  a  sheep,  had  gone  astray; 

But  me  that  shepherd  sought, 
Till  I,  in  his  appomted  way. 
Into  the  fold  was  brought 

5  0  may  I  always  hear  thy  voice^ 

Nor  ever  wander  more ; 
But  in  thy  constant  care  rejoice, 
Thy  dying  love  adore.  rtlani 


«? 
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c.  M.  [152] 

The  Shepherd. 
Bide,  xxxlv.  23.  John  x.  11—16. 

riiO  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  111  raise ; 
O  let  the  meanest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2  Yain  the  attempt !  what  tongue  can  speak 

A  subject  so  diyine  ? 
Do  justice  to  so  yast  a  theme, 
Ot  praise  a  lore  like  thine  ? 

3  Love,  that  could  bring  thy  willing  feet 

From  the  blest  world  on  high ! 
From  thy  great  Father  s  dear  embrace, 
To  labour,  bleed,  and  die  ! 

4  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  this  amazing  love ; 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

5  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 

With  sin  and  grief  opprest ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears. 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 

6  N^  should  I  walk  thro'  death's  dark  vale, 

With  double  horror  spread, 
Thy  rod  would  guide  my  doubtftil  steps. 
And  guard  my  drooping  head. 

7  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd !  led  by  thee 

No  erl  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shaJl  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 

97    "  ^ 
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188  7*.  Zl. 

Thi  Sun  0/  RifAlMuffcu. 
MtimM  i..  3.  B«lL  T.  14 

1  f\  FOR  one  celestial  ray 

From  the  shining  seab  of  day ! 
Son  of  Rigb.teouaaess,  arise  ! 
Warm  our  hearts,  and  charm  onr  eyes. 

2  Distant  from  thy  hleat  abode. 
Par  from  glory,  lar  from  God, 
Xow  and  then  we  hreathe  a  sigh 
Upwards  to  our  native  sky. 

3  Uelt  our  chains  with  heavenly  fire  ; 
IiOTe,  and  joy,  and  peace  inspire ; 
Hake  us  feel  thy  grace  within ; 
Thon  canst  brefUc  the  power  of  sin. 

4  Give,  O  give  us  wings  to  rise 
In  affection  to  the  skies  t 
Eiibertv  and  joy  divine, 

Sun  of  righteousness,  are  thine.       Ton 


184  8.  a.  CU 

The  Sun  if  Rightmuaiai. 
MalAcfal  It.  9.  Lukel.n,7B. 

1        A  UL  ht^il  1  redeemins  Lotd, 

Sweet  day-qiring  from  on  high ; 
All  hail,  thou  Sou  of  righteousness 
"With  all  thy  vital  joy. 
i      Iq  deepest  shades  of  death, 
The  hoxders  of  de^iair, 
fFe  lie  oppressed  with  heavy  gloom. 
And  eonstaat  fett«rs  wear. 
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3  Shine,  lovely  star  of  day, 
Around  and  in  us  shine. 

And  OUT  henighted  souls  shall  own 
Thy  light  and  lore  diyine. 

4  Our  wandering  footsteps  guide. 
Through  all  this  desert  place  : 

Beneath  thy  beams  well  trace  the  path 
Of  purity  and  peace. 

5  Death's  yale  shall  lose  its  gloom, 
Cheered  with  thy  vital  ray, 

And  open  to  our  longing  eyes 

The  road  to  perfect  day.  boyce. 


13ft  c.  M. 

The  Vine, 
John  XV.  1—5.  Col.  il.  6,  7. 

TESTIS,  immutably  the  same  ! 
Thou  true  and  living  Yine ! 
Around  thy  all-supporting  stem 
My  feeble  aims  I  twine. 

Quickened  by  thee,  and  kept  alive, 
I  flourish  and  bear  fruit : 

My  life  I  from  thy  sap  derive. 
My  vigour  from  thy  root. 

3  I  can  do  nothing  without  thee ; 
My  strength  is  wholly  thine  : 
Withered  and  barren  should  I  be 
If  severed  from  the  Vine. 


1 


4l 


4  Upon  my  leaf,  when  parched  with  heat, 
Kefreshing  dew  shall  drop ; 
Tbeplant,^  which  thy  right  hand  Tiafla.  set. 
Shall  ne'er  he  rooted  ud 
99  ^ 
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Each  moment,  watered  by  thy  care, 
And  fenced  with  power  diyine, 

Fmit  to  eternal  life  shall  bear 
The  feeblest  branch  of  thine. 


The  Way. 
ba.  xxxT  8—10.       Jolm  xir.  6. 


TOPLi 


[155; 


i    TESnS,  my  all,  to  heayen  is  gone ; 
My  hopes  I  fix  on  'EHim  alone : 
His  track  I  see,  and  Fll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went — 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment— 
The  king's  high- way  of  holiness— 

I'll  go ;  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  No  adversary  walks  therein, 
No  lover  of  the  world  and  sin ; 
Wayfaring  men  to  Canaan  boomd 
Alone  shsQl  in  the  way  be  foimd. 

4  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  moum'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come !  and  Thou,  blest  Lami 
Wilt  now  receive  me  as  I  am ! 

My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  : 
m  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 

And  aajr — Beholi  the  way  to  God. 
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Our  souls,  with  numerous  sins  deprared. 
To  death  and  hell  a  prey. 

3  Jesus,  to  purge  away  this  guilt, 

A  willing  victim  fell. 
And  on  his  cross  triumphant  hroke 
The  bands  of  death  and  hell. 

4  Our  foes  were  mighty  to  destroy, 

He  miffhty  was  to  save  ; 
He  died,  hut  could  not  long  he  held 
A  prisoner  in  the  grave. 

5  Jesus !  who  mighty  art  to  save, 

Still  push  thy  conquests  on ; 
Extend  the  triumphs  of  thy  cross, 
Where'er  the  sun  has  shone. 

6  0  Captain  of  salvation !  make 

Thy  power  and  mercy  known ; 
Till  crowds  of  willing  converts  come 

And  worship  at  thy  throne.         stennbtt. 
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189  L.  H.  [485J 

His  Achievements, 
2  Cor.  ▼.  14, 15.  Bev.  y.  11, 12. 

1  /^OME  tune,  ye  saints,  your  noblest  strains. 

Your  dying,  rising  Lord,  to  sing; 
And  echo  to  the  heavenly  plains 
The  triumphs  of  your  Saviour  king. 

2  In  songs  of  grateful  rapture  tell 
How  he  subdued  your  potent  foes, 
Subdued  the  powers  of  death  and  heU, 
And,  dying,  finished  all  your  woes. 

3  Then  to  his  glorious  throne  on  high 
Returned,  while  hymning  aogels  round, 
Tbrowgh  the  bright  arches  or  the  sky. 

Tie  Chd,  the  ccmquering  God,  TOBWHaSi. 
J02 
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4  Ahniglity  IcJye,  yictorious  power ! 
Not  angel-tongues  can  e'er  display 
The  wonders  of  that  dreadful  hour, 
The  joys  of  that  illustrious  day. 

5  Then  well  may  mortals  try  in  vain, 
In  Tain  their  feeble  voices  raise ; 
Yet  Jesns  hears  the  humble  strain. 
And  kindly  owns  our  wish  to  praise. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wondrous  grace 
Fill  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
Till  ihe  fiiU  glories  of  thy  face 

Inspire  a  sweeter,  nobler  song.  Steele. 

ISO  148th  Metre.  [477] 

His  Achievements 
JohnxvL  28.  Bom  xiv.  9. 

1  /^OME,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loves  the  Saviour  s  name. 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 
To  celebrate  his  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  his  scarry  crown. 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down. 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
"What  he  endured,  0  who  can  tell ! 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead, 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 
Up  through  the  aky  the  conqufiTOT  icAa^ 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  Gofli. 
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4      From  thence  hell  quickly  come, 
His  chariot  will  not  stay, 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day  ; 
There  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace.  stbnne 
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181  c.  M.  [:93;] 

His  condescension. 
Matt.  zx.  28.  2  Cor.  riii.  9. 

1  C  AVIOUR  of  men,  and  Lord  of  love, 

How  sweet  thy  gracious  name  ! 
With  joy  that  errand  we  review 
On  which  thy  mercy  came. 

2  While  all  thy  own  angelic  bands 

Stood  waiting  on  the  wing. 
Charmed  with  the  honour  to  obey 
The  word  of  such  a  King. 

3  For  us  mean,  wretched,  sinful  men. 

Thou  laidst  that  glory  by. 
First  in  our  mortal  flesh  to  serve, 
Then  in  that  flesh  to  die. 

4  Bought  with  tly  service  and  thy  blood, 

We  doubly.  Lord,  are  thine ; 
To  thee  our  lives  we  would  devote. 

To  thee  our  death  resign.         doddridoi 
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His  love, 
John  XV.  18.  Eph.  iii.  19. 

1  nnO  our  Redeemers  glorious  name, 

Awake  the  sacred  song ! 

O  may  his  love  (immortal  flame !) 

Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

J04 
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2  His  love,  wliat'  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmodt  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite, 

And  gratitude  and  joy ; 
Jesus  he  our  supreme  delight, 
His  praise  our  host  employ. 

4  Jesus,  who  left  his  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  hright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ! — 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

5  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
TiU  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 
And  jom  the  sacred  song.  steele. 
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His  love. 
Bom.  y.  6— S.  2  Cor.  ▼.  14. 

GEE,  Lord,  thy  willing  subjects  bow, 

Adoring  low  before  thy  throne : 
Accept  our  humble,  cheerful  vow ; 
Thou  art  our  sovereign,  thou  alone. 

2  Beneath  thy  soul-reviving  ray, 
E'en  cold  affliction  s  wintry  gloom 
Shall  brighten  into  vernal  day, 

And  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 

3  Smile  on  our  soids,  and  bid  us  sing. 
In  concert  with  the  choir  above, 
The  glories  of  our  Saviour  king, 

2^e  condescensions  of  his  love. 
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4  Amazing  love  !  that  stooped  so  low, 
To  view  with  pity's  melting  eye 
Vile  men,  deserving  endless  woe  : 
Amazing  love !  did  Jesus  die  ? 

5  He  died,  to  raise  to  life  and  joy 
The  vile,  the  guilty,  the  undone  ; 
Oh  !  let  his  praise  each  hour  employ. 
Till  hours  no  more  their  circles  run ! 

6  He  died !  ye  seraphs,  time  your  songs ! 
Resound,  resoimd,  the  Saviour  s  name ! 
For  nought  helow  immortal  tongues 
Can  ever  reach  the  wondrous  theme. 
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st; 


[98 


1  Ck>r.  xvL  22, 


2  Cor.  X.  & 


1  JESUS,  in  thy  transportiag  name 

What  blissral  glories  rise  ! 
Jesus,  the  angels'  sweetest  theme  ! 
The  wonder  of  the  skies ! 

2  Well  might  the  skies  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine ! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine ! 

3  Didst  thou  forsake  thy  radiant  crown, 

And  boundless  realms  of  day 
(Aside  thy  robes  of  glory  thrown). 
To  dwell  in  feeble  clay  ? 

4  Victorious  love  !  can  language  tell 

The  wonders  of  ihy  power, 
JVMch  conquered  all  the  foea  of  helL» 

In  that  ^amendoiis  hour  1 
JOff 
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5  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend 

To  ihy  divine  control  ? 
Descend,  O  sovereign  Love,  descend 
And  melt  that  stubborn  soul. 

6  O  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway ; 
Glad  captives  of  resistless  grace, 
Thy  pleasing  rule  obey. 

7  Come,  dearest  Lord,  extend  thy  reign, 

Till  rehels  rise  no  more ; 
Thy  praise  all  nature  then  shall  join. 
And  heaven  and  earth  adore.        steei^e. 
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Redeeming  love, 
Gfll.iiLia  Titus  U.  14. 

1  TW'O'W  hegin  the  heavenly  theme. 

Sing  aloud  in  Jesus*  name ; 
Ye  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  hless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls !  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin. 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

6  Welcome  aH  bjr  sin  oppressed. 
Welcome  to  the  Siaviour  s  breast ; 
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Nothing  brought  him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  tunefrd  string ; 
Mortals  join  the  host  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 


<»0»»»J»<'0#iO»rfl»>*»'^^i»»^^*l» 
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Redeeming  love. 
Eph.  L  7*  Bev.  L  S,  6. 

1  T^Y  gracious  Redeemer  I  love! 

His  praises  aloud  Til  proclaim,! 
And  join  with  the  armies  above 
To  shout  his  adorable  name ; 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 
Shall  be  my  eternal  employ ; 
To  feel  them  incessantly  shine 
My  boimdless  ineffable  joy. 

2  He  freely  redeemed,  with  his  blood. 
My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell. 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 
And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell ; 
To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light ; 
With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing 
To  view  with  eternal  delight 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

3  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 
Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  somid% 
And  pass  m  a  moment  away : 

The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows 
Yon  permanent  sim  shall  outshine, 
Mjrjoy  everlasimglj  flows : 
JIfy  Cfo(L  mv  JRedeemer,  is  mine.     ¥tikivc» 
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181  L,  M.  [M} 

Lcving-kindneH, 
Isa.  IxiiL  7.  John  xiiU  1. 

1  A  "WABJE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer  s  prciise ; 
He  lastly  claims  a  song  from  me. 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  rained  in  the  &11, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and.thimdered  loud  ; 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good  I 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 
But,  though  I  have  him  of):  forgot. 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
O !  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  avray 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day. 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 

£^  Joring-kindnesa  in  the  skies.       lv^aji:??! 
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188  c  M.  [88] 

flit  saving  power  and  love. 
Join  Tlii.ae.    PhiLiT.  4. 

1  f\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer  s  praise ! 
The  glories  of  mj  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  Mj  gracious  Sayiour  and  mj  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
And  spread,  though  all  the  earth  ahroad. 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner  s  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free : 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 
His  blood  ayailed  for  me.  Oliver. 


^mi^m^0mm<^ir^0*^i00im^0m»^m^m 


189  104th  Metre. 

flu  saving  power  and  love, 
Iia.  is.  &    Acts  X.  96. 

1  /^UR  Sayiour  alone 

The  Lord  let  us  bless, 
Who  reigns  on  his  throne. 

The  Rrince  of  our  peace ; 
Who  evermore  saves  us 

By  shedding  his  blood; 
All  naUf  holj  Jesus, 
Our  Lord  and  our  God. 
UO 
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2  We  thankfully  sing 

Thy  glory  and  praise, 
Thou  merciful  spring 

Of  pity  and  grace  : 
Thy  kmoness  for  ever 

To  men  we  will  tell. 
And  say,  our  dear  Sayioiu 

Redeems  us  &om  helL 

3  Preserve  us  in  love. 

While  here  we  ahide : 
O  never  remove 

Thy  presence,  nor  hide 
Thy  glorious  salvation, 

Tifi  each  of  us  see 
With  joy  the  blessed  vision 

Completed  in  thee ! 


00t0>0i0i0i^>^^mm^^0  ^#i»»i»»»r  < 
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Hit  saving  power  and  love, 
Mark  zt.  16— aO.  Iter.  v.  9—13. 

1  XT  AIL !  thou  once  despised  Jesus, 

Hail  thou  Galilean  king ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring : 
Hail  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name., 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid ; 
Bf  almmbty  lore  anointed, 

jjP'^^  ^^  ^^  atonement  made  •. 
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All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 
Peace  is  maae  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ! 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee^ 

Seated  at  thy  Father  s  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chaunt  Emanuel's  prcdse. 


<^^»itf^»^»»>»»«<^»»»^»iO»»»^* 


141  7".  t484] 

His  saving  power  and  love. 
Igaiah  vU.  14.  Luke  xix.  40. 

1  ^WEETEB  sounds  than  music  knows 

Charm  me  in  Emanuel's  name : 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  He  came,  the  angels  sung 

«  Glorv  be  to  God  on  high !" 
Lojr^  unloose  my  stammering  ton^e  ; 
WAo  should  louder  rang  than  11 
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3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfil. 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, — 
And  can'st  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

m 

4  No ;  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

lliough  they  worthless  are,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 

Sure  the  yeiy  stones  would  speak  ! 

5  O  my  Sayiour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend, 
Every  precious  name  in  one, — 

I  will  love  Thee  without  end !      newton. 


ii»  »»i»»N^i^r  ^»i^Pi»»^»i^>^»»^ 


c.  M.  Q85] 

His  mcomparahle  excellence. 
1  Peter  i.  8.    1  Peter  ii.  7. 

1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 

TTis  music  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  transport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet : 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendsnip  half  so  sweet, 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  nohJest  balm  of  all  its  wouada, 

Tbe  cordial  of  its  care, 
US 
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5  ril  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name 
"With  my  last  labouring  breath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death.  dobdbidgb. 
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148  c.  M.  [483] 

His  incomparable  excellence, 
Ps.  xlr.  2.    lPet.i.8. 

nnO  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  every  tongue 

Its  noblest  tribute  bring : 
When  he's  the  subject  of  the  song. 
Who  can  refuse  to  sing  ? 

2  Survey  the  beauties  of  his  face, 

And  on  his  glories  dwell ; 
Think  of  the  wonders  of  his  grace, 
And  all  his  triumphs  tell. 

3  M^estic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  his  awful  brow ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  Ysrith  grace  o  erfiow. 

4  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare 

Among  the  sons  of  men : 
Fairer  he  is  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

5  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress ; 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross^ 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

6  His  hand  a  thousand  blessings  pours 

Upon  my  guilty  head ; 
His  presence  gilds  my  darkest  hours 
And  guards  my  sleeping  bed. 

/^  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breathy 
And  all  tbejovB  I  have : 
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He  makes  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

8  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  ahode. 

He  hrings  my  weary  feet ; 
£9iows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

9  Since  from  thy  hoimty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

Lord  they  should  all  he  thine,     stennett. 
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144  c.  M.  [139] 

His  incomparahle  excellence, 
Jer.  xxiii.  6^  6.  Luke  xxiii.  33. 

1  IM^  Y  Saviour !  on  Mount  Calvary, 

And  near  thy  cross  I  stand. 
The  most  delightful  place  to  me 
In  all  Judea's  land. 

2  In  those  pierced  hands,  and  feet,  and  side, 

And  that  distressed  ^e. 
With  reverence  let  me  always  view 
The  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

3  And  were  those  pains  endured  for  me  ? 

Lord,  help  my  feehle  tongue 
To  spread  the  wonders  of  thy  love 
In  a  melodious  song. 


imm^mi^i9'0im0m0'm*<000>00i00m00% 


145  CM.  [112] 

HU  ineomparable  excellence, 
John  XV.  16.       1  John  Iv.  19. 

1  rjOMPARED  with  Christ,  in  aU  heside 
No  comeliness  I  see : 
The  one  thing  needful^  dearest  liOid^ 
Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 
JJS 
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2  The  sense  of  thy  expiring  love. 

Into  my  soul  conTey ; 
Thyself  bestow !  for  thee  alone. 
My  AU  in  AH,  I  pray. 

3  Leas  than  thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore ; 
More  Uian  thyself,  I  cannot  nave, 
Nor  canst  thou  give  me  more. 

4  LoT'd  of  my  Ood,  for  him  again 

With  love  intense  fd  burn  ; 
Chosen  of  thee,  ere  time  hegan 

I  choose  thee  in  return. 
6  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  will, 

O  teach  me  to  res^ ; 
I'm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bliss, 

Since  thou,  O  Qod,  art  mine.        topl 


I4G  o. ».  csr 

Bis  tncamparabU  excelltnet. 

UUtbewi.37.  IFMdU.?' 

1  12LEST  Jesus  !  when  my  soaring  thon 

O'er  all  thy  graces  rove. 

How  is  my  soiu  in  ttanaport  lost. 

In  wonder,  joy,  and  love ! 

2  "Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes 

Unnumhered  blessings  see ; 

But  what  is  life,  with  ^  its  hiiaa, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 

3  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  ? 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  pasdona  thui, 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well, 


JJfi 
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4  No,  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart, 

My  portion  and  my  joy ; 
For  erer  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

5  When  nature  faints — around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine  ; 
And  death  shall  sSl  its  terrors  lose, 
In  raptures  so  divine.  HEomBoniAM. 
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141  c.  M.  [89] 

His  incomparable  excellence, 
Pi.xIf.  3.    1  PeterU.  7. 

1  JESUS,  thou  feirest,  dearest  One, 

What  beauties  thee  adorn ! 
Far  brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun, 
Or  star  that  gilds  the  mom. 

2  The  joy  of  all  the  saints  above, 

And  hope  of  all  below ; 
O  may  I  taste  thy  richest  love. 
And  thine  en^arments  know ! 

3  Here  let  me  fix  my  wondering  eyes, 

And  all  thy  glories  trace ; 
Till,  in  the  wond  of  endless  joys, 

I  rise  to  thine  embrace.  beddome. 
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c.  M.  C481] 

Universal  adoration, 
John  L  14.  Bev.  ziz.  lA. 

1  f\  FOB  a  thousand  seiaph  tongues 
To  bless  th'  incarnate  Word ; 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 
In  bonour  of  my  Lord ! 
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2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  Ijres, 

Te  angels  round  the  uiione ; 
Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choin, 
Adore  th'  eternal  Son. 

3  Yet  ah !  how  &r  beneath  his  feet  I 

Must  fsdDt  your  noblest  lays ! 
So  high  the  theme,  the  notes,  thongh  sweet, 
How  short  of  his  due  praise  1 

4  His  grace  is  known  in  heayen  above; 

His  power  is  felt  in  hell ; 
His  saints  can  ne'er  speak  half  his  lore, 
Nor  fiends  his  fiiry  telL 

5  None  but  thy  ¥nb5doin.  Lord,  hath  known, 

None  but  thyself  can  trace 
The  awful  glones  of  thy  throne. 
Or  mystmes  of  thy  grace. 


149  a  6.-^  a 

Unhersdl  adoration, 
CoL  1.  15-18.  1  Tim.  ffi.  W. 

1  O^HOU  art  the  Everlasting  Word, 

•■•    The  Father  s  only  Son  ; 

God  manifestly  seen  and  heard. 

And  heaven's  beloyed  One. 

Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 

That  eveiy  knee  to  thee  should  bow. 

2  In  thee  most  perfectly  expressed 

The  Fathers  glories  shme; 
Of  the  full  deity  possessed, 
Eternally  divine. 
Worth/,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
^IZa^  every  knee  to  thee  should  \>ow. 
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I    3      Tme  image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed, 
Bi^htness  of  uncreated  light, 
THie  heart  of  Grod  revealed. 
Worthy,  O  Lamh  of  God,  art  thou. 
That  eveij  knee  to  thee  should  bow. 

4      Bat  the  high  mysteries  of  thy  name 

An  ang^s  grasp  transcend, 

Hie  Father  omy — glorious  claim  ! 

The  Son  can  comprehend. 

Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  thou. 

That  every  knee  to  thee  should  bow. 

5  Tet,  loving  thee,  on  whom  his  love 

Inefiable  doth  rest, 
Thy  glorious  worshippers  above 

As  one  with  thee  are  blest. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  thou, 
That  every  knee  to  thee  should  bow. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 

The  centre,  thou,  and  Sim, 
Th'  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this 

To  heaves  beloved  one : 
Wor^y,  O  Lamb  of  Grod,  art  thou. 
That  every  knee  to  thee  diould  bow. 

COMBER. 


1 
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150  a  7.  or  8.  7.  4.  [113] 

Unhertal  adoration. 
Lnke  U.  IS-lSw  Heb.  1.  S. 

JL|'IGHTY  God !  while  angels  bless  thee 

May  an  infant  Hsp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  ^ 
reaZ/eJujah, 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujatu  AixvcnT^ 


np 
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2  Lord  of  eveiT  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

Be  thy  just  and  lawM  prsdse.         [[HalL^ 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature- 

Grand  heyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power- 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought. 

[Hall.] 

4  For  ihy  providence,  that  goyems 

Tlirough  thine  empire's  wide  domain ; 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 

Blessed  he  thy  gentle  reign.  (^Hall.") 

5  But  thy  rich^  thy  free  redemption. 

Dark  through  hrightness  sul  along : 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  : 
Who  dare  sing  that  awfdl  song  ?     QHall.] 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father  s  fflory, 

cnall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  toimie,  such  guilty  silence ! 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die.     [[Hall.^ 

7  Did  archangels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  3iepheras  learn  their  lays? 
Shame  would  cover  me  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

CHaU.] 

8  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe ; 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives : 

Mow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow.       [THalL] 

9  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne  : 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever — 
-S?  the  kingdom  all  tny  own.         ^HallQ 
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151  c.  M.  [77] 

Universal  adoration, 
1  Cor.  i.  34.  Eph.  iiL  10. 

1  ¥TO"W  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 

Which  in  redemption  shine  ! 
Asgels  and  men  with  joj  confess 
TLe  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Myriads  of  spirits  roimd  the  throne. 

Behold,  with  wondering  eyes, 
God's  holy  imdefiled  One 
Once  made  a  sacrifice: 

3  In  rapturous  strains  they  celebrate 

The  mysteries  of  his  love ; 
Redemption  does  new  joys  create 
Amongst  the  hosts  above. 

4  Beneath  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns, 

Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave ; 
And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

5  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross, 

llie  sufferings  which  he  bore  ; 
How  low  he  stooped,  how  high  he  rose, 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

6  Oh !  let  them  still  their  voices  raise, 

And  still  their  songs  renew ; 
Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 


j^j  ^ 
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153  c.  M. 

tMn!«-)oJ  oJoralion, 

1   ]^0T  unto  us,  but  thee  alone, 

Blesa'd  I^ab  !  be  glory  given  ; 


2  Hie  hosts  of  spirits  now  vith  thee 

Eternal  anthems  sing : 

To  imitate  them  here.  To  !  we 

Our  hallelujahs  bring. 

3  Had  wc  OUT  tongues  like  them  inspired. 

Like  theirs  our  songs  should  rise ; 
Like  them  we  never  should  be  tired. 
But  love  the  sacrifice. 

4  Till  we  the  veil  of  flesh  lay  down. 

Accept  our  weaker  lays  ; 
And  when  we  reach  thy  Father's  Hirone 
Well  give  thee  nobler  prwae.     csmn 


1A8  a  7.  [48 

Vnineriai  atforattan. 
Btt.T.a-u.        nev.TiJ.  10. 

1  ITABK,  the  notes  of  angels  singing— 

*  "  Glttiy,  glory  to  the  Lamb  r 

All  in  heareu  then  tribute  bringing, 

Kaising  high  the  Savioni's  name. 

2  Ye  far  whom  hia  life  was  nven. 

Sacred  themes  to  you  belong : 
Gtme,  assist  the  choir  of  heaTen  ; 
•/bia  the  ererlaadng  soDg. 
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3  Saints  and  angels  thus  united, 

Son^  imperfect  still  must  raise ; 
Though  despised  on  earth  and  slighted, 
Jesus  is  aboye  all  praise. 

4  See,  the  angelic  hosts  have  crowned  him ; 

Jesus  fills  the  throne  on  high : 
Countless  myriads  hovering  round  him. 
With  his  praises  rend  the  sky. 

5  Filled  with  hol^  emulation. 

Let  us  vie  with  those  above  ; 
Sweet  the  theme — a  free  sahration  t 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

6  Endless  life  in  him  possessing, 

Let  us  praise  his  precious  name  : 
Gloiy,  honour,  power,  and  blessing. 
Be  for  ever  to  the  Lamb.  kellt. 


1541  6. 4.  [4871 

Universal  adoration. 
Ber.  T.  S— 14.  Rev.  ▼!!.  10. 

1  QLOEY  to  God  on  high : 
^^  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply 

"  Praise  ye  his  name !" 
Angels  his  love  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
And  saints  cry,  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  f 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Pnusing  his  name : 
We  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  Qod, 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroadL 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  T 


if 
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15T  8. 7—7. 7.  L1363 

The  King  of  glory. 
Dan.  vii.  13, 14.        Bph.  i.  21, 22. 

1  IIXARIC,  ten  thousand  harps  and  roices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  aboye  ! 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 
Jesus  reigns  the  God  of  Love : 
See,  he  fills  yon  azure  throne ! 
Jesus  rules  llie  world  alone. 

2  Ki^  of  glory,  reign  for  ever ! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own. 
Happy  objects. of  thy  grace, 
Destmed  to  behold  thy  &ce« 

3  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day ! 
When,  the  awful  simimons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 
Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  T  kelly. 


^■»N»^^»#»^S^  ^^rf*r^»»^i^^^^i#<#» 


158  148th  Metre. 

The  King  of  heaven  and  earth. 
Ps.  cxlix.  2.       Heb.  !.  3—9. 

1       J>  EJOICE !  the  Lord  is  King  ; 
Your  God  and  King  adore. 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore : 
IJJ^  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice : 
Mefoice  aJoud^  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
J2d 
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2  Rejoice !   the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  lore ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice  : 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 

The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Saviour  given : 
lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice : 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

4  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy. 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy : 

lift  up  tne  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ! 
Jesus  the  judge  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 

We  soon  dhall  hear  the  archangel's  voice — 
The  trump  of  Qod  shall  sound.  Rejoice ! 

\&9  L.  M. 

The  Lord  of  the  dead  and  the  living. 
Bom.  ziv.  9.  Bev.  i.  18. 

1  UAIL  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 

Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  his. 
And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  "wdl. 

2  In  shame  and  torment  once  lie  died. ; 

Bat  now  he  lives  for  evermore  : 
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Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  his  seal 
And  all  ye  angel-bands  adore» 

3  So  live  for  ever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crush  thy  foes,  and  ^uard  thy  frie: 
While  all  thy  chosen  tnbes  rejoice, 
That  thy  domiidon  never  ends. 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys, 
Guided  by  wisdom,  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life, 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 

5  When  death  thy  servants  shall  invad< 
When  powers  of  hell  thy  church  ann 
ControUed  by  thee  their  rage  shall  h( 
The  cause  they  laboured  to  destroy. 

6  For  ever  reign,  victorious  King ; 
Wide  thro'  me  earth  thy  name  be  kn 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthems  near  thy  throne. 

DOD 
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lOO  148th  Metre.  £4 

71!^  Omnipotent  King. 
Pnlm  ii.  HaU.  xui.  31—33. 

1  J^EJOICE,  the  Saviour  reigns 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
He  breaks  the  prisoners'  chains, 
And  makes  them  free  again  : 
Let  hell  oppose  Gk>d's  only  Son, 
In  spite  of  foes  his  cause  goes  on. 

2  The  baffled  prince  of  hell 
In  vain  new  projects  tries. 
Truth's  empire  to  repel 
By  cruelty  and  lios : 

Th' infernal  gates  shall  rage  in  \aiii. 
Conquest  awaits  the  liamb  oncft  sAaa: 


BJB  DOMmiOK.  16] 

He  died,  but  soon  arose 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave ; 

And  now  himself  he  shows 

Omnipotent  to  saye : 
Let  rehds  kiss  the  yictor  s  feet, 
Eternal  bliss  his  subjects  meet 

All  power  is  in  his  hand, 

His  people  to  defend ; 

To  his  most  high  command 

Shall  millions  more  attend : 
All  heaven  with  smiles  approves  his  cause, 
And  distant  isles  receive  his  laws. 

This  little  seed  from  heaven 

Shall  soon  become  a  tree ; 

This  ever  blessed  leaven 

Difiiijsed  abroad  must  be : 
Till  God  the  Son  shall  come  again 
It  must  go  on.     Amen  !  Amen !       byland. 


<<>^»^W»<^ii^^^#  »»#^##  ^»»»#i» 


161  8. 7. 4.  L381] 

The  blessings  of  his  reign. 
Fsalm  zly.  1—7.  Jer.  xxili.  5,  6. 

1  T  ET  us  sing  the  King  Messiah — 

King  of  righteousness  and  peace ; 
Hail  him,  all  his  happy  subjects. 
Never  let  his  njraises  cease : 

Ever  hail  him, 
Never  let  his  praises  cease. 

2  How  transcendent  are  thy  glories. 

Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men : 
While  thy  blessed  mediation 
Brings,  us  liack  to  God  ag^ '. 

Blefft  Bedeemer, 
How  we  triumpli  in  t\iy  xeVgckX 
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3  Gird  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Hero ! 

Make  the  word  of  truth  thy  car ; 
Prosper  in  thy  course  majestic ; 
All  success  attend  thy  war ! 

Gracious  Victor. 
Let  mankind  before  thee  bow ! 

4  M^esty,  combined  with  meekness, 

Kighteousness  and  peace  unite ; 
To  insure  thy  blessed  conquests, 
On,  great  Prince,  assert  thy  right  I 

Bide  triumphant, 
All  around  the  conquered  globe ! 

5  Blest  are  all  that  touch  thy  sceptre ; 

Blest  are  all  that  own  my  reign ; 
Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants. 
Rescued  from  its  galling  chain : 

Saints  and  angels. 
All  who  know  thee  bless  thy  reign. 

RYLAK 
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leS  CM.  [3623 

The  gentleness  of  his  sway, 
Ua.  xlii.  1--4.    Iga.  111.  7. 

1  nEHOLD !  th'  ambassador  divine. 

Descending  from  above, 
To  publish  to  mankind  the  law 
Of  everlasting  love ! 

2  On  him,  in  rich  effusion  poured. 

The  heavenly  dew  descends ; 
And  truth  divine  he  shall  reveal 
To  earth's  remotest  ends. 
J30 
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To  tnimpet  sound,  at  his  approach. 
Shall  strike  the  wondering  ears ; 
But  still  and  gentle  breathes  the  voice 
In  which  the  God  appears. 

4  By  his  kind  hand,  the  shaken  reed 

Shall  raise  its  falling  frame  ; 
The  dying  embers  shaU  revive, 
And  kindle  to  a  flame. 

5  The  onward  progress  of  his  zeal 

Shall  never  know  decline  : 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 

Receive  the  law  divine  !  logan. 


168  L.  M.  [1463 

His  victories, 
Aets  V.  81.       Rev.  Ti.  3. 

1  pjXALTED  Prince  of  life,  we  own 

The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne : 
Tib  fixed  by  God's  almighty  hand^ 
And  seraph^  bow  at  thy  command. 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine. 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway, 
Till  all  thine  enemies  obey ; 

Wide  may  thy  cross  its  virtue  prove, 
And  conquer  millions  by  its  love ! 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish  and  forgive ! 
Thme  Israel  shall  repent  and  live : 
And  loud  proclaim  thy  heaVmig'bseidb^ 
Which  works  their  life  vAio  n^oxv^^  ^"^ 

death.  •iy>'D\>iKro«x«- 
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e  the  liardest  heart ; 
«  of  grace  the  slain  reriTe, 


1  [TAIL,  mightT  Jesna !  how  divine 

la  diy  victorious  sword  1 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resiga 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Dmp  are  the  woonda  thine  arrows  gi 

They  pie        ■■-■-• 
Thy  smiles 

And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 

3  Still  gird  thy  Eword  upon  thy  thigh ; 

Bide  with  majeBtic  sway: 
Go  forth,  sweet  prince,  triumphantly. 
And  make  thy  foes  obey. 

4  And,  when  thy  yictories  are  complett 

When  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  gloiy  meet 
To  sing  thy  conquering  grace : 

5  0  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Among  that  &Tourod  band  I 
And  I  with  them  thy  praise  wiD  sou 
Throughout  Emanuel's  land.  '< 


les 
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!   f^O  forth,  ye  saints,  behold  your  ht 
With  radiant  glory  crowned ; 
The  wondrous  progress  of  his  word 
Shall  spread  nis  fame  around. 
Jf  TFhere'er  the  sun  begins  its  race, 
^_     Or  Stops  its  swift  career. 
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Both  east  and  west  shall  own  his  grace, 
And  Christ  be  honoured  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  crowns  encircling  show 

The  Tictories  he  has  won  ; 
Oh  may  his  conquests  erer  grow, 
While  time  its  course  shall  run. 

4  Bide  forth,  thou  mighty  conqueror,  ride. 

And  millions  more  subdue ; 
Destroy  our  unbelief  and  pride. 
And  we  will  crown  thee  too.        beddome. 

lee  Zm?  [147] 

His  triumphs  anticipated, 
Attts  i!.  34.  1  Cor.  xv.  25. 

VE8,  mighty  Jesus,  thou  shalt  reign, 
Till  all  thy  haughty  foes  submit  ; 
Till  hell,  and  all  her  trembling  train. 
Become  the  footstool  of  thy  feet. 

2  Then,  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  power, 
Thy  arm  shall  full  salyation  bring ; 

Thy  saints  in  that  illustrious  hour, 

Shall  conquer,  with  their  conquering  king. 

3  Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  around, 
The  Sayiour's  honoxirs  well  proclaim ; 
While  heaven  s  transported  realms  resoimd 
Thy  glorious  deeds,  and  precious  name. 

MORR. 
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ie7  L.  M. 

Hit  triumphs  desired, 
MaU.  Tl.  10.  Bev,  xi.  15. 

1    A  SCEND  thy  throne,  Almiffhty  kmg ! 
And  spread  thy  glories  aU  alcncoQA  *, 
Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  bring, 
^d  be  tbon  knomi  the  gracio\is  Go^ 
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2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  bumble  mourners  see  thy  fece, 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

3  O  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name. 

Be  thou  through  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

BEDQOME. 
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168  L.M.  [379] 

His  triumphs  desired. 
Psalm  ex.  Mi«ih  Ir.  8. 

1  JESUS,  immortal  King,  go  on — 

The  glorious  day  wiU  soon  be  won ; 
Thine  enemies  will  quickly  flee. 
And  leave  a  conquered  world  to  thee. 

2  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  chief! 
The  captive  sinner  s  sole  relief; 
Cast  the  usurper  from  his  throne, 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace. 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace ; 
Finish  the  work  thou  hast  begun. 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

4  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest, 
For  love  shall  reign  in  every  breast ; 
Weapons  for  war  designed,  shall  cease. 
And  yield  to  implements  of  peace 


^S4 
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leO  L.M.  [375] 

His  triumphs  predicted, 
Dan.  U.  44,  45.         1  Cor.  xt.  24.  25. 

1   pXElRT  ihy  power,  thy  rights  maintaiii, 
Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King ! 
The  influence  of  thy  crown  increase, 
And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring. 

3  [We  long  to  see  that  happy  time. 
That  dear,  expected,  blissful  day. 
When  countless  myriads  of  our  race 
The  second  Adam  shall  obey.] 

3  The  prophecies  must  be  fulfilled. 
Though  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose ; 
The  stone  cut  from  the  mountain's  side. 
Though  unobserved,  to  empire  grows. 

4  Soon  shall  the  mingled  image  fall. 
(Brass,  silver,  iron,  gold  and  clay). 
And  superstition  s  gloomy  reign 
To  light  and  liberty  give  way. 

5  In  one  vast  Emnphony  of  praise. 
Gentile  and  Jew  shaU  then  unite ; 
And  infidelity,  ashamed. 

Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

6  Afiric's  emancipated  sons 

Shall  join  with  Europe's  polished  race. 
To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming  grace. 

7  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  souths 

Emanuel's  kingdom  shall  extend ; 

And  every  maoj  in  every  feice. 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend.         nc^.^ 
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no  8.8.6.  [[3933 

His  triumphM  appnxieking, 
IsaL  Ixil.  10-12.  Luke  ill.  4-6. 

1  PROPHETIC  era !  blissful  day ! 

We  catch  thy  warm,  inspiring  ray, 
Which  gleams  o'er  India's  plains ; 
We  hail  the  dawn  of  morning  light 
That  breaks  upon  the  gloomy  night, 
Where  superstition  reigns. 

2  We  hasten  thy  advance  to  meet ; 
With  vivid  joy  the  sign  we  greet, 

That  brightens  in  the  sky,— 
The  peaceral  sign  of  heavenly  love. 
Which,  like  the  holy  mystic  dove, 

Declares  Messiah  nigh. 

3  Behold !  he  comes  in  triumph  now : 
Before  him  see  the  mountains  bow. 

And  all  the  valleys  rise : 
He  comes,  with  majesty  and  grace, 
To  sanctify  the  human  race, 

And  raise  them  to  the  skies. 

4  We'll  aid  thy  triumphs,  mighty  Kjng ! 
The  glories  of  thy  cross  we  11  sing, 

And  shout  salvation  round ; 
Till  every  nation,  every  land. 
From  Greenland's  shore  to  Afric's  strand 

Shall  echo  back  the  sound. 

5  Let  earth  commence  the  lofty  praise ; 
Let  heaven  prolong  th'  enraptured  lays ; 

Swell  every  tuneful  lyre ; 
Bright  seraphs !  chant  m  immortal  song 
And  pour  the  bounding  notes  aloivg, 
JFh?m  heaven's  eternal  choir.  8I!bi^^. 
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111  L.  M.  C371] 

Hit's  triumpkt  extending. 

Zech.  rUi.  20-22.  Rev.  xl.  15. 

1  C^HOUT,  for  the  blessed  Jesus  reigns ; 

Thro'  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread ; 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pains. 
Own  him  their  Sayiour  and  their  Head. 

2  His  sons  and  daughters  from  afar. 
Daily  at  Zion's  gates  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before, 
By  sovereign  grace  are  made  aHve. 

3  Gentiles  and  Jews  shall  him  obey, 
Nations  remote  their  offerings  bring, 
And  unconstrained  their  homage  pay 
To  their  exalted  Lord  and  King. 

4  Oh  may  his  conquests  still  increase. 
And  every  foe  his  arm  subdue ; 
While  angels  celebrate  his  praise. 
And  sainte  his  growing  glories  show. 

5  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below  and  all  above : 
Li  loffy  songs  exalt  his  name. 

In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love.         beddome. 


172  L.  M.  [94] 

The  immtUaUlity  of  hit  government. 
JohnxviLff.      Heb.  xiU.  8. 

1  TE^ITH  transport,  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 
Th*  immortal  honours  of  th^  tmmssan 
Assembled  round  otii  8av\a\jf  ^  ^oi^fc^ 
We  make  his  ceaseleBB  cVofift&'Ncasswc^ 
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2  High  on  his  Father  s  royal  seat 
Our  Jesus  shone  diyinelj  great, 

Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warmed. 
Or  Gbbriers  nobler  spirit  formed. 

3  Through  all  succeeding  ages,  he 

The  same  hath  been,  me  same  shall  be : 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head. 
While  stars  and  sims  wax  old  and  £ide. 

4  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard ; 
The  same  his  boimty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithnilness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  abore. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  chosen  high, 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  throne, 
In  glories  changeless  as  his  own. 

DODDBTOQl 
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178  c.  M.  [169] 

Regeneration, 
John  iU.  &-7.  CdL  m.  la 

1  IJOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  neyer  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
Tis  thine,  Eternal  Spirit,  thine 

To  form  ike  heaxt  anew. 
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3  'lis  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upwards  bid  them  rise : 
To  make  the  scales  of  eiror  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live ! 
A  beam  of  heayen,  a  yital  ray, 
Tis  thine  alone  to  giye. 

5  0  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours. 

And  giye  them  life  diyine  ! 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine.  Steele. 
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1141  c.  M.  [166] 

Regeneration, 
John  iii.  8.  Rom.  y.  S. 


1 


rWSBE  blessed  Spirit,  like  the  wind, 

Blows  when  and  where  he  please ; 
How  happy  are  the  men  who  feel, 
The  soul-enliyening  breeze. 

2  He  moulds  the  carnal  mind  afresh, 

Babdues  the  power  of  sin. 
Transforms  the  heart  of  stone  to  flesh. 
And  plants  his  grace  within. 

3  He  sheds  abroad  the  Father  s  loye, 

Applies  redeeming  blood. 
Bids  both  our  guilt  and  fear  remoye. 
And  brings  us  home  to  God. 

4  Lord,  fill  each  dead,  benighted  soul. 

With  light,  and  life,  and  joy ; 
None  can  iky  mighty  power  coxitio\ 
Or  shall  thy  work  destroy,  -beodo^^ 
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1 15  L.  M.  [99] 

Regeneration. 
BadL.  xxxTii.  9~-14.        John  ili.  a. 

1  AS  blows  tlie  wind,  and  in  its  flight 

Escapes  the  glance  of  keenest  sight^ 
So  are  the  wonder-working  wajs 
Of  God's  regenerating  grace. 

2  [As  nothing  can  its  power  withstand, 
But  Him  Tmo  holds  it  in  his  hand, 
So  are  the  soul's  corruptions  slain 
When  once  that  soul  is  bom  again.] 

3  [As  o'er  our  frames  we  feel  the  gale 
Gently  or  mightily  prevail. 

So  some  are  softly  drawn  to  heaven. 
And  others  as  by  tempests  driven.] 

4  [And  as  the  herbs,  the  flowers,  the  trees. 
Are  seen  to  bend  beneath  the  breeze. 

So  visible  the  change  we  view, 

When  grace  doth  thus  the  heart  renew.] 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  and  impart 

Thy  secret  virtue  to  each  heart ;  ' 

And  let  this  be  the  happy  hour  j 

To  show  thy  mighty  quickening  power. 

OOBBIN. 


0>ti^>^im0'm^mm9'0*0i*  w»i«^  »>^0^^m 


lie  7'. 

The  Comforter. 
Jobn  ziT.  IS— 17*  John  xvi*  7* 

1    JESUS  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  his  promise  still  is  here, 
"I  will  aU  your  wants  supply; 
I  will  send  the  Ck)mforter.*' 
^  Let  us  now  bis  promise  ples^ 
Zet  ns  to  bis  throne  draw  nigh ; 
J40 
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Jesus  knows  his  people's  need — 
Jesus  hears  his  people  ciy. 

3  Send  ns,  Lord,  the  Comforter; 
Pledge  and  witness  of  thj  love ; 
Dwduing  with  thy  people  here, 
Leading  them  to  jojs  above. 

4  Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest ; 
1111  thy  £ace  imveiled  we  see, 
Of  this  blessed  hope  possessed. 

Teach  ns,  Lord,  to  live  to  thee.         kelly. 
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177  o.  M.  [159] 

Imparting  light  and  energy. 
'  Epb.  Ui.  14-16.  James  i.  17. 

1  npH Y  influence,  mighty  God !  is  felt 

Through  nature's  ample  roimd ; 
In  heaven,  on  earth,  through  air  and  skies, 
Thy  energy  is  foimd. 

2  Thy  sacred  influence.  Lord !  we  need, 

To  form  our  hearts  anew ; 
Oh,  cleanse  our  souls  from  every  sin. 
And  thy  salvation  show  ! 

3  Father  of  light !  thy  aid  impart 

To  guide  our  doubtful  way : 
Thy  truth  shall  scatter  every  cloud, 
And  make  a  glorious  day. 

4  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  grace. 

Well  do  and  bear  thy  will ; 
That  grace  shall  make  each  burden  light, 
And  every  murmur  still. 

5  Cheered  by  thy  smiles,  well  fearless  tread 

The  gloomy  path  of  death ; 

And  TFjtbtbe  hope  of  endless  lAifia^ 

To  thee  resign  our  breath. 
J4J 
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4  The  powers  of  eartih  and  hell,  in  vain 
Against  the  sacred  word  comhine ; 
Thj  proyidence,  through  every  age, 
Securely  guards  the  hook  divine. 

5  Thee,  its  great  author,  source  of  light, 
Thee,  its  preserver,  we  adore ; 

And  humhly  ask  a  ray  from  thee. 

Its  hidden  wonders  to  explore.  8C 
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181  L.  M.  [16( 

His  influence  generally  implored. 
Gen.  i.  2.       John  zir.  96. 

1  fJREATOR  Spirit !  hy  whose  aid 

The  world's  foundations  first  were  hi 
Come,  visit  every  waiting  mind ; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  meet  for  thee. 

2  O  source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ; 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  hring 
To  sanctify  us,  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Bich  in  thy  seven-fold  energy. 

Thou  strength  of  his  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  eayrth  en 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control,    Qma 
Suhject  the  senses  to  the  souL 

^  Chase  £vm  our  minds  th'  inferos^  io^^ 
,  And  peace,  the  finiit  of  love,  \)e«*^^ ; 
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And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way : 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  helieve. 

5  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  abnighty  Father  s  name  : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  thee  !  dryden. 
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112th  Metre. 

His  influence  generally  implored. 
Zech.  xii  10.  Bom.  xv.  13. 

1  pjTERNAL  Spirit !  source  of  light ! 

Enlivening,  consecratrag  fire, 
Descend,  and  with  celestial  heat. 

Our  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  raspire : 
Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume ! 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  In  our  cold  breasts,  O  strike  a  spark 

Of  the  pure  flame  which  seraphs  feel ; 
Nor  let  us  wander  in  the  dark, 

Or  lie  benumb'd  and  stupid  still : 
Come,  vivifying  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  constant  home. 

3  Let  pure  devotion's  fervour  rise  ; 

Let  every  pious  passion  glow  ; 
Oh,  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies. 

Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below ! 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  coxne, 
And  make  our  souls  thy  coiiBtaivt\iOT£Le. 

J4S  o 
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188  i~  M.  C1643 

His  aid  taiplored. 
FSk  zxvfi.  14.         FhiL  Q.  12,  UL 

1  AT  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home. 

Toiling,  I  cry,  "  Sweet  l^irit,  come ! 
Celestial  breeze,  no  longer  staj. 
But  swell  my  sails,  and  speed  mj  way. 

2  Fain  wonld  I  mount,  &in  wonld  I  glow. 
And  loose  my  cable  from  below : 

Bat  I  can  only  spread  my  sail ; 

Thon,  thou  must  breathe  th'  auspicious  gale." 

TOFLADY. 


L.  If.  cie2] 

His  giddanee  implored, 
John  xtL  13, 14.  I  Mm  fL  ST. 

1  fJOME,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  light. 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined. 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 
The  glorious  truths  Ihy  wora  reveals, 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way. 
The  book  unfold,  and  loose  ihe  BeaHs. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know, 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love. 

The  emptiness  of  things  below. 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad. 
To  shew  the  dangers  of  the  way. 

And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 
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195  L.  M.  [158] 

His  guidance  implored. 
Rom.  Tiii.  14.         Gal.  r.  16—18. 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide ! 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  rules  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way ; 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pasture  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.         brown. 
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186  s.  M.  [157] 

flts  quickening  influence  implored. 
Pa.  Ixxx.  18.  Eph.  i.  17, 18. 


1 


rjOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ! 

With  energy  divine ; 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  so\}l) 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

J4^  -^ 
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2  From  the  celestial  liills, 
light,  life,  and  joy  dispense : 

And  may  I  d^j,  hoorij  fed 
Thy  qnidcening  influence. 

3  Oh  melt  this  &OKen  heart, 
This  stubbom  will  sabdne ; 

Each  eTii  passion  OTercome, 
And  form  me  all  anerr. 

4  Hie  profit  will  he  mine. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
Cheerful  to  thee  will  I  derote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 


19T  I.  K.  QIOB:) 


IhI.  tilU.  10.  Epb.  It.  30. 

!   STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

Though  I  haTe  done  thee  sncb  despite ; 
Noi  cast  the  dnner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  ereilasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stabbom  heart. 
And  BtiU  shook  off  my  gmlty  fears, 

And  vexed  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years ; 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
Of  aU  who  e'er  thy  grace  received, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griered ; 

4  Tet,  oh  1  the  chief  of  raimers  s^tare. 
In  hononr  of  my  great  High  Pnest ; 

Nor  IB  tiir  riehteouB  anR«  Bwear 
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5  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Upraise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

C.  WESLEY. 
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8.7. 

His  contintiance  implored, 
Rom.  XT.  13.    CoLi.  11. 

1  "IlIOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness. 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night ; 
Come,  thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness. 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light ! 

2  From  that-height  which  knows  no  measure, 

As  a  gracious  shower  descend ; 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure, 
Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 

3  Come,  thou  best  of  all  donations, 

God  can  give,  or  we  implore ; 
Having  thy  sweet  consolations. 
We  need  wish  for  nothing  more. 

4  Known  to  thee  are  all  recesses 

Of  the  earth  and  spreading  skies ; 
Every  sand  the  shore  possesses. 
Thy  omniscient  mind  descries. 

5  Manifest  thy  love  for  ever. 

Fence  us  in  on  every  side ; 
In  distress  be  our  reliever ; 

Gkiaid  and  teach,  support  and  guide. 

6  Be  our  friend  on  each  occasion, 

God  omnipotent  to  save ! 
When  we  die,  be  our  salvation ; 
Make  us  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

149 
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189  6.  M.  Z1612 

His  sealing  operaHom  implored. 
Bom.  r.  6.    2  Cor.  i.  9S. 

1  "QESCEND,  immortal  Dore ; 

Spread  thy  kind  wings  abroad ; 
And,  wrapt  in  fliunes  of  holy  lore, 
Bear  aU  my  sonl  to  God. 

2  Jesus,  my  Lord,  reveal 

In  charms  of  grace  diyine, 
And  be  thyself  me  sacred  seied. 
That  pearl  of  price  is  mine. 

3  Behold  my  heart  expands 
To  catch  the  heayenlY  fire : 

It  longs  to  feel  the  gentle  bands, 
And  groans  with  strong  desire. 

4  Thy  love,  my  €K)d,  appears, 
And  brings  salvation  down. 

My  cordial  wrough  this  vale  of  tears, 
In  paradise  my  crown.  doddridge. 


190  L.  M.  [299] 

The  extension  of  his  operations  implored. 
V».  cU.  13->&        Isa.  Iziv.  1,  2. 

1 IIJEAR,  gracious  Sovereign,  &om  thy  throne, 
And  send  thy  various  blessings  down: 
While  by  thine  Israel  thou  art  sought, 
Attend  the  prayer  thy  word  hath  taught. 

2  Come,  sacred  Spirit !  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love ; 
So/ten  to  Beah  the  rugged  stone. 
And  let  thy  godlike  power  be  knoYOi. 


INVOCATIONS.  191 

3  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Shall  floods  of  pious  sorrow  rise  : 
While  all  their  glowing  souls  are  home 
To  seek  that  grace  which  now  they  scorn. 

4  Oh,  let  a  holy  flock  await 
Numerous  around  thy  temple-gate, 
Each  pressing  on  mdi  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacnflce  to  thee ! 

5  In  answer  to  our  fervent  cries, 
Give  us  to  see  thy  church  arise ; 
Or,  if  that  blessing  seem  too  great. 
Give  us  to  mourn  its  low  estate. 

DODDRIDGE. 

191  L.  M.  [374] 

His  operations  sought  for  all  mankind, 
Esek.  xxzvii.  9—14.    Acts  iL  16—18. 

1  Q  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  root  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  toi^es  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyftd  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coining,  light ; 
Confusion,  order  in  thy  path ; 

Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  ci  the  Lord !  prepare 

AU  the  xound  earth  her  God  to  me^\.  \ 

Breathe  thou  abroad,  like  moxnm^  ^^t> 

Till  hearts  of  stone  begin,  to  beat. 
131 
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5  Baptize  the  nations ;  &r  and  nish 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  recoitl ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  erery  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

6  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 
All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see  ; 
So  be  the  Father  s  loye  fulfilled. 

The  Sayiour's  sufferings  crowned  thro'  Thee. 

MONTGOMERY. 
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198  L.  M.  [3053 

His  operations  sought  for  the  Church  and  the  world. 
Acte  U.  1—4.  Acts  ix.  31. 

1  jOPIRIT  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love ! 

O  shed  thy  influence  from  above. 
And  still  from  age  to  age  inspire 
Thy  church  with  Pentecostal  fire. 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue. 
Be  God's  amazing  glory  sung. 

Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  acts  our  great  Kedeemer  wrought. 

3  Unfailing  Comfort !  heavenly  Guide  ! 
Still  o'er  thy  favoured  church  preside  : 
Still  may  mankind  thy  blessings  prove, 
Spirit  01  mercy,  truthi,  and  love ! 


^0i0>0i^im0^*0i0<0>^i^»*i0>0if'^0>^>^^ 


193  a  M.  [490] 

Praise  to  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
2  Cor.  xiU.  14.     Epb.  U.  1& 

1  "pATHER  of  glory,  to  thy  name. 
Immortal  praise  we  give, 
TTbo  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclsum. 

And  bid  us,  rebels,  live. 
152 
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2  Immortal  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease  ; 
Our  lires  he  ransomed  with  his  o>vn 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  the  almighty  Spirit  he 

Lnmortal  glory  given: 
Whose  mfluence  brings  us  near  to  thee, 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice, 

Adore  the  eternal  God ; 
And  spread  his  honours,  and  their  joys, 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

Let  &ith,  and  love,  and  duty  join 

One  general  song  to  raise : 
Let  saints  in  earth  and  heaven  combine 

In  harmony  and  praise.  watts. 

THE  UNCONVERTED. 
194  L.M.  [533 

TroMgreacfn  beheld  with  grief, 
Fs.  czix.  158.    Bom.  ix.  1—3. 

1  A  RISE,  my  tenderest  thoughts,  arise. 

To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 

See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name*. 

Tlie  Father  n^ounded  througl;!  ftie  &oiv  *, 

ne  world  abused  ;  the  soS.  unAOTie  \ 
Io3 
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2  And  can  these  mouldering  corpses  liye  ? 
And  can  these  perished  bones  reyire  ? 
That,  mighty  GK>d,  to  thee  is  known ; 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thy  own. 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  yain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry — 
Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But,  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe. 

Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death, 
Diy  bones  obey  the  powerful  voice ; 
They  move,  they  waken,  they  rejoice. 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet  s  awful  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens,  and  rend  the  ground. 
Dead  s^nts  shall  from  their  tombs  anse, 
And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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1 


Prayer  for  wanderers, 
Biomam  x.  1.  S  Tim.  il.  26. 

jC  AVED  ourselves  by  Jesus'  blood, 

Let  us  now  draw  nigh  to  God  : 
Many  roimd  us  blindly  stray ; 
Moved  with  pity,  let  us  pray — 
Pray  that  they  who  now  are  blind 
Soon  the  way  of  truth  may  find. 

2  Lord  awaken  all  around, 

Let  them  know  the  joyful  sound ; 
Slaves  to  Satan  heretofore, 
Let  them  now  be  slaves  no  more ; 
ZioraJ  we  turn  our  eyes  to  tliee, 
^^  the  captive  ainner  free  \ 
JS6 
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3  Glorious  things  of  tliee  are  told, 
What  thine  arm  has  wrought  of  old ; 
Thousands  once  its  power  confessed ; 
Oh,  for  seasons  like  the  past ! 
Lord,  reyire  ihe  former  days— • 
Thine  the  power,  and  thine  the  praise. 

KELLY. 
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19e  8. 7—7. 7. 

Prayer  for  wanderers. 
Luke  XT.  11—^2.  1  Peter  U.  35. 

'^I^'E  were  lost,  hut  God  has  found  us, 

God,  who  seeks  and  saves  the  lost ; 
Let  us  praj  for  those  aroimd  us, 

Thousands  hy  the  world  engrossed  ; 
Though  they  seem  from  God  to  fly, 
God  has  power  to  hring  them  nigh, 

2  Lord,  hehold  the  sinner  wandering. 

Far  from  thee,  and  far  from  peace. 
All  his  precious  suhstance  squandering 

Li  pursuit  of  earthly  bliss : 
Show  him,  Lord,  that  none  can  be 
Truly  blest  till  brought  to  thee ! 

3  Let  thy  word  go  forth  with  power. 

Spread  abroad  "  the  joyful  sound," 
Oh  1  our  light,  our  strength,  our  power. 

Make  thy  glory  known  around ; 
Let  the  truths  resistless  force 
Stop  the  sinner  in  his  course. 

4  Of  their  Masters  honour  jealous, 

Let  thy  people  plead  thy  cause ; 
In  thy  service  Dold  and  zealous. 

Let  them  scorn  the  world's  ai^i^\a\]iSi^  -, 
Whether  men  approve  or  blame, 
l^t  them  own  thy  glorious  name.        ismA-"^ 
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Prayer  for  a  revival. 
Psalm  Izzxv.  6.  Hab.  iiL  2. 

C\  THOU  that  hearest !  let  our  prayei 
Like  incense  come  before  tliy  fece ; 
Behold  our  Intercessor  there, 
The  pledge  and  surety  of  thy  grace. 

2  Amidst  us,  Lord,  thy  work  reyiye ; 
Let  thy  Almighty  power  he  known ; 
Oh,  bid  these  dying  sinners  Uve— 
The  stubborn  bow  before  thy  throne ! 

3  Deep  fix  conviction,  like  a  dart 

In  the  galled  conscience,  ne'er  to  move 
Till  thou  hast  won  the  rebel's  hearty 
Surrendered  all  to  grief  and  love. 

4  Conduct  the  doubtM  to  thy  feet, 
And  make  the  trembling  soul  rejoice ; 
Let  crowds  around  thy  table  sit, 

And  bless  thy  name  with  cheerftd  voice. 

HIN 

SOI  O.  M. 

Expostulation, 
Isai.  It.  6,  7>  Hosca  idv.  1,  8 

1  jglNNEES,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

*Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  caUs  you,  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within,  yoxn  Yneos^ 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 
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3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  trayail  all  your  days 
To  reap  immortal  woe ! 

4  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  lire 

Through  his  ahounding  grace ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  &ce. 

5  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 

Renouncing  eyery  sin ; 
Suhmit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  leani  his  ydU  diirine.  fawcett 
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SOS  L.  M.  [350] 

Delay  deprecated. 
Gen.  xlx.  15, 1&  Prov.  xxvii.  1. 

1  IJASTEN,  O  sinner,  to  be  wise, 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
The  longer  wisdom  you  despise, 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  O  hasten,  mercy  to  implore. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Before  this  erening's  stage  be  run. 

3  O  hasten,  sinner,  to  return. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4  O  hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest. 

And  stay  not  for  the  mono Vb  buil  *, 
For  £sar  ibe  curse  should  tliee  »ne^ 
^fore  the  morrow  is  begun. 
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5  O  Lord,  do  thou  the  sinner  turn ! 

Now  rouse  hun  from  his  senseless  state  ! 
O  let  him  not  thy  counsel  spurn, 
Nor  rue  his  fatal  choice  too  late ! 


*»  ^»  ^^^^  ^0>0l0'0m0^'^*^0'^0'^0 
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308  L.  M.  [352] 

The  heavenly  guest. 
Rev.  iii.  20.  Bev.  zzU.  IS. 

11EH0LD  a  Stranger  at  the  door, 

He  gently  knocks — ^has  knock'd  before ; 
Has  waited  long ;  is  waiting  still : 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  [But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  ynJl — the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  man  of  Nazareth,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary.] 

3  Oh,  lovely  attitude !  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ; 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
Turn  out  that  hateful  monster.  Sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  pf  thou  art  poor — and  poor  thou  art — 
Lo !  he  hath  riches  to  impart : 

Not  wealth  in  which  mean  avarice  rolls ; 
But  nobler  far,  the  wealth  of  souls. 

6  Thou'rt  blind ;  hell  take  the  scales  away. 
And  let  in  everlasting  day, 

Naked  thou  art,  but  he  shall  dress 
Thy  blushing  soul  in  righteoiuness. 

Adwit  biiDy  ere  his  ancer  bum, 

^est  be  depart,  and  ne  er  Tetmii ; 
0  '^^ 
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Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
When  at  his  door  denied  you  11  stand. 

8  Admit  him,  for  the  human  hreast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest : 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  he  condescends  to  dwell.] 

9  Yet  know — nor  of  the  terms  complain — 
Where  Jesus  comes,  he  comes  to  reign, 
To  reign  with  unirersal  sway : 

E'en  moughts  must  die  that  disohey. 

10  Sovereign  of  souls !  thou  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Oh,  may  thy  gentle  reign  increase  ! 
Throw  wide  me  door,  each  willing  mind ; 
And  he  his  empire — all  mankind.         grigg. 
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204I  L.  M.       ^  [56] 

The  Revelation  of  God, 
Oen.  L  31.  2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  rjREATION'S  works  in  aU  their  forms, 

From  rolling  stars  to  creeping  worms, 
In  neyer-ceasing  concord  join 
To  sing  thy  name,  thy  power  divine. 

2  But  when  the  dawn  of  heaven  we  view 
In  ruined  sinners  formed  anew ; 
When,  in  the  gospel's  hrighter  skies 
We  see  the  Sun  of  glory  rise ; 

3  No  more  we  ask  the  stars  to  tell 

What  Jesus  only  could  reveal ; 

In  him  at  once  our  eyes  behoiVd. 

More  than  creation  ever  told. 
161 
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206  c.  M.  [1] 

Light  shining  in  darkness. 
Psalm  xU.    a  Peter  i.  19. 

1  A    GLORY  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age- 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine. 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.  cowper. 


<Ni>»»#^»^»^»^^^r^»^»'»r.#» 


I 


800  c.  M.  [101] 

The  revelation  of  a  Saviour: 
1  Cot.  L  lS-25.  1  Tim.  L 11. 

'^THAT  wisdom,  majesty,  and  grace, 

Through  all  the  gospel  shine ! 
'Tis  Qod  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 


2  Down  from  his  stany  throne  on  high 
The  Almighty  Saviour  come*; 
Zaj^s  bis  bright  robes  of  glory  \>y. 
And  feeble  desk  assumes. 
J62 
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3  The  mighty  debt  that  sinners  owed 

Upon  the  cross  he  pays : 
Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  God, 
"Midst  shouts  of  loftiest  praise, 

4  There  He,  our  great  High  Priest,  appears 

Before  his  Father  s  throne ! 
Presents  the  contrite  sinner's  tears 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

5  Great  Qod, !  with  reverence  we  adore 

Thy  justice  and  thy  grace ; 
And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power 

Our  firm  dependence  place.         stennett. 
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201  c.  M.  [61 

The  revelation  of  a  Saviour. 
Deut.  xzxii.  2.    Jer.  xv.  16. 

T^HE  word  reveals  a  Saviour's  grace, 

Its  height,  and  breadth,  and  length  ; 
It  points  us  to  his  righteousness. 
And  arms  us  with  his  strength. 

2  It  cheers  our  minds,  like  heavenly  dew 

Or  kind  refreshing  rain ; 
And,  when  affliction  brings  us  low, 
It  softens  every  pain. 

3  This  word  shall  be  our  heritage, 

Our  portion  and  delight. 
In  sickness  or  declining  age, 
>¥lien  death  appears  in  sight. 

4  Then  will  it  cheer  the  darksome  path. 

And  hriffhten  all  the  gloom ; 
While  steSfost  hope  and  humble  ^^\^ 
Shall  triumph  o'er  the  tom\).        yk«c^'^'\ 
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:s>08  L.  M.  [9] 

The  revelation  of  Divine  love, 
Ps.  cxiz.  49,  SO.  S  Tim.  iU.  15—17. 

1  TW'OW  let  my  soul,  eternal  King ! 

To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  bring ; 
My  knee  with  humble  homage  bow ; 
My  tongue  perform  its  solemn  tow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  lore, 
In  worlds  below  and  worlds  above ; 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  There  T^hat  delightfiil  truths  I  read 
There  I  behold  a  Saviour  bleed ; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear, 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease, 

And  gives  my  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
Raises  my  grateful  passions  high, 
A^d  points  to  mansions  in  the  sky. 

5  For  love  like  this,  O  let  my  song 
Through  endless  years  thy  praise  prolong, 
And  distant  climes  thy  name  adore, 
Till  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 

HEQIKBOTHAM. 
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SOO  CM.  [2] 

Abundance  for  the  needy, 
Prov.  Tiii.     John  v.  39. 

JPATHER  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 
erer  be  thy  name  adored, 
tiiese  celestial  lines. 


mi 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Biches  aboye  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  ihe  Redeemer  s  welcome  yoice 

Spreads  heayenly  peace  aronnd : 
And  life  and  eyerlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord ! 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 

And  view  my  Saviour  there.  stekle 


810  L.M.  r.11] 

Spiritual  wisdom. 
Rornant  1. 16, 17.  1  John  v.  11. 

1  (^OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 

Makes  his  eternal  counsels  kno\vn  ; 
Tis  here  his  richest  mercy  shines. 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame. 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name  ; 
Tis  writ  in  characters  of  blood, 
Severely  just,  immensely  good. 

3  Here  Jqsus  in  ten  thousand  ways 

His  soul-attracting  charms  displays^ 

Beconnts  bia  poverty  and  paina^ 

And  tell  his  love  in  meltina  stnias- 
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4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  liye, 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  reyire. 

5  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comrort  yields  to  contrite  soids ; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 

6  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye ; 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  thoughts  engage. 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage !  beddomi 
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211  c.  M.  1122 

Spiritual  wealth, 
Ps.  cxiz.  72,  127.       Prov.  Ui.  13—18. 

1  1\ET  avarice,  from  shore  to  shore. 

Her  favorite  god  pursue ; 
Thy  word,  0  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  India  or  Peru. 

2  Here  mines  of  knowledge,  love,  and  joy. 

Are  opened  to  our  sight ; 
The  purest  gold  without  alloy. 
And  gems  divinely  bright. 

3  The  counsels  of  redeeming  erace 

These  sacred  leaves  unmld ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  fece 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

4  Here  light  descending  from  above 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet : 
Here  promiseB  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishea  meet. 
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5  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrest 

And  all  our  wants  supplied  : 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

6  For  these  inestimable  gains, 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  maj  we  search  with  ea^er  pains, 
Asffored  that  we  shall  mid.  stennett. 
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L.  M.  P] 

Light  and  Comfort, 
Exod.  xiii.  21,  22.  Rom.  xt.  4. 

'yU'HEN  Israel  through  the  desert  pass'd, 

A  fiery  pillar  went  before ; 
Their  guide  by  night  through  all  the  waste 
From  Egypt  quite  to  Canaan's  shore. 

2  Such  is  thy  glorious  word,  O  God ; 
Tis  for  our  Rght  and  guidance  given ; 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad. 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heaven. 

3  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight. 
And  quickens  its  inactive  powers ; 
It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right, 
Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours, 

4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts. 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true ; 
ICnowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 
It  comfoits  and  instructs  us  too. 

6  Ye  British  isks  who  have  this  word, 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  power^ 
Your  efforts  join  with  one  accord^ 
To  send  it  fortii  to  every  shore.       TXBSVti^^'E* 
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218  c  M.  [103] 

Grace, 
Book.  T.  90,  SL        Bom.  tL  1,  S. 

X  i^J^AOE !  how  melodious  is  the  sound ! 
What  music  to  our  ear ! 
Spread  the  sweet  accent  far  aroimd. 
That  heayen  and  earth  may  hear. 

2  Where  sin,  abounding  sin,  hath  reigned, 

Grace  reigns,  abounding  more  ; 
Behold  an  ocean  here,  without 
A  bottom  or  a  shore ! 

3  From  the  high  heaven's  eternal  throne 

It  overflowed  our  earth, 
When  Christ,  the  first-bom  Son,  came  down. 
And  angels  hailed  his  birth. 

i  Grace  was  the  theme,  the  gladdening  theme. 
Of  their  astonished  strains ; 
Grace,  firee,  abounding  srace,  to  man. 
Through  all  their  anthems  reigns. 

5  And  shall  we  still  persist  in  sin, 
That  grace  may  yet  abound  ? 
Forbid  it,  Lord,  nor  let  the  thought 

Within  our  hearts  be  found.  boyce 


3141  s.  M.  I7ff} 

Grace. 
Zeduiy.  7.    Eph.ii.^8 

1       #3BACE !  'tis  a  charmiog  sound, 
Harmonious  to  my  ear ; 
Heaven  mtb.  the  echo  sliall  xeaoxmd. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


ITS   BLES8INGS.  2)1 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man, 

And  all  the  steps  thai  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

I     Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

DODDRIDGE. 


S16  L.  M.  [100] 

Forgiveness. 
Ificab  Til.  18, 19.      Luke  vu.  47, 48. 

1  "pORGIVENESS !  'tis  a  joyful  sound 

To  rebel  sinners  doomed  to  die : 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around ; — 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky ! 

2  Tis  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine ; 
Tis  full,  out-measuring  every  crime : 
Unclouded  shall  its  glories  shine. 
And  feel  no  change  by  changing  time. 

3  O'er  sins,  unnumbered  as  the  sand, 
And  like  the  mountains  for  their  size. 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  expand ; — 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  arise. 

4  For  this  stupendous  love  of  heaven, 

What  grateful  honour  shall  we  sliovf  1 

Where  much  iransmressioiL  is  foTgiN^Ti> 

Let  love  with  e^juaT  ardour  glow. 
169  ^  ^ 


216  THE  G06FEL. 

5  By  this  inspired,  let  all  our  days 
With  various  holiness  be  crowned ; 
Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praise, 
In  all  abide^  in  all  abound.  gibbons. 
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810  c.  M.  [1233 

Cleansing. 
ZeOu  xiii.  1.  Eev.  L  5, 6. 

1  q^HEBE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  bldad. 

Drawn  from  Emmanuers  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  aU  my  sins  away ! 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  tiieme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

6  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
ril  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

COWPER. 
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811  c.  M.  [106] 

Salvation. 
Fs.  zxxT.  3.        Acts  ir,  12. 

1  SALVATION !  O  melodious  sound 

To  wretched,  dying  men ! 
Salration,  that  from  ChDd  proceeds, 
And  leads  to  God  again ! 

2  And  may  a  weak,  degenerate  soul, 

SinftQ  and  dark  as  mine, 
Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  eye 
To  blessings  so  diyine  ? 

3  The  lustre  of  so  bright  a  bliss 

My  feeble  heart  o'erbears ; 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
The  promise  into  tears. 

4  My  Saviour  God,  no  voice  but  thine 

These'  dying  hopes  can  raise ; 
Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul. 
And  turn  its  tears  to  praise. 

5  My  Saviour  God^  this  broken  voice 

Transported  shall  proclaim. 
And  call  on  all  the  angelic  harps 
To  sound  so  sweet  a  name.       doddridoe. 


>*»  <»<»«<»  «»#*«» 


818  L.  M.  [102] 

Salvation, 
Imu  xlTi.  19, 13.  Rom.  x.  0— la 

1    A  ND  is  salvation  brought  so  near 
Where  sinful  men  expiring  ^^1 
Ih'nmph,  my  soul,  the  sound  to  Taeac^ 
Andshoutit  joyous  to  the  sky. 
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2  I  ask  not  who  to  heaven  shall  scale, 

That  Christ  the  Saviour  thence  may  come ; 
Or  who  earth's  inmost  depths  assail. 
To  hring  him  from  the  dreary  tomb. 

3  From  heaven  on  wings  of  love  he  flew, 
And  Conqueror  from  the  tomb  he  sprung  i 
My  heart  believes  the  witness  true, 

And  dictates  to  my  faithful  tongue. 

4  I  sing  salvation  brought  so  near ; 
No  more  on  earth  expiring  lie ; 

I  teach  the  world  my  joys  to  hear. 
And  shout  them  to  the  echoing  sky. 

DODDUIDGE. 


S19  L.  M.  [81] 

The  voice  of  mercy. 
Psalm  Uxzix.  15.         Luke  1.  77*  78. 

1   CWEET  were  the  sounds  that  reached  our 


ears 


When  mercy  raised  her  heavenly  voice ; 
^.'Twas  mercy  that  dispelled  our  fears. 
And  bade  our  souls  in  hope  rejoice. 

2  All  other  sounds  discordant  seem. 

Compared  with  mercy's  heavenly  son^ 
So  sweet  and  joyful  is  the  theme. 
It  bears  our  willing  souls  along. 

3  O  may  we  never  cease  to  hear 

The  voice  that  gives  our  conscience  rest ; 
That  dissipates  our  guilty  fear. 
And  tells  us  we  are  truly  blest. 

4  May  mercy  still  remove  our  fear. 

And  bind  our  souls  with  cords  of  love ! 
Mercj  that  soothes  our  sorrows  here, 
Ana  gives  ub  hope  of  joys  a\)o^e. 


1 


ITS  BLESSINGS.  220,  22] 

jSSO  L.  M.  [83] 

TTie  voice  of  mercy. 
Ps.ci.1.  TituaiU.»-7. 

f  HEAR  a  sound  that  comes  from  fai- ; 

It  fills  my  soul  witli  joy  and  love ; 
Not  seraplist  voices  sweeter  are, 

That  echo  through  the  courts  above. 

2  Tis  mercy's  voice  that  strikes  my  ear. 

From  Calvary  it  sounds  abroad ; 
It  soothes  my  soul  and  calms  my  fear  : 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

3  And  is  it  true  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice. 
And  rather  choose  with  fools  to  die, 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercy's  voice  ? 

4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appeared. 

But  now  I  know  how  great  their  loss ; 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard 
Than  mercy  utters  from  the  cross. 

KELLY. 


1 


»»1  7».  [82] 

ITie  three  mountains, 
Bzod.  XX,  18»  19.  Luke  ix.  28—36,  and  xxliL  33. 

T17"HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2       When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Taboi^s  glorious  steep  I  dimb^ 
At  the  too-transporting  ligjat, 
j^^^^^  rushes  o'er  my  sv^t. 


THE  COSFEL. 

3  When  on  CaJTarr  I  rest, 
Gtvd,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
^Ifhines  in  m j  Sedeemer  s  C^e, 
Foil  of  beanty,  truth,  and  grace. — 

4  Here  I  would  fc»  erer  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away ; 
Thou  art  hearen  on  earth  to  me, 
Lorely,  mournful,  OalTaiy. 

MONTGOMERY. 


82a  L.  M.  [358] 

7^6  heavenly  proclamation, 
Luke  U.  la  Bom.  x.  18, 13. 

1  tf^O,  favoured  Biitons,  and  proclaim 

The  kind  Redeemer  you  hare  found ; 
Publish  his  ever  precious  name 
To  all  the  wondering  nations  round. 

2  Go  tell  the  unlettered  wretched  slaye, 
Who  groans  beneath  a  tyrant's  rod, 

■  You  bring  a  freedom  bought  with  blood. 
The  blood  of  an  incarnate  Grod. 

3  Go  tell  the  panting  sable  chief. 
On  Ethiopia's  scorching  sand, 

You  come — with  a  refreshing  stream 
To  cheer  and  bless  his  thirsty  land. 

4  Gk)  tell  the  distant  isles  afar, 
Tliat  lie  in  darkness  and  the  grare, 
You  come — a  glorious  light  to  show, 
You  come— -their  souls  to  seek  and  save. 

/>  Go  tt^U,  on  India's  golden  shores, 
( )f  (i  rich  treasure,  more  refined : 
Afjfl  toll  them,  tiiough  they  U  scaicse  >a<i\\feNCii 
l^z/  come — the  friend  of  auman  ^slVb^. 
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Say,  the  religion  you  profess 

Is  all  benevolence  and  love ; 

And,  by  its  own  divine  effects, 

Its  heavenly  origin  will  prove.  yoke. 


L.  M. 

To  the  gvilty. 
ba.  L  18.  1  John  1. 7—9. 

1  «  rjOME,  sinners,"  saith  the  mighty  God, 

"  Heinous  as  all  your  crimes  have  been, 
Lo !  I  descend  from  mine  abode 
To  reason  with  the  sons  of  men. 

2  No  clouds  of  darkness  veil  my  face. 
No  vengeful  lightnings  flash  around : 
I  come  with  terms  of  life  and  peace  ; 
Where  sin  hath  reigned,  let  grace  abound." 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we  will  obey  thy  call. 
And  to  thy  gracious  sceptre  bow ; 

Oh,  make  our  crimsoned  sins  like  wool — 
Our  scarlet  crimes  as  white  as  snow ! 

4  So  shall  our  thankful  lips  repeat 
T^iV  praises  with  a  tuneful  voice. 
While,  humbly  prostrate  at  thy  feet. 
We  wonder,  tremble,  and  rejoice. 

STENNETT. 


CM.  [105] 

To  the  thirsty. 
laa.  Iv.  1.  Bev.  xxil.  17. 

1  r\  WHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found  I 
Salted  to  every  sinner's  case 

Who  knows  the  joyful  so\m.d. 

175  ''  -^ 
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2  Poor,  sinfiil,  thirsty,  feinting  souls, 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls 
Abundant,  free,  and  clear. 

3  Come  then  with  all  your  wants  and  wou 

Your  every  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep  celestial  spring ! 

4  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you. 

Have  here  foimd  life  and  peace : 
Come  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless.  med 


c.  M.  [13] 

To  the  thirsty, 
John  Til.  87—99.        Bev.  xxL  6. 

1  ^HE  Saviour  calls — ^let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Hope  smUes  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsiy,  longing  heart. 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

,  3  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice : 
The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  Joys — 
And  can  you  yet  delay  f 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  blisa  thy  love  imparts, 
j4nd  drink  and  never  die.  »i 
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sse  c.  M.  [42 1] 

To  the  famishing. 
Matt.  xxii.  1— la  Luke  xiv.  16—23. 

1  VE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store, 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 
CKiilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room — 

3  Boom  in  the  Saviou/s  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  In  him  the  Father  reconciled 

Invites  your  souls  to  come  ; 
The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child. 
And  kindly  welcomed  home. 

5  O  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice. 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

7  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  aioie  •, 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room.  %tyx.vw 
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To  the  famishing. 

Isa.  XXV.  6.        Luke  xiv.  16~-S&. 

L4 


1  T^HE  Ejuag  of  heaven  his  table  sprea 

And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Coidd  such  delight  affoid. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given. 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shec 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now. 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  Yet  are  his  house  and  heart  so  large  ''■ 

That  millions  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembled  world 
O'er-fiU  the  spacious  room. 

5  All  things  are  ready,  come  away. 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Fooader's  name. 

DODDD 
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To  the  famishing, 

Luke  xiv.  22.  Bev.  xxIL  17* 

1       Y^^^y^g  sons  of  men, 

*    Lnmerged  in  sin  and  woe, 
The  goi^el's  voice  attend. 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you : 
Yepenabrng  and  guilty,  come, 
Jn  ttesuB'  anna  there  yet  is  room. 
J/ff  ^ 
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2     No  longer  now  delay, 
Nor  Tain  excuses  frame : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 
Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready,  sinner,  come. 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3  Believe  the  heavenly  word 
His  messengers  proclaim ; 
He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 
And  ^toful  is  his  name : 

Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come. 
Oast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love. 
Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near ; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above. 
His  charming  accents  hear ! 

Let  whosoever  will  now  come ; 

In  merc/s  breast  there  yet  is  room,     boden 
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To  the  perishing, 
Isa.  Iv.  I.  Matt.  xJ.  88-^ 

1  /^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 

Come — 'tis  mercy's  welcome  hour, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  piiy  joined  with  power ; 
He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome^ 

God's  free  Iwuniy  glorify : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh — 
Without  money, 
Oome  to  Jesua  Christ  and  \>uv. 
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3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 

Nor  of  fitness  fondlv  dream  : 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 

Is,  to  feel  your  need  of  him 
This  he  gives  you ; 
Tis  his  Spirits  rising  heam. 

4  Come,  ye  weaiy,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  hy  the  fall ! 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  hotter 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 
Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  QView  him  prostrate  in  the  garden ; 

On  the  ground  the  Saviour  lies  ! — 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  I 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies 
It  is  finished  1 
SSnner !  will  not  this  suffice  ?3 

6  pjo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascended^ 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 
None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good.^ 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  I^^mb  ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name. 
HaUelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

HART. 


I 
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9SO  8.  7.  4. 

To  the  weary. 
Ifatt  zi.  28-30.  Itev.  xxu.  1 1 

1  I^OME,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down ; 
By  the  broken  law  convicted, 
Through  the  cross  behold  the  cro^Mi ! 
Look  to  Jesus ! 
Mercy  flows  through  him  alone. 

2  Take  his  easy  yoke  and  wear  it. 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it 

While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 
Safe  to  glory, 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  meet. 

3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 

Light  to  newly-opened  eyes ; 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 

Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies  ; 
All  who  taste  it. 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

4  Blessed  are  the  eyes  that  see  him ; 

Blest  the  ears  that  hear  his  voice ; 
Blessed  are  the  souls  that  trust  him, 

And  in  him  alone  rejoice ; 
His  commandments 
Then  become  their  happy  choice. 

5  pBut  to  sing  the  rest  of  glory. 

Mortal  tongues  far  short  must  fall , 
Tongues  celestial  strive  to  reach  it, 

But  it  soars  beyond  them  all ; 
Faith  heUeres  it ;  Hope  expecta  v\.  *, 
Lore  desires  it ; 
But  it  overwhelms  them  att.';\  ^^^  ^^^ 
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To  Iht  Mory. 


1  "  ^OME  vmto  me,  ye  weaiy  come  I 

Ye  liea'^-laden,  cease  to  roam  1 
I  will  refresh  the  weaiy  breast, 
And  give  the  labouring  !<pirit  rest." 

2  Sweet  word !  it  cahDS  my  troubled  soul ; 
It  bids  my  sorrows  cease  to  roll ; 
Smiles  like  the  rainbow  on  the  deep, 
And  hushes  all  my  woes  to  sleep. 

'  3  Here,  at  thy  feet,  'tis  good  to  he, 
Thy  word  to  hear,  thy  &ce  to  see ; 
Thy  freadom's  easy  yoke  to  wear ; 
The  burden  of  thy  love  to  hear. 
4  Saviour,  thy  promise  I  beliere. 
Nor  ever  would  thy  presence  leave, 
But  seek,  upon  tiiy  gentle  breast, 
The  foretaste  of  eternal  rest. 
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1  J^OME,  weary  souls  with  sin  distressed 

Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest , 
The  Sayiour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  ^oomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  widi  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
Oh,  come  and  eroread  your  woes  ainroad  1 
Dirine  (xmipassion,  mighty  love. 

Will  oil  the  painful  lo^  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  deanse  jour  guilt,  and  heal  your  woe 
_  _Pardon  rjialife,  and  endless  peace  i 

vjich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  \ 
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4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  onr  faith,  our  fears  remove, 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 

And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest.  Steele. 
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To  prittmers, 
Zeelb,  Iz.  Ut,  Nahum  i.  7- 

VE  prisoners  of  hope 

(/erwhelmed  with  &i*ei^, 
To  Jesus  look  up 

For  certain  relief; 
There's  no  condemnation 

In  Jesus  the  Lord, 
But  strong  consolation 

His  grace  doth  afford. 

!  "  None  will  I  cast  out 

Who  come,"  saith  the  Lord, 
Why  then  do  you  doubt  ? 

Lay  hold  of  his  word  : 
Ye  mourners  of  Sion, 

Be  bold  to  believe ; 
For  ever  rely  on 

Your  Saviour,  and  live. 

\  Should  justice  appear 

A  merciless  foe, 
Yet  be  of  good  cheer. 

And  soon  shall  you  know 
That  sinners,  confessing 

Their  wickedness  paat, 
A  plentiful  blessing 

O^  pardon  shall  taste. 

1S3   fr- 


TBE  OOePBl. 

Then  dry  up  your  t^sci, 

Ye  duldren  of  giie^ 
For  Jesus  appears 

To  ^ve  you  relief; 
If  you  are  returning 

To  tfesus,  your  friend, 
Your  sighing  and  mourning 

In  singing  iihall  end. 


Lev.  ur.  U  xinl.  13. 

■gLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound ! 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jnbilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  lansomeii  siiinen,  home  ! 

Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  by  his  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 

The  year,  &c. 

Ye  wlio  hare  sold  for  nou^t 

Your  heritage  abore. 

Shall  have  it  back,  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  lore.  The  year,  &c 

Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  Iiell, 

Your  liberty  receive ; 

And  safe  in  Jeeos  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live.        The  year,  &c. 

The  gospel  truinpet  hear. 

The  news  of  paraoning  grace; 
Te  happy  soius,  diaw  new. 
Behold  jom  Sariour's  fece.  The  ^ewt,  Sus. 
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6       Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ! 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad!  The  year,  &c. 

S8S  c.  M. 

To  AIL 
Lake  xiv.  21.  Bom.  1. 16. 

1  ¥TOW  free  and  boundless  is  the  grace 

Of  our  redeeming  God, 
Extending  to  the  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  men  of  every  blood ! 

2  The  mightiest  king  and  meanest  slave 

May  his  rich  mercy  taste ; 
He  caJls  the  beggar  and  the  prince 
Unto  the  gospel  feast. 

3  None  are  excluded  thence,  but  those 

Who  do  themselves  exclude ; 
Welcome  the  learned  and  polite, 
The  ignorant  and  rude. 

4  Come,  then,  ye  men  of  every  name, 

Of  every  rank  and  tongue ; 
What  you  are  willing  to  receive 
Doth  tmto  you  belong. 

5  Come  without  money,  without  price, 

•The  rich  provision  share ; 
Fear  not  that  you  will  be  refused. 
For  all  are  welcome  here.  beddome. 
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To  AIL 
Luke  xiv.  17.  Jobn  ^*  87. 

Tl^'ELCOME,  welcome !  sinner,  hear ! 

Hang  not  back  through  shame  oi  fe^  \ 

Doubt  not,  nor  distrust  the  csIV  *, 

Afercjr  is  proclaimed  to  all. 
J85 
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2  Welcome,  to  the  offered  peace  ; 
"Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release. 
Burst  tbr  bonda ;  be  sared ;  be  frei 
Rise  and  come — He  calleth  thee. 

3  Welcome,  weeping  penitent ; 
Grace  baa  made  tSy  heart  relent : 
Welcome,  long  estranged  child  ; 
God  in  CSirist  is  reconciled. 

4  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  fount, 
Springing  from  the  sacred  mount ; 
Welcome  to  the  feast  divine, 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 

5  All  ye  weaiy  and  distressed. 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest. 
All  ia  ready ;  hear  the  call ; 
There  is  ample  room  for  all. 

6  None  can  corac  that  shall  not  £nd 
Mercy  called  whom  Grace  inclined , 
Nor  shall  any  willing  heart 

Hear  the  bitter  word.  Depart ! 
I  7  Ob,  the  virtue  of  that  price. 
That  redeeming  sacrifice ! 
Come,  ye  bought,  but  not  ivith  gold 
Welcome  to  the  sacred  fold. 


SST 


I  gACKSLIDING  Israel,  hear  the 

Of  thy  forgiving  God ; 
Nor  force  such  goodness  to  exert 
The  terrors  of  the  rod. 
^  Thus  snitk  the  Lord,  "  My  meicj  6i 
An  unexiiausted  stream . 
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And,  after  all  its  millions  saved, 
Its  sway  is  still  supreme. 

3  Own  but  tlie  follies  thou  hast  done, 

And  mourn  thj  sins  in  dust. 
And  soon  thy  trembling  heart  shall  learn 
To  hope,  and  love,  and  trust." 

4  All-gracious  God,  thy  voice  we  own 

Ajad,  prostrate  at  my  feet. 
Our  souk  in  humble  sHence  wait, 

A  pardon  there  to  meet  doddridge. 
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8.7. 

Seeking  salvation, 
Mark  x.  47.  John  Ti.  68. 

TESTIS !  iull  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry ; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation : 
See !  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting. 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting. 
Send,  O  send  me  quick  relief ! 

3  Hear,  then,  blessed  Saviour,  hear  me ! 

My  soul  cleaveth  to  the  dust ; 
Send  the  Comforter  to  cheer  me ; 
Lo !  in  thee  I  put  my  trust. 

4  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed 

Hangs  my  everlasting  all : 
Let  thj  arm  be  now  revealed ; 
Stay,  O  stay  me,  lest  I  fail* 
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5  In  the  world  of  endless  rain. 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
^^  Here's  a  soul  that  perished  suing 
For  the  boasted  ^iviour's  aid !" 

6  Saved — ^the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 
All  enraptured  with  my  love ! 

TURNER. 
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S80  c.  H.  C227] 

Praying  for  pardon. 
Lake  xxlv.  47 .  Acts  ▼.  31. 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus !  at  thy  feet 

A  guilly  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  Oh,  let  not  justice  frown  me  hence ; 

Stay,  stay  the  vengeful  storm : 
Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

3  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

4  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed — 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  wotd 
27ia^  bids  the  sinner  live.  BiiEss^rt 
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240  L.  M.  [506] 

Hoping  for  mercy, 
Fsabn  czzx.  7.  John  vi,  37. 

1  T  ORD,  didst  thou  die,  but  not  for  me  ? 

Am  I  forbid  to  trust  ihj  blood  ? 
Hast  thou  not  pardons  rich  and  free, 
And  grace,  an  overwhelming  flood  ? 

2  Who  then  shall  drive  my  trembling  soul 
From  Thee,  to  regions  of  despair  ? 
Who  has  surveyed  the  sacred  roll. 
And  found  my  name  not  written  there  ? 

3  Presumptuous  thought !  to  fix  the  bound, 
To  limit  mercy's  sovereign  reign : 
What  other  happy  souls  have  foimd 

m  seek ;  nor  shall  I  seek  in  vain. 

4  I  own  my  guilt ;  my  sins  confess  : 
Can  men  or  devils  make  them  more  ? 
Of  crimes,  already  numberless. 
Vain  the  attempt  to  swell  the  score. 

5  Were  the  black  list  before  my  sight, 
While  I  remember  thou  hast  died, 
Twould  only  urge  my  speedier  flight, 
To  seek  salvation  at  thy  side. 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  111  cast  me  down ; 
To  thee  reveal  my  guilt  and  fear ; 
And,  if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  throne, 
m  be  the  first  who  perished  there. 


##!#»  i^^^^^N^^N^r  ^^■^^^^^■^y  ^i» 
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Hoping  for  mercy, 
Esther  It.  16.  Luke  zx.  18, 19. 

1  /^OltfE,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 

Come,  with  your  guilt  and  feax  OY^xess^i^^ 

And  make  this  last  resolve : 
JS9 
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2  "  m  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
I  know  his  courts,  Til  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  m  lie  hefore  his  throne. 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

m  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  soyareign  grace. 

4  111  to  the  gracious  King  approach. 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives ; 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch. 
And  then  the  suppliant  liyes. 

5  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer 
But,  if  1  perish,  I  will  pray. 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  hut  perish  if  I  go— 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For,  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die. 

7  But  if  I  die  with  mercy  sought. 

When  I  the  King  have  tried. 
This  were  to  die — delightful  thought ! 

As  sinner  never  died.  jonbb. 


0>m^>m<^^  <»  ##  ^*0i00^'^>0*0i0 


242  ?.  nx  UN».  [1403 

Taking  refuge  in  Christ. 
Exodus  xxxiU.  22.  I  Cor.  x.  94. 

1  J^OCK  of  ages !  cleft  for  me ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  hlood, 
Prom  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed^ 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanae  me  from  its  iniilt  onA  po^wct. 
J90  b  ^ 
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2  Not  the  labour  of  mj  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know^ 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
An  for  sin  could  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  m j  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thj  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  £ess, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  crace ; 
Black !  I  to  the  fountain  Sy^ 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  I 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne — 
Rock  of  ages,  shelter  me ! 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee !  toplady. 


i<WM»i*>»<<r<^*»*»*i^*»*<>*>^<» 


S4S  T.  C1483 

Taking  Tefu£9  in  Christ, 
Isaiah  zzxU.  1,  9l  Luke  Tiil.  88,  M. 

1  JESUS  !  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past: 
Safe  into  Ihe  haven  guide  : 
Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 
Hangs  my  nelpless  soul  on  thee : 
Lear^  ab  !  leave  me  not  alone  \ 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
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All  my  trust  on  thee  is  staid  ; 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  aefenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  ThoTi,  O  Clurist,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  ^dnt, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ! 
Vile,  and  fall  of  sin,  I  am ; 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

Thou  of  life  the  foimtain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  c.  wesLey, 


0i0^if00*m^^i0>0^0>*i0*^^i^^'<**»-**^^<^ 


C.  M.  [^5] 

Returning  as  a  Penitent. 
Job  zxxfii.  27,  28.  Luke  xr. 

1  nPHE  Lord,  from  his  exalted  throne, 

In  mmesty  arrayed. 
Looks  with  a  gracious  pity  down 
On  all  that  seek  his  aid. 

2  When,  touched  with  penitent  remorse. 

Our  follies  past  we  mourn, 
TVj'tb  what  a  tenderness  of  loye 
Jle  meets  our  first  return  \ 
192 
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3  From  heaven  he  sent  his  only  Son 

To  ransom  us  with  hlood, 
To  snatch  ns  from  the  hiiming  lake-, 
When  on  its  hrink  we  stood. 

4  From  death  and  hell  he  leads  us  up 

By  a  delighted  way  ; 
And  the  hnght  heams  of  endless  life 
Doth  round  our  path  display. 

5  Great  GJod,  we  wonder  and  adore ; 

And  to  exalt  such  grace, 
We  long  to  learn  the  songs  of  heaven 

Eire  yet  we  reach  the  place.       DODDRiDtiE. 
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L.  M.  [168] 

Surrendering  the  heart  to  God, 
Is.  iTii.  Ift.  2  Cor.  vi.  16. 

A  ND  will  th'  offended  God  again 

Return  and  dwell  with  siniul  men  ? 
Will  he  within  this  hosom  raise 
A  living  temple  to  his  praise  ? 

2  The  joyful  news  transports  my  breast ; 
All  hail !  I  cry,  thou  heavenly  guest ! 
lift  up  your  heads,  ye  powers  within, 
And  let  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  Enter,  with  all  thy  heavenly  train ; 
Here  live,  and  here  for  ever  reign ; 
Thy  sceptre  o'er  my  passions  sway. 
Let  love  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

4  Reason  and  conscience  shall  submit, 

And  pay  their  homage  at  thy  feet ; 

To  thee  I'll  consecrate  my  lieart, 

And  bid  each  rival  thence  depatl. 
193  ^ 
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5  No  idol-eod  shall  hidd  a  place 
Within  Uiis  temple  of  thj  grace  ; 
Dacoa  before  the  ark  shall  fall. 
And  God  in  Christ  be  tdl  in  all. 


S4«  c.  M.  [418; 

KoB.  d*.  8, 9.  a  Cor.  J.  14,  It. 

1  4  ND  did  the  holy  and  the  just. 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust 

That  gnilty  worms  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Bedeemer  left  his  throne. 

His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
(Surprising  mercy — love  unknown !) 
To  sufibr,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  ttaitoc  s  place, 

And  suffered  in  his  stead  ; 

For  man  (O  miracle  of  grace  t) 

For  man  the  Sariour  Wed ! 

4  Dear  Lord,  what  heavuily  wonders  dwe 

Id  thy  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  snatched  A%>m  hell, 
And  rehela  brought  to  God, 

5  Jesus  !  my  sold  adoring  bends 

To  love  so  full,  so  free ; 
And  may  I  hope  tbat  love  extends 
Its  sacred  power  to  me  f 
ti  What  glad  retURt  c^i  I  impart 
For  feyours  so  divine  ? 
O  take  mj  all — this  worthless  hiaiA, 
I       And  make  it  <m\v  thine.  ^ 
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94:1  s.  M.  [405] 

Self-eonsecra  Hon, 
Bom.xii.1.  FhU.iI.  17. 

1  A  ND  wiU  th*  eternal  King, 
^  So  mean  a  gift  reward  f 

That  offering,  Lord,  with  joy  we  bring, 
"WMcli  thine  own  hand  prepared. 

2  TVe  own  thy  yaxious  claims, 
And  to  thine  altar  more, 

The  willing  yictims  of  thy  grace, 
•  And  bound  mth  cords  of  lore. 

3  Descend,  celestial  fire, 
The  sacrifice  inflame ; 

So  shall  a  grateftd  odour  rise 
Through  our  Redeemers  name. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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L.  M.  [435] 

The  grateful  aurrender. 
Luke  vii.  47.  1  John  iv.  19. 

T  ORD,  when  my  thoughts,  delighted,  rove 

Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love  ; 
The  sight  revives  my  drooping  heart, 
And  bids  invading  fears  depart. 

2  Ghiilty  and  weak,  to  thee  I  fly, 
On  thy  atoning  blood  rely, 

And  on  thy  righteousness  depend. 
My  Lord,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Friend. 

3  Be  all  my  heart,  be  all  my  days, 
DeYoted  to  thy  single  praise ! 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  lowe^  how  muckv  1  \ot^. 

J  95 
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S4IO  L.  M.  [507] 

Seeking  the  best  portion, 
Fs.  xvii*  5.  Luke  x.  43. 

1  "OESET  with  snares  on  every  hand» 

Li  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand ; 
Saviour  divine !  diffuse  thy  light. 
To  guide  my  doubtfiil  footsteps  right 

2  Engage  this  roving  treacherous  heart, 
O  Lord,  to  choose  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies ; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear. 
But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 

4  If  thou,  my  Jesus,  stJU  be  nigh, 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful  die^ 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 

.  I^DDRIDGB. 

•  ■ 

850  s.  M.  [52] 

Seeking  £pr  sancttfication. 
Jer.  xviL  9.  Matt.  xv.  19. 

1  A  STONISHED  and  distressed, 

I  turn  my  eyes  within ; 
My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  oppressed. 
The  seat  of  every  sin. 

2  Almighty  king  of  grace ! 
My  tyrant  lusts  subdue  ! 

Jilxpel  the  darkness  from  my  mm^. 
And  all  my  powers  reneNv. 

m 
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3       This  done,  my  cheerfiil  voice 
Shall  loud  hosaonajs  raise ; 
My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude ; 
My  lips  proclaim  thy  praise. 

BEDDOME,  altered 


SSI  C.  M. 

(draggling  with  depravity, 
Romans  vil.  17— 2&.  Ool.  v.  17. 

1  'l^ITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
Tells  ine  whate'er  my  God  demands 
#  Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

3  Heason  I  hear,  her  coimsels  weigh. 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  to  obey, 
And.  harder  yet  to  love. 

4  How  long,  dear  Savioim  shaU  I  feel 

These  strugglings  in  tny  breast  ? 
When  Tdlt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will. 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 

6  Break,  sovereign  grace,  O  break  the  chanii, 
And  set  the  captive  free : 
Reveal,  Almighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


7P7 
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S5S  L.  M.  [494] 

Renouncing  the  world. 
Col.  UI.  1,  2.  1  John  ii.  15—17. 

1  VE  gay  deceivers  of  the  mind. 

Ye  dreams  of  happiness,  adieu ; 
No  more  your  soft  enchantments  bind — 
This  heart  was  never  made  for  you. 

2  The  brightest  joy  your  smile  can  boast 
Is  but  a  moment's  glittering  light ; 

It  sparkles  now,  and  then  'tis  Tost, 
Extinguished  in  the  shades  of  night 

3  Begone  with  all  your  soothing  charms ! 
Pleasure  on  earth !  O  empty  name ! 
Superior  joy  my  bosom  warms. 

And  heaven  approves  the  sacred  flame. 

4  To  perfect  bliss  my  soul  aspires, 
That  shines  with  never-fading  ray ; 

Nor  less  can  satiate  my  desires  ^ 

Than  full  delight  and  endless  day. 

5  Blessed  be  the  kind,  the  gracious  power, 
That  gently  called,  and  hade  me  rise, 
And  taught  my  nobler  thoughts  to  soar 

To  happiness  beyond  the  skies.  Steele. 


^^»»^»<^^#^»bMX^^*^»w^^#i<^^^ 
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S58  c.  M.  [218] 

The  choice  of  Moses, 
Heb.  XI.  24—26.  1  Pet.  iv.  13, 14. 

lyfY  soul,  with  all  tby  wakened  powers 

Survey  the  heavenly  prize  ! 
Nor  let  these  glittering  toys  of  earth 
Allure  thy  wandering  eyes. 

^  ITie  splendid  crown,  which  "NLosca  ^o\3i^\.^ 
,     Stin  beams  around  his  bro^v ; 

Mo 


nis  coNVERSiox.  254 

Thougb  soon  great  Pharaoh's  sceptred  pride 
Was  taught  hy  death  to  how. 

3  The  joys  and  treasures  of  a  day 

I  oieerfully  resign ; 
Bich  in  that  large,  immortal  store. 
Secured  by  grace  divine. 

4  Let  fools  my  wiser  choice  deride, 

Angels  and  God  approve ; 
Nor  scorn  of  men,  nor  rage  of  heU,  • 
My  stedfast  soul  shall  move. 

5  With  ardent  eye  that  bright  reward 

I  daily  will  survey ; 
And  in  the  blooming  prospect  lose 

The  sorrows  of  the  way.  doddridge 


^»^^*»<#*  <^  ^»  #w  ^(»^»irf^i<#»^ 


C.  M.  [170] 

Diviiie  drawings* 
Hot.  zi.  4.  2  Cor.  x.  4,  5. 

1  1^  Y  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thine ! 

How  soft  and  yet  how  strong  ! 
WTiile  power,  and  truth,  and  love  combine 
To  draw  our  souls  along. 

2  Thou  sawest  us  crushed  beneath  the  yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  sin : 
Thy  hand  the  iron  bondage  broke, 
Our  worthless  hearts  to  win. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 
.    One  moment  takes  away ; 

And  grace,  when  first  the  war  begins, 
Secures  the  crownmg  day. 

4  Comfort,  through  all  this  vale  of  tears. 

In  rich  profiision  flows, 
And  glory  of  unnumbered  yeaia 
Eternity  bestows. 
IPP 
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5  Drawn  by  such  cords,  we  onward  move, 
Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And,  captives  in  the  chains  of  love, 
Embrace  our  conqueror's  feet. 

DODPBIDCffi. 


255  L.  M.  [1653 

Praying  for  Divine  it^mhoe. 
Num.  xxl.  17, 18.  Jobn  iv.  10—15. 

1  TILEST  Jesus,  Source  of  grace  divine^ 

What  soul-refredhting  streams  are  thine ! 
O  bring  these  healing  waters  nigh. 
Or  we  must  droop,  and  &dl,  and  <Ue. 

2  No  traveller  through  desert  lands, 
'Midst  scorching  suns  and  burning  sands, 
More  needs  the  cool,  refreshing  rain. 

Or  pants  the  current  to  obtain. 

3  Our  longing  souls  aloud  would  sing, 
Spring  up,  celestial  fountain,  spring ; 
To  a  redundant  river  flow. 

And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below. 

4  May  these  blest  waters  near  my  side 
Through  all  the  desert  gently  glide ; 
Then,  m  Emmanuel's  land  above. 
Spread  to  a  sea  of  joy  and  love. 

DODDBIDGB. 

256  0.  M. 

Filial  q^ience. 
Bom.  vii.  2  Cior.  v.  U, 

1   IV  O  strength  of  nature  can  suffice 

To  serve  the  Lord  aright : 
And  what  she  lias,  she  miftap]^\ie^ 
-For  want  of  clearer  lieVit. 

-aw  ^ 
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2  How  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 

In  bondage  and  distress ! 
I  toiled,  the  precept  to  obey ; 
But  toiled  without  success. 

3  Then,  to  abstain  from  outward  sin 

Was  more  than  I  could  do ; 
Now,  if  I  feel  its  power  within, 
I  feel  I  hate  it  too  : 

4  Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  done 

A  righteousness  to  raise ; 
Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

5  **  What  shall  I  do  T  was  then  the  word, 

**  That  I  may  worthier  grow  ? 
"  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  V* 
Is  my  inquiry  now. 

6  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  ftdfilled, 

And  hear  his  pardoning  voice, 
Changes  a  slave  into  a  child. 

And  duty  into  choice.  cowpeu. 


851  L.  M.  [228] 

A  mournful  retrospect, 
2  Sam.  zU.  13.  Job  xxxlil.  27, 28. 

1  r  LEFT  the  God  of  truth  and  light ; 

I  left  the  God  who  gave  me  breath. 
To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night, 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death. 

2  Sweet  was  his  service,  and  his  yoke 

Was  ligt^t  and  easy  to  be  borne ; 

Throu^  all  his  bonds  ot  \Q^ft  \\ix<^^^ 

/  cast  away  his  irifta  -wiVYl  ^ot\x. 
20]  ''        ^ 
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3  [1  dreamed  of  bliss  in  pleasures'  bowers, 
While  pillowing  roses  stayed  my  bead ; 
But  serpents  hissed  among  the  flowers ; 
I  'woke,  and  thorns  were  aU  my  bed.] 

4  [[In  riches  when  I  sought  for  joy, 
And  placed  in  sordid  gains  my  trust, 
I  found  that  gold  was  all  alloy. 
And  worldly  treasure  fleeting  dust.  J 

5  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast  down, 
Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly. 
Almighty  vengeance,  from  thy  frown  f 
Eternal  Justice,  from  thine  eye  ? 

6  Lo,  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  fears. 
My  faith  discerns  a  dawn  of  grace ; 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears 
In  Jesus'  reconciling  face. 

7  Prostrate  before  the  mercy-seat, 
I  dare  not,  if  I  would  despair  ; 
None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet, 
And  I  mil  lie  for  ever  there. 

MONTGOMERY. 


*»^o»a^<i  »»>•#*■*»<>»  ***#■*» 
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A  grateful  retrospect, 
Romans  v.  10,  11.  2  Cor.  v.  18. 

1  /^NCE  I  was  estranged  from  God; 

Paths  of  sin  perverse  I  trod ; 
To  the  Blest  resolved  to  be. 
Without  cause,  an  enemy. 

2  Now  to  God  Tm  reconciled : 

For  his  love  on  me  hath  smiled,  « 
Jja  the  death  of  Christ  his  Bon, 
■^d  my  stubborn  heart  ia  'won. 


HIS  0OM\rERSION.  259 

3  Soon  shall  I  behold  his  face, 

In  his  friendship  heayen  possess ; 
Perfect  made  in  purity," 
God  in  holiness  to  see. 

4  Blessed  be  thou,  God  of  love, 
Mercy  sending  from  above : 
Grateful  let  me  ever  be. 

And  a  faithful  friend  to  thee  !  hinton 


*t»<»»^»»»i*»0#»»»i^^<Hfc»^»#*»» 


850  L.  M.  [92] 

A  grateful  retrospect. 
MatU  li.  1— 11.  2  Peter  i.  19. 

1  \1^HEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  pl^n. 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner  s  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  Hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks ; 
It  is  the  star  of  Bethlehem  t 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark, 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 
Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem, 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose : 

It  was  the  star  of  BetfaMiem ! 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all, 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  ee»&^  \ 

And^  through  the  storm  oaA.  ^kaxv^eci  'Qkc^ 
It  led  me  td  the  pott  of  "oewt^ 
203 
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6  Now  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever,  and  for  evermore. 
The  star ! — the  star  of  Bethlehem ! 

KIRKE  WUITB. 


^^  »»#^»ji#i»-rf»».<Nr^»^#^a'»    «» 


2eO  L.  M.  [230} 

A  grateful  retrospect. 
Ezek.  xvi,  6.         Luke  xix.  1—10. 

1  nnHAT  was  a  time  of  wondrous  love. 

When  Christ  my  Lord  was  passing  by ; 
He  felt  his  tender  pity  move, 
And  brought  his  great  salvation  nigh. 

2  Guilty,  and  self-condemned  I  stood. 
Nor  thought  his  mercy  was  so  near; 
"When  he  my  stubborn  heart  subdued, 
And  planted  all  his  graces  there. 

3  My  eyes  were  sealed,  the  shades  of  night 
O'er  all  my  mental  powers  were  drawn ; 
He  spake  the  word,  "  Let  there  be  light," 
And  straight  the  day  began  to  dawn. 

4  "When,  on  the  verge  of  endless  pain. 
He  gently  whispered,  I  am  thine, 

I  lost  my  fears  and  dropped  my  chain, 
And  felt  a  transport  all  divine. 

5  Now  he  supports  the  work  begun, 
Strengthens  mv  hands  and  guides  my  ways ; 
To  hun  be  endless  honours  done, 

Let  heaven  and  earth  resound  his  praise ! 

BEDDOME. 


94 
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361  T.  [482] 

Praise  for  recent  pardon* 
Isau  xii.      John  !▼.  14. 

1  T  WILL  praise  Thee  every  day ! 

Now  ihine  anger's  turned  away, 
Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
From  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Here,  in  the  fair  gospel  field, 
Wells  of  firee  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life  a  plenteous  store, 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more.   . 

3  Jesus  is  become  at  length 

My  salvation  and  my  strength ; 
And  his  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  lire,  my  pleasant  song. 

4  Praise  ye,  then,  his  glorious  name ; 
Publish  lus  exalted  &me : 

Still  his  worth  your  praise  exceeds ; 
Excellent  are  all  his  deeds. 

5  Baise  again  the  joyfiil  soimd. 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round ! 
Zion  shout,  for  this  is  he, 

God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee.        cowper. 
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863  8.  M.  [427] 

Faith. 
Eph.  ii.  8.  S  Cor.  ▼.  7. 


1 


pAITH,  'tis  a  precious  grace 
Where'er  it  is  bestowed, 
It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  Gk)d. 
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2  Jesus  it  owns  as  king, 
And  all-atoning  priest ; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own, 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  On  him  it  safely  leans, 
In  times  of  deep  distress ; 

nies  to  the  fonntam  of  his  blood. 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  All  through  the  wilderness. 
It  is  our  strength  and  stay ; 

Nor  can  we  miss  the  heaveidy  road, 
While  it  directs  our  way. 

5  Lord,  'tis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  free, 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 

To  work  this  faith  in  me.  beddome 


*«>«w«ow«>A«»<»<i»«»  ^irox^o 
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Faith. 
Acts  XT.  9.       Heb.  xl.  1—3. 

1  jpAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  Uis^, 

And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares ; 

2  Extinguishes  the  thirst  of  sin, 

And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God,  and  heavenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  deare. 

3  The  wounded  consdence  knows  its  poMr^r 

The  healing  helm  to  give : 
■7^^/  balm  the  saddest  ne«rt  c»xi  «^««c^ 
And  make  the  dyiAff  H^e. 
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4  Wide  it  unyeils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasmes  reign ; 
And  hids  me  seek  mj  portion  there 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain  ; 

5  %ows  me  the  precious  promise,  sealed 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6  There,  there  unshaken,  would  I  rest. 

Till  this,  yile  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wings. 
At  once  to  glory  rise.  turner. 

264  c.  M.  [428] 

FaitK 
John  xiv.  19.       Gal.  ii.  20. 

1  IVJ^Y  Jesus,  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode. 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  Thee, 
Its  Saviour,  and  its  God. 

2  By  hourly  faith  in  thee  I  live, 

'Midst  all  my  griefs  and  snares ; 
And  death,  encountered  in  thy  sight, 
No  form  of  horror  wears. 

3  On  thy  dear  cross  I  fixjnine  eyes, 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat : 
Till  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul, 
At  its  Redeemer's  feet, 

4  Be  dead,  my  heart,  to  worldly  channs ; 

Be  dead  to  every  sin ; 
And  tell  the  boldest  foes  Yritliout, 
ITiat  Jesua  reigns  wiihiiu 
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5  My  life  with  his  connected  stands, 
Nor  asks  a  surer  ground : 
He  keeps  me  in  his  gracious  arms. 
Where  heaven  itself  is  found. 

DODDRIDGE. 


01*^^^^^ 


365  L.  M.  [8] 

Faith  in  the  Divine  word, 
Joshiia  i.  8.  Jas.  i.  21. 

1  'pH Y  word,  O  Lord !  is  light  and  food, 

The  law  of  truth,  and  source  of  good 
There  thou  hast  pointed  out  my  way 
To  pardon  and  perpetual  day. 

2  May  I  receive  it.  Lord,  as  thine, 
Receive  it  as  the  word  divine. 
With  firm  assent,  with  listemng  ear, 
With  l>ending  heart,  and  filml  fear. 

3  Make  me  to  know  its  saving  might. 

Its  quickening  power,  its  cheering  light ; 
May  it  my  stuhborn  heart  subdue, 
And  still  my  sinful  soul  renew. 

4  Oh !  let  it  richly  dwell  within. 

To  keep  me  from  the  snares  of  sin, 
And  guide  me  still  to  choose  my  way. 
That  I  no  more  may  go  astray. 

5  Thus  shall  I  stand  approved  of  God, 
And  follow  still  the  heavenly  road : 
Here  like  an  heir  of  heaven  shall  live. 
And  there  a  crown  of  life  receive. 


£08 
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see  c.  M. 

Ftfith  in  the  Saviour's  promises. 
t  Cor.  xiL  9.       Phil.  Iv.  13. 

1  TTIND  are  the  words  that  Jesus  speaks 

To  cheer  the  drooping  saint : 
«Mf  grace  sufficient  is  for  you, 
lliough  nature's  powers  may  faint. 

2  Mj  grace  its  glories  shall  display, 

j^d  make  your  griefs  remoye ; 
Your  weakness  shall  the  triumphs  tell 
Of  boundless  power  and  love.** 

3  What  though  my  griefe  are  not  removed 

Yet  why  should  I  despair  ? 
While  my  kind  Saviour's  arms  support, 
I  can  the  burden  bear. 

4  Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

Tis  good  to  trust  thy  name : 
Thypower,  thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Will  ever  be  the  same. 

5  Weak  as  I  am,  yet  through  thy  grace 

I  all  things  can  perform ; 
And,  smiHng,  triumph  in  thy  name, 
Amid  the  raging  storm.  nsedham 


»i#l»<N#l»MI»X»»«d»»*»^J<r»^>»^ 
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Faith  m  on  unseen  Saviour, 
Ftabn  C3dx«  1091  Luk«  xxiv.  S7. 

1  T  LOYE  the  sacred  book  of  God, 
No  other  can  its  place  supply : 
It  points  ma  to  the  saints'  abo&e  -, 
/f^Ves  me  wiogs,  and  bids  me  fty. 
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2  Sweet  book !  in  thee  my  eyes  discern 
The  ima^e  of  my  absent  Lord ; 
From  thme  instructive  page  I  learn 
The  joys  his  presence  mH  a£ford. 

3  Then  shall  I  need  thy  Hght  no  more, 
For  nothing  shall  be  then  concealed ; 
When  I  have  reached  the  heavenly  shore. 
The  Lord  himself  will  stand  revealed. 

4  When,  'midst  the  throng  celestial  placed. 
The  bright  original  I  see, 

From  which  thv  sacred  page  was  traced. 
Sweet  book !  Fve  no  more  need  of  thee. 

6  But  while  Fm  here,  thou  shalt  supply 
His  place,  and  tell  me  of  his  love : 
I'll  read  with  faith's  discerning  eye. 
And  thus  partake  of  joys  above.  kelly. 


^^^»^»  rf»rf»0»>i*»i^»  ^0<^^>^0^^ 
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Love  to  the  unseen  Saviour, 
John  xlv.  21.  1  Peter  I.  8. 

i  T^HOU  lovely  source  of  true  delight. 
Whom  I  unseen  adore ; 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight. 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines ; 

But  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  faorer,  brighter  lines. 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3  Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 

And  sin  and  sorrow  rise. 
Thy  love,  Mrith  cheering  beams  of  hope, 
My  fainting  heart  supplies. 

/  /?£//  ah  I  too  soon  the  pleasing  sccwq 
Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain  ; 
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My  gloomy  fears  rise  diirk  between, 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  lights 

O  come  with  blissful  ray . 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  night 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  mth  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  fiice 
Are  only  laiown  above.  Steele. 


^*»»»  j>»«^»>i^^»^i»»»*»^^^»  m^** 
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S60  c.  M.  [145] 

Love  to  Christ 
Lam.  UL  24.  Phil.  iii.  8. 

"p^ROM  pole  to  pole  let  others  roam. 
And  search  in  vain  for  bliss ; 


Mysoul  is  satisfied  at  home, 
The  Lord  my  portion  is. 

2  Jesus,  who  on  his  glorious  throne 

Rides  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
Is  pleased  to  claim  me  for  his  own, 
And  give  himself  to  me. 

3  His  person  fixes  all  my  love, 

His  blood  removes  my  fear ; 
And,  while  he  pleads  for  me  above. 
His  arm  preserves  me  here. 

4  BKs  word  of  promise  is  my  food. 

His  Spirit  is  my  guide ; 
Thus  daily  is  my  strength  renewed, 
And  all  my  wants  supplied. 

5  For  him  I  count  as  gain  each  loss, 

Disgrace  for  him  renown ; 
Well  may  I  glory  in  his  cross^ 
While  ho  prepares  my  crovaiX       ^y?«'^Q>^ 
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a70  c.  w.  [495] 

Ifore  to  Chintz 
John  xxi.  lJh-17.  1  P«i9r  i.  S. 

I   TJO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  heart  and  see ; 
And  turn  eaqh  cursed  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  riyal  theew 

i  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

)  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

1  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 
I  would  disdain  to  feed  f 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  fece 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

I  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 
With  angels  round  the  throue 
To  execute  thy  sacred  will, 
And  make  thy  glory  known? 

i  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  iU  blood 
In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  iooOx 
To  damp  me  immortal  fl^me  ? 

Thou  know'st  I  kxve  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 

But  O !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  caortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  lore  the*;  uxox^. 
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ail  c.  M.  [443] 

Love  to  Christ. 
John  xxi.  15—17.  1  Cor,  xvi.  28. 

1  A  ND  haye  I,  Lord,  no  love  for  thee, 

No  passion  for  thy  charms  ? 
No  wish  jay  Saviour's  face  to  see, 
And  dwell  within  his  arms  ? 

2  Is  there  no  spark  of  gratitude 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine. 
To  him  whose  generous  bosom  glowed 
With  friendship  all  divine  ? 

3  Can  I  pronounce  his  charming  name, 

His  acts  of  kindness  tell ; 
And,  while  I  dwell  upon  the  theme, 
No  sweet  emotion  feel  ? 

4  Such  base  ingratitude  as  this 

What  heart  but  must  detest ! 
Sure  Christ  deserves  the  noblest  place 
In  every  human  breast. 

5  A  very  wretch,  Lord !  I  should  prove, 

Had  I  no  love  for  thee  : 
Rather  than  not  my  Saviour  love, 

O  may  I  cease  to  be !  stennett. 
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Love  to  Christ.  ^ 

MaLUl.  1.  Eph.iiL  16-19. 

1    r  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus!  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unboimded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  longing  heart  \ 
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2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  US  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Ivet  lis  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  oar  hearts  at  liberty, 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliTer, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive ! 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing ; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  ^bove ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing ; 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation; 

Pure,  iinspotted,  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Tiff  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

WESLEY^  altered. 


^^^»^#N^>»l^»»^*>^»^ 


91B  a  a  6.  C446] 

LovB  ta  Christy 
Jer.  zvcl.  S.  1  John  iv.  9—1% 

1  r\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  \ 
^^  Whw  shall  I  ^i  my  wiffli^  hewt 

All  taken  up  by  thoe  f 
I  thirst,  I  &int,  J  dia  to  jpvQTe 
Tie  greatness  of  red^tflvuxg  \«Te> 
lie  lore  of  Cbri^t  to  w»\ 
J^J4 
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2  Stronger  his  love,  than  death  and  hell  ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  Tain  its  depths  to  see  ; 
Thgr  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

Ine  lengthy  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  h<eart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine ! 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mairy  at  tbe  Master's  feet 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice ! 

WESLEY. 
SV4:  C.  M. 

Cleaving  to  Christ 
llatt.  IX.  2.       Luke  nL  47^^(0. 

1  Ttf  Y  Saviour,  let  me  bear  thy  voice 
ITX  Pronounce  the  words  of  peace  ! 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 

To  celebrate  thy  grace. 

2  With  gentle  gmiles  call  me  thy  child. 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven ;  ^ 
The  accents  mild  Bhall  ch^orni  mVn^  t»x 
All  like  the  harps  of  heaven, 
2J5 
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3  CheerfVil,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  111  tread  ; 
Cheerfbl  111  quit  these  mortal  shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadfhl  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know; 
That  hand,  which  scatters  pardons  down. 
Shall  crowns  of  life  hestow. 

DODDRIDGE. 


«PM*«.«M 


L.  M.  [128] 

Cleaving  fo  Ckrist. 
John  iiL  18.  S  CSor.  iz.  15. 

1  JESUS,  my  Lord,  my  chief  delight, 

For  thee  I  long,  for  thee  I  pray, 
Amid  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Amid  the  business  of  the  day. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  smiling  face. 
That  face  which  often  I  have  seen  ? 
Arise,  thou  Sun  of  righteousness. 
Scatter  the  clouds  that  intervene. 

3  Thou  art  the  glorious  gift  of  God, 
To  sinners  weary  and  distressed ; 
The  first  of  all  his  gifts  bestowed. 
And  certain  pledge  of  all  the  rest. 

4  Could  I  but  say  Ihis  gift  is  mine. 

The  world  should  lie  beneath  my  feet ; 
Though  poor,  no  more  would  I  repine. 
Or  look  with  envy  on  the  great. 

5  The  precious  jewel  I  would  keep, 
And  lodge  it  deep  within  mv  heart ; 
At  home,  abroad,  awake,  asleep, 

It  never  should  from  tYience  ^e^axv.. 

'6 
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L.  M. 

1297: 

Cleaving  to  Christ, 

John  vi.  68.                 Phil.  iii.  8. 

2ie 


1  T^HOU  only  soyereign  of  my  heart, 

My  refuge,  my  aLmighty  friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah !  whidier  shall  I  go, 

A  ■wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark^world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives  ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  giyes. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 
While  thou  art  near,  in  yain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  bhssful  smile  of  thine, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  all. 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore. 
Thou  art  my  life,  toy  joy,  my  care  ; 
Depart  from  thee !  'tis  death — 'tis  more, 
lis  endless  ruin,  deep  despair. 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie. 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  ; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 

For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine.  Steele. 

811  ZT.  [457] 

Cleaving  to  Christ, 
Acta  xi.  88.  2  11m.  iy.  10. 

1    A  H  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain. 
Slaves  to  tibe  world,  and  slayes  to  wv  ^ 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustsdn, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 
217  X, 
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2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  he  his  service  all  my  joy ; 
Around  let  my  example  shine. 
Till  others  love  the  hlest  employ. 
And  join  in  lahonrs  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  feint  or  tire. 

Nor  wandering  leave  his  sacred  ways ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

STEELE. 


1 


?.  11492] 

Conformity  to  Christ. 
2  Cor.  iiL  18.  Phil.  UL  7—12. 

"PATHER  of  eternal  grace, 

Glorify  thyself  in  me  ; 
Meekly  heaming  in  my  face. 
May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love. 
Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  ahove. 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

3  Humhle,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  thy  will — thy  will  he  done  ! 
Give  znOf  Lord,  the  perfect  TMa^ 
Of  thy  well-beloTed  Son. 
Q18 
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4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 
May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod, 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross. 
Rise  with  him  to  thee  my  God. 

MONTGOaiERY. 


^»<»»l^^i^»l^^^»^»»#>»^^^^»^^ 


870  L.  M.  [121] 

Conformity  to  Christ. 
Luke  zzii.  26,  27.  FhU.  U.  1—5. 

1  A  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 

Such  let  our  conversation  he ; 
The  serpent  hlended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Cluristian  life ! 

3  Oh,  how  henevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild  !  how  ready  to  forgive  ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  these  the  rules  hy  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father  s  will 
Was  his  employment  and  delight. 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  hright. 

5  But  ah  !  how  hlind !  how  weak  we  are ! 
How  frail !  how  apt  to  turn  aside ! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care. 

And  ask  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 

6  Thy  feir  example  may  we  trace 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  he ! 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  giace^ 
Dear  Sariour,  daily  more  like  t1iee\ 

2J9 
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280  7».  11439] 

Conformity  to  Christ, 
Matt.  zTiii.  4.  1  Peter  ▼.  5,  6. 

1  T  ORD,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 

Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall  as  my  Master  be 
Rooted  in  humility  : 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild. 
Changed  into  a  Kttle  child, 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 

3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee ; 
Every  evil  let  me  flee  : 
Nothing  want,  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  redeeming  love. 

4  Oh,  that  all  may  seek,  and  find. 
Every  good  in  Jesus  joined ! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore. 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore ! 


^i0<0l0'^<f^^^^>0t0'^-*^^^  ^».^»>^»  t^ 


c.  M.  [289] 

Desiring  sanciijication. 
Psalm  li.  10.  Heb.  x.  S2. 

1  #^H  fi)r  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resided,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer  s  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  "heard  \«  s^^»k^ 
Where  Jeans  reigns  aloive. 
2W 
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3  A  lowly  and  believing  heart, 

Abhorring  every  sin  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new  best  name  of  love. 

WESLEY,  altered. 


L.  M.  [491] 

Desiring  sanctification, 
Eph.  iv.  22—24.  1  Then.  v.  23. 

1  rPH Y  healing  spirit.  Lord,  impart ; 

Refine  and  sanctify  my  heart ; 
And  with  reflected  beaulj  fair 
Impress  thy  sacred  image  there. 

2  Oh,  train  me  for  the  seats  of  rest. 
Where,  in  eternal  glory  blest, 
My  soul  shall  see  my  lovely  face, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace. 


c.  M. 

Self-  abasement 
Psalm  zxxli.  5—7.  Hosea  xir.  I,  3. 

1  I^EAR  Saviour !  when  my  thoughts  recall 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 

Low  at  thy  feet  ashamed  1  fall. 

And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

2  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 

Ah,  vile  ungratefnl  heart ! 

By  earth's  low  cares  detamei.— \i^tt«^fe^ 

From  Jesus  to  depart ; 
221  ^ 
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3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

Tme  pleasure,  peace,  and  rest : 
When  absent  firom  m j  Lord,  I  Kye 
Unsatisfied,  nnblest 

4  Bat  he,  for  his  own  meroy's  sake. 

My  wandeiing  soul  restores  : 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
Hie  pardon  it  implores. 

5  Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  mj  Lord, 

llie  penitential  sigh. 
Confirm  the  kind  foigiying  word. 
With  pity  in  thine  eye ! 

6  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  feet 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  fiice  : 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 
Thy  condescending  grace  !  steele. 


#^*^ji»ai#»#i*<#*'#»»»*i^^»*>»^^ 


c.  M.  [496] 

Sincerity. 
Joshua  zxir.  14.        John  ir.  84. 

1  T  ORD !  when  we  bend  befi>re  thy  throne 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  shim  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits,  pitying  see, 

And  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  firom  thee 
Beam  peace  upon  our  heart. 

3  When  our  responsiye  tongues  essay 

Their  grated  songs  to  raise. 
Grant  tto  our  souls  may  join  the  lay. 
And  rise  to  thee  in  praise. 

^  When  we  disclose  our  wonta  m  y^i?^^'* 
May  we  our  wills  re^igii ; 
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And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 
And  waflt  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 


1 


C.  M. 

Sincerity  and  Earnestness, 
Psalm  Ixxxiv.  8.  Jer.  ▼!.  16. 

T  ORD  God,  omnipotent  to  bless, 

My  supplication  hear ; 
Guardian  of  Jacob,  to  my  voice 
Incline  thy  gracious  ear. 

2  If  I  haye  never  yet  begun 

To  tread  the  sacred  road, 
P  teach  my  wandering  feet  the  way, 
To  Zion's  blest  abode ! 

3  Or  if  Tm  travelling  in  the  path, 

Assist  me  with  thy  strength. 
That  I  may  swif);  advances  make. 
And  reach  thy  courts  at  length ! 

4  My  care,  my  hope,  my  first  request. 

Are  all  comprised  in  this. 
To  follow  where  ithy  saints  have  led, 

And  then  partake  their  bliss.         gibbon& 


l^^i^^^^'rf^^N^^'^W^t^^^i^^rf*^  #^#» 


c.  M.  [248] 

Earnestness, 
laa.  zzxiiL  17*  Amos  y.  4. 

1  T>ERMn  me,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  &ce, 
Obedient  to  thy  call. 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  craut^e, 
Mjr  streng^  my  life,  my  8&. 
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2  An  I  can  wish  is  thine  to  gi^e , 

M J  Ciod,  I  ask  ihj  lore, — 

That  greatest  hliss  I  can  leodre, 

That  hliss  of  heaven  ahore. 

3  In  these  dark  scenes  of  pain  and  woe, 

What  can  m j  spirit  find  ? 

No  happiness  can  dwell  helow. 

To  nil  the  immortal  mind. 

4  To  heaven  mj  restless  heart  aspires ; 

Oh,  for  a  quickening  ray 
To  invigorate  my  fidnt  desires, 
And  cheer  the  tiresome  way. 

5  The  path  to  thy  divine  ahode 

Through  a  wild  desert  lies ; 
A  thousand  snares  heset  the  road, 
A  thousand  terrors  rise. 

6  Satan  and  sin  unite  their  art 

To  keep  me  from  my  Lord ; 
Dear  Saviour,  guard  my  trembling  heart, 
And  guide  me  by  thy  word. 

7  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 

On  thee  my  soul  would  rest ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend — 
Be  near,  and  I  am  blest.  steelb. 


*^»»i»i>i*»^»^»^#»>^»<#W>^^^»<<^» 


7".  [3453 

Earnestness, 
Qen.  zzxiL  24-W.  Fs.  cxliU.  5-4. 

1   T  ORD,  I  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  iace. 
Mine's  an  urgent,  pressing  c»&e. 
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2  Dost  thou  ask  me  wlio  I  am  ? 

Ah !  my  Lord,  thou  know'st  my  name  : 
Yet  the  question  gives  a  plea 
To  support  my  suit  with  thee. 

3  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold. 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold, 

Scorn  thy  grace,  thy  power  defy ; 
That  poor  rebel.  Lord,  was  I. 

4  Once  a  sinner  near  despair 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer ; 
Mercy  heard,  and  set  him  free ; 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

5  Many  days  haye  passed  since  then. 
Many  changes  I  have  seen  ; 

Yet  nave  been  upheld  till  now  ; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou  ? 

6  Thou  hast  help'd  in  every  need ; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 

7  No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold, 
TTis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold  ; 
I  can  no  denial  take, 

When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake.  newton. 


^»^»i^»^rf^i^tf^y^»^»»^^rfN»^» 
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c.  M.  [2831 

Earnestness, 
1  Cor.  Ix.  24, 25.        FhU.  Ui.  13-1 4. 

'^^HILE  carnal  men  with  all  their  might 

Earth's  vanities  pursue^ 
How  slow  th'  advances  whidCL"!  TDsi^<^ 
With  Leaven  itseH  in  vieyr  \ 
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2  Inspire  my  soul  with  holy  zeal ; 

(jreat  God  !  my  love  inflame ; 
Religion,  without  zeal  and  loye, 
Is  but  an  empty  name. 

3  To  gain  the  top  of  Zion  s  hill, 

May  I  with  fervour  strive ; 
And  all  those  powers  employ  for  thee, 
Which  I  from  thee  derive. 

BEDDOME,  altered. 


»^»^#*<»'^>#'<»#>»»»i*<^J^#>#>#»^N<iO» 


c.  M.  [285] 

Eamestneu* 
Frov.  iii.  13^18.         Luke  x.  42. 

1  "D  ELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortab  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn,  , 

Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  More  needfiil  this  than  glittering  wealth, 

Or  aught  the  world  bestows ; 
Not  reputation,  food,  or  health,  /c^ 

Can  give  us  such  repose.  ' ;' fc 

3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage, 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
And  for  the  awfiil  tomb. 

4  Oh,  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  Redeemer  s  throne ! 
And  be  my  stubborn  vrill  subdued. 
His  government  to  own. 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  love, 

Be  jomea  vrith  godly  fear ; 
And  all  my  conversation  pio^e 
Mr  heart  to  be  sinceie. 
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6  Preserve  me  from  the  snares  of  sin, 

Through  my  remaining  days ; 
And  in  me  let  each  virtue  slune, 
To  my  Redeemer  s  praise. 

7  Let  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire ; 

Let  warm  affections  rise  ; 
And  may  I  vfslt  with  strong  desire 

To  mount  above  the  skies.  fawcett. 


^^^^^^■^^^^^■^J^^^j^^tiM^^^ 


200  L,  M.  [572] 

Choosing  a  heavenly  portion. 
Fs.x?ii.  14, 1&  2  Cor.  iv.  18. 

1  ¥N  vain  my  roving  thoughts  would  find 

A  portion  worthy  of  t£e  mind  ; 
On  earth  my  soul  can  never  rest, 
For  earth  can  never  make  me  blest. 

2  Can  lasting  happiness  be  found 
Where  seasons  roll  their  hasty  round, 
And  days  and  hours,  with  rapid  flight. 
Sweep  cares  and  pleasures  out  of  sight  ? 

3  Arise,  my  thoughts,  my  heart  arise. 
Leave  this  low  world  and  seek  the  skies. 
There  joys  for  ever,  ever  last, 

When  seasons,  days,  and  hours  are  past. 

4  Come,  Lord,  thy  powerful  grace  impart. 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  wandering  heart 
To  pleasures,  perfect  and  sublime. 
Unmeasured  by  the  wings  of  time. 

5  Let  those  bright  worlds  of  endless  joy, 

My  thoughts,  my  hopes,  my  care%  ^ih^Vq^  \ 

No  more,  ye  restless  passioiis^  io«kv.> 

God  is  my  bliss,  and  heaven  tov  \LOTaft, 
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891  c.  M.  [571] 

Choosing  a  heavenly  portion. 
Ps.  ir.  6.      2  Ck>r.  iv.  18. 

1  1 N  vain  the  giddy  world  inquires, 

Forgetful  of  their  God, 
"  Who  will  supply  our  vast  desires, 
Or  show  us  any  good  V 

2  Through  the  wide  circuit  of  the  earth 

Their  e^er  wishes  rove. 
In  chase  of  honour,  wealth,  and  mirth. 
The  phantoms  of  their  love. 

3  But  oft  these  shadowy  joys  elude 

Their  most  intense  pursuit ; 
Or,  if  they  seize  the  fancied  good, 
There's  poison  in  the  fruit. 

4  Lord,  from  this  world  call  off  my  love, 

Set  my  affections  right : 
Bid  me  aspire  to  joys  above, 
And  walk  no  more  by  sight. 

5  O  let  the  glories  of  thy  face 

Upon  my  bosom  shine; 
Assured  of  thy  forgiving  grace. 

My  joys  will  be  divine.  stennett. 
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»9»  c.  M.  [5733 

Chooiing  a  heavenly  portion. 
Micah  H.  10.  Col.  ffi.  2. 

Tl^HEN  ^cy  spreads  her  boldest  wings, 
And  wanders  unconfined 
Amid  the  boundless  scene  o^  t\m\^ 
Which  entertain  the  mmd. 
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2  In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  sacred  rest; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor, 
Too  mean  to  make  me  Inest. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 

Each  flattering  specious  wile : 
There's  nought  can  yield  a  real  joy, 
.    But  my  Creator  s  smile. 

4  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  Gk>d  alone,  this  restless  heart 
An  equal  hliss  can  find. 

5  Great  spring  of  all  felicity. 

To  whom  my  wishes  tend ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  from  thee, 

And  in  thy  fevour  end  ?  Steele. 
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S08  c.  M.  [493] 

Self-denial. 
Matt.  xlii.  44—46.         Luke  zlv.  33 

A  ND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  hut  right !  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go ! — one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches^  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear 

Compared  with  thee,  supremeYy  ^(^\ 

Dirmely  bright  and  fair  \ 
2^  ^ 
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4  Saviour  of  soids !  could  I  from  thee 
A  single  smile  obtain, 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  else, 

I'd  glory  in  my  gain.  beddomb. 

S94  c.  M. 

Taking  up  the  cross. 


Luke  ix.  26.  2  Tim.  U.  12. 


1 


A  SHAMED  of  Christ !  my  soul  disdain 

The  mean  ungenerous  thought : 
Shall  I  disown  that  friend,  whose  blood 
To  man  salvation  brought  ? 

2  With  the  glad  news  of  love  and  peace, 

From  heaven  to  earth  he  came ; 
For  us  endured  the  painful  cross, 
For  us  despised  the  shame. 

3  At  his  command,  we  must  take  up 

Our  cross  without  delay ; 
Our  lives,  and  thousand  lives  of  ours. 
Can  ne'er  his  love  repay. 

4  Each  faithful  sufferer  Jesus  views 

"With  infinite  delight ; 
Their  lives  to  him  are  dear ;  their  deaths 
Are  precious  in  his  sight. 

5  To  bear  his  name,  his  cross  to  bear, 

Our  highest  honour  this ! 
Who  nobly  suffers  now  for  him. 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  bliss. 

6  But  should  we,  in  the  evil  day. 

From  our  profession  fly — 
Jesu£^  the  Judge,  before  the  -woxld, 
The  traitors  will  deny.  iiiEiEDia.k«i. 
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305  c.  M.  [266] 

Spiritual  joy, 
Neh.  viii.  10.  1  John  i.  4. 

1  f  OY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 

In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know, 
Is  yanity  and  toil. 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 

And  made  his  glories  known ; 
There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 
Are  found,  and  there  alone. 

3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 

A  sense  of  pardoning  love, 
A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death. 
Give  joys  like  those  above. 

4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  veil, 

To  know  that  God  is  mine, 
Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail, 
UnspesScable,  mvine ! 

5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy. 

And  sanctify  ike  mind : 
Which  make  me  spirit  mount  on  high. 
And  leave  the  world  behind.         nbwton. 
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Love  to  God, 
Bom.  v.  5.  2  Cor.  i.  3,  4. 

1  fJEAVENLY  Father !  God  of  love  ! 

Look  with  mercy  from  above ; 
Let  thy  streams  of  comfort  roll. 
Let  them  fiU  and  cheer  my  souL 

2  Lore  celeaHal^  ardent  frre  I 

O  extreme  of  sweet  desire  \ 
231 
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Spread  thy  bright,  thy  gentle  flame, 
Swift  o'er  all  my  mental  frame. 

3  Sweet  affections  flow  from  hence, 
Sweet  above  the  joys  of  sense ; 
Let  me  thus  for  ever  be 
Full  of  gladness,  full  of  thee.  parnbl. 
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Delight  in  God. 
Psalm  It.  6,  7.  Jobn  z!v.  SI. 

1  PATERNAL  source  of  joys  divine, 

To  Thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
O  could  I  say,  "  The  Lord  is  mine," 
'Tis  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  Thy  smile  can  give  me  real  joy, 

tlnmingled  and  refined ; 
Substantial  bliss,  without  alloy. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  My  hope,  my  trust,  my  life,  my  Lord, 

Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 
O  speak  the  kind  transporting  word. 
And  bid  my  fears  remove. 

4  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rgoice, 

And  triumph  in  my  God, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad.  sieelb. 
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Delight  in  God. 
Ps.  xzzTli.  8-^  Bom.  ▼.  11. 

Q  LORD !  I  would  delight  in  thee. 
And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
^o  thee  in  every  trouble  £ee— 
Mj"  best,  my  only  friend. 
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2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ;    * 
May  I  with  this  he  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name  ! 

3  Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  hemoan, 

Who  has  a  fountain  near — 
A  fountain,  which  will  ever  run 
With  waters  sweet  and  clear  ? 

4  No  good  in  creatures  can  he  found 

But  may  he  found  in  thee  ; 
I  must  hare  all  things  and  ahound 
While  Gk)d  is  God  to  me. 

5  Oh,  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith. 

To  look  within  the  veil — 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 
Whose  word  can  never  fail ! 

6  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure, 

Will  here  all  good  provide  : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  he  poor  ? 
What  can  I  want  heside  ? 

7  O  Lord !  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumpli  and  adore : 
Henceforth  iqt  great  concern  shall  he 
To  love  and  pease  thee  more.       ryland. 
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Delight  in  God. 
Lam.  Ui.  24.  Tim.  vi.  17. 

1  TLTY  Qod !  to  thee  my  soul  aspires. 
Dispel  the  shades  of  night ; 
Ihlarge  and  £11  my  vast  desireB 
With  inBmte  delisht. 
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2  Immortal  joj  ihj  smiles  impart, 

Hearen  dsrwns  in  eyerj  raj; 
One  glimpse  of  thee  will  cheer  mj  heart. 
And  torn  my  night  to  daj. 

3  Not  all  the  good  which  earth  hestows 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind; 
Its  highest  jojs  hare  minted  woes, 
And  leave  a  sting  hehind. 

4  Shonld  boundless  wealth  increase  mj  store, 

Can  wealth  m j  cares  begoile  ? 
I  shonld  be  wretched  still,  and  poor. 

Without  th J  blissful  smile.  steelr. 
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Delight  in  Go^s  salvation. 
Psalm  xl.  16.  Isaiali  ziL  S. 

1  #^0D  of  salvation,  we  adore 

Thy  saving  love,  thy  saving  power ! 
And  to  our  utmost  stretch  of  thought 
Hail  the  redemption  thou  hast  wrou^t. 

2  We  love  the  stroke  that  breaks  our  chain. 
The  sword  by  which  our  sins  are  slain ; 
And,  while  abased  in  dust  we  bow. 

We  sing  the  grace  that  lays  us  low« 

3  Perish  each  thought  of  human  pride ; 
Let  God  alone  be  magnified : 

His  glory  let  the  heavens  resound. 
Shouted  firom  earth's  remotest  bound. 

4  Saints,  who  his  full  salvation  know. 
Saints,  who  but  taste  it  here  below. 
Join  erery  angel's  voice  to  raise 

'  never-ending  praiae. 
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801  c  M.  [432] 

F«ar  of  God, 
"H,  cxH.  1.  Heb.  xiL  96,  29. 

1  XJAPPY,  beyond  description,  lie 

Who  fears  the  Lord  his  God ; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awe. 
And  trembles  at  his  rod. 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  erer  dwells 

With  its  feSr  partner,  love  : 
Blending  their  beauties,  both  proclaim 
Their  source  is  firom  above. 

3  Let  terrors  fright  the  unwilling  slave, 

The  child  with  joy  appears  ; 
Cheerful  he  does  his  Father  s  will, 
And  loves  as  much  as  fears. 

4  Let  fear  and  love,  most  holy  God, 

Possess  this  soul  of  mine, 
Then  shall  I  worship  thee  aright. 

And  taste  thy  joys  divine.  needhaai. 
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Fear  of  God, 
FMlm  ZTi.  8.        Prov.  xzliL  17. 

1  'T'HRICE    happy   souls,  who  bom  from 

heaven. 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Humbly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day, 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er, 
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3  'Midst  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone ! 

4  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends 

Be  each  re&eshment  sought ; 
And,  by  each  various  providence. 
Some  wise  instrtiction  brought ! 

5  When  to  laborious  duties  called. 

Or  by  temptations  tried. 
We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

6  As  difierent  scenes  of  life  arise, 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  thee,  amidst  the  social  band — 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

7  At  night,  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  sarcly  folded  in  thine  arms, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 

8  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 

Let  all  my  days  be  past ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 

Nor  shall  I  fear,  the  last.  doddridoe. 
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Gratitude  for  past  mercies, 
Ps.  Ixv.  11.  Bom.  xiii.  11,  12. 

1   T  ORD  of  my  life  !  inspire  my  song ; 
To  thee  my  noblest  powers  belong ; 
Grant  me  thy  i^vourite  serajiVia  ^«nie. 
To  sing  the  glories  of  thy  naiae. 
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2  Ten  thousand  favours  claim  my  song. 
And  each  demands  an  angel's  tongue ; 
Mercy  sits  wnih'ng  on  the  wings 

Of  every  moment  as  it  springs. 

3  But  Oh,  with  infinite  surprise 
I  see  returning  years  arise ; 
When  unimproved  the  former  score, 
Lord,  wilt  thou  trust  me  still  with  more  ? 

4  piliousands  this  period  hoped  to  see ; 
Denied  to  thousands,  granted  me ; 
Thousands !  that  weep,  and  wish,  and  pray, 
For  those  ricli  hours  I  throw-away.^ 

5  The  trihute  of  nay  heart  receive ; 
'Tis  the  poor  all  I  have  to  give ; 
Should  it  prove  ^thless.  Lord,  I'd  wrest 
The  guilty  traitor  from  my  hreast.      cotton. 
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Benevolence, 
Luke  X.  80^  87.        2  Cor.  viii.  9. 

1  l^ATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 

AU  powerful  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  Wlien  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

Li  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  fed. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

* 

4  So  Jems  looked  on  dying  men^ 

When  throned  aboveflie  ft^eB. 
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And,  while  possessing  boundless  wealth, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  winffs  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground. 
And  made  the  richest  of  his  blood 

A  balm  for  every  wound.  doddridge. 
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Benevolence. 
1  Con  xiiL  I  John  iv.  8. 

1  CHOULD  bounteous  nature  kindly  pour 

Her  richest  gifts  on  me. 
Still,  O  my  God !  I  should  be  poor, 
If  void  of  love  to  thee. 

2  Not  shining  wit,  nor  manly  sense 

Could  make  me  truly  good : 
Not  zeal  itself  could  recompense 
The  want  of  love  to  GtKJ. 

3  Did  I  possess  the  eiflt  of  tongues, 

But  were  denied  thy  grace ; 
My  loudest  words,  my  loftiest  songs, 
Would  be  but  sounding  brass. 

4  Though  thou  should'st  give  me  heavenly  skill 

Each  mystery  to  explain ; 
If  rd  no  heart  to  do  thy  will. 
My  knowledge  would  be  vain. 

5  Had  I  so  strong  a  ^th,  my  God ! 

As  mountains  to  remove ; 
No  fsdth  could  do  me  real  good. 
That  did  not  work  by  love. 

6  Oh,  grant  me  then,  this  one  request, 

And  111  be  satisfied : 
27iat  Jove  divine  may  rule  my  \n:eaa^ 
And  all  my  actions  guide.         .  stBJS^Krt. 
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306  c.  M.  [521] 

Benevolence, 
Ps.  xvi.  2,  3.  Heb.  vi.  10. 

1  TIRIGHT  source  of  everlasting  love ! 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise  : 
And  to  thy  sorereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

W  ith  eyery  cheering  ray ; 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair ; 
Thy  grace,  through  Jesus'  blood,  proclaimed 
A  free  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord, 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas  !  the  goodness  worms  can  yield, 
ExtendeQi  not  to  thee. 

5  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain. 

We  cheerfully  repair. 
And,  with  the  gi£t  ihy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourner  s  care. 

6  The  widow  s  heart  shall  sing  for  joy, 

The  orphan's  breast  shall  glow ; 
Thus  streams  of  mercy  from  our  God, 
Through  human  channels  flow. 

7  So  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears. 

Our  useful  light  will  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Fathers  name  divine.  -ftttws^. 
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807  c.  M.  12522] 

Love  to  the  Redeemter^s  brethren. 
Matt.  ZZT.  35-^45.  Knfc  uL  31-3& 

1  JESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  hotmties  how  complete ! 
How  ^ball  I  coimt  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
AVhat  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  lAst  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace. 
And  wilt  caaSafs  their  hnmble  names 
Before  thy  Father  s  ^e. 

4  Ik-  Aem  thon  mayest  be  clothed,  and  fed, 

And  yisited,  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
My  Saviour  s  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
Oh,  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee,    doddridge. 
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Honouring  the  Lord  udth  his  substance. 
FroT.  iii.9.  2  Cor.  iz.  6, 7* 

pRAISE  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations, 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations, 
His  divine  victorious  love : 
Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted. 
Let  the  earth  her  monarch  know ; 
-Be  my  all  to  him  devoted, 
JhmjrLord  my  all  I  owe. 
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2  See,  how  beauteous  on  the  mountains 
Are  their  feet,  whose  grand  design 
Is  to  guide  us  to  the  fountains 
That  overflow  with  bliss  divine : 
Who  proclaim  the  joyful  tidings 

Of  satyation  all  around — 
Disregard  the  world's  deridings, 
And  in  works  of  lore  abound. 

3  With  my  substance  I  will  honour 
^j  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 

Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor. 

All  were  nothing  to  his  word : 

While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 

Let  his  friends  of  every  station 

Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame.         francis. 
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The  afflicted  remembering  God, 
Psalm  xlii  7, 8.  Mark  iv.  37-40. 

1  j||^FFLICTION  is  a  stormy  deep 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave  ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  mow  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  now  vdthhx)lds  my  joys 

Can  reinstate  my  peace ; 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

3  In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night, 

m  coimt  his  mercies  o'er ; 
111  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past. 
And  humbly  sue  for  more. 

4  When  darkness  and  wlien  aoTtWf^  xo&e^ 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
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The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps, 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

5  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hopes, 
Nor  murmur  at  his  rod  : 
He's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me, 

My  health,  my  life,  my  God !  cotton. 
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The  afflicted  praying. 
Ps.  xUL  7, 8.  Isaiah  xIt.  19. 

1  fiOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call, 
"   Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail ! 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  &int ! 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee. 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  thy  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer ; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answermg  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

[Fair  is  the  lot  that's  cast  for  me ; 
Save  ain  advocate  with,  thee ; 
/^nHbiom  the  world  caresses  most 
£t«C^  1^  such  privilege  to  boast. 
6'Po()r  th^pgh  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
YetOba,  my  Gfod,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
^  Jbr  whom  the  Lord  voucbaaJeft  \a  ^\esMir\ 

9^ 
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,811  L.  M.  [235] 

llie  afflicted  praying. 
Matt.  Tiii.  24^27.  1  Tim.  i.  19. 

1  ''PHE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  liigh, 

Clonds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  [O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm  ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
•  Control  the  waves,  say,  "  Peace,  be  still !"] 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  .Soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faimfiil  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore. 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  Wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  maiil 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

COWPIIlt. 
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318  112th  Metre.^:  t^OO] 

The  afflicted  truatUg*  '■' 
P8.xlrt.l0.  Pfcxorfiili 


1   r\  LET  my  trembling  soul  be  sti 
While  darkness  Veils  this  moj 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will,\v  j;\  •-v:^'^ 
Wrapt  yet  in  tears  and  mystery  y  /!.<*;'"• 
I  cannot,  Lord,  thy  purpose  f«fe^  -  -  \ 

Yet  all  is  well — since  ruled  Vv  ^Bift^  -  - 
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2  Thus  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 
The  narrow  path  of  duty  on ; 
What  though  some  cherished  joys  are  fled  ? 
What   though  some  flattering  dreams  are 
Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain :         Cgone  ? 
Why  shoiild  my  spirit,  then,  complain  ? 


^»^»»^>»^»^»^»^i#WX>»>#'«  ^#^»i^> 


318  L.  M.  [26i:i 

27ie  afflicted  trugtmg, 
V%,  xUi.  2.  Fs.  xln.  1. 

1  "U^Enr  sinks  my  weak  desponding  mind  ? 

Why  heares  mj  heart  the  anxious  sigh  ? 
Can  sovereign  goodness  be  unkind  ? 
Am  I  not  safe  if  God  is  nigh  ? 

2  He  holds  all  nature  in  his  hand- 
That  gracious  hand  on  which  I  live 
Doth  life,  and  time,  and  death  command. 
And  has  immortal  joys  to  give. 

3  Tis  he  supports  this  fainting  frame ; 
On  him  alone  my  hopes  recune ; 
The  wondrous  glories  of  his  name, 

How  wide  they  spread!  how  bright  they 
shine ! 

4  Infinite  wisdom !  boundless  power ! 
Unchanging  faithfulness  and  love  ! 
Here  let  me  trust,  while  I  adore — 
Nor  from  my  refuge  e'er  remove. 

5  My  God,  if  thou  art  mine  indeed. 
Then  I  have  all  my  heart  can  crave"; 
A  present  help  in  times  of  need ; 
8till  kind  to  hear,  and  strong  to  save. 

6  Forgive  my  doubts,  0  gracious  Lord ! 
Ana  ease  the  sorrows  of  my  breast ; 

%>^^  to  my  heart  the  healmg  yroid, 
^fflia^  thou  art  xniney  and  I  am  blest. 


o 


HIS  TRIALS.  314,  315 

814:  CM.  [458] 

Praying  for  a  submissive  spirit. 
Job  U.  10.  Acts  xxi.  13, 14. 

LORD  !  my  best  desires  fulfil, 
And  help  me  to  resign 
life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  lore  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  tiLee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant : 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ; 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  ? 

6  But,  ah  !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway; 
Else  the  next  cloud,  that  veils  my  skies. 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away,    cowper. 


rfw>i^>»rf»#irf»'^>»i#^  ^^^#»»>^rf^  ^»^^ 


315  c.  M.  [276] 

Resignation. 
Job  i.  21.  Pb.  xxxi.  1&. 

1  lyr  Y  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 
Great  God !  are  in  thy  hand ; 
JIfy  choicest  comforts  come  fconi  \\\^e^ 
And  go  at  thy  command. 
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2  If  thon  shouldst  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  hy  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone ; 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

4  What  is  the  world,  with  all  its  store  ? 

'Tis  but  a  bitter  sweet ; 
When  I  attempt  to  pluck  the  rose, 
A  pricking  thorn  I  meet. 

5  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  found. 

The  honey's  mixed  with  gall : 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  djdng  friends. 
Be  thou  mv  All  in  All.  beddome. 


XWIWKIM  l¥i00mMt>M»00/»0 


316  G.  M. 

Resignation, 
1  Sam.  ili.  18.  2  Kings  iv.  T/H, 

1  IT  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light. 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine ; 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — should  I  distrust, 

Or  contradict  his  will. 
Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just. 
And  must  be  righteous  still  ? 

3  It  is  the  Lord — ^who  gives  me  all 

Mjr  wealthy  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties,  may  lectvM 
Whatever  part  he  please. 


J^^6 
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4  It  is  the  Lord — ^who  can  sustain 

Beneath  the  heaviest  load ; 
From  whom  assistance  I  obtain 
To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

5  It  is  the  Lord — ^whose  matchless  skill 

Can,  from  a£9ictions,  raise 
Blessings  eternity  to  fill 
With  ever-growing  praise. 

6  It  is  the  Lord — ^my  covenant  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ! 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

7  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend 

Should  nature's  self  expire, 
And  the  Great  Judge  of  all  descend 
In  awful  flames  of  fire ! 

8  Can  I  with  hope  so  firmly  built 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God  !  take  what  thou  wilt. 
To  thee  I  all  resign.  greenf. 


»>»»»i^»rf>»i^p>^^ 
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Resignation  in  all  times  and  circumstances. 
Ff.  xxzi.  15.  Pi.  zd. 

1  jgOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies! 

Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
AU  events  at  thy  command. 

2  fHis  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  Gist  and  second  bixtlk  *, 

Parents,  native  place,  and  time — 
Ail  appointed  were  by  liim. 
24y 
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3  lie  that  fonned  me  in  the  wMub, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb : 
All  my  times  shall  eyer  be 
l-hdered  by  his  wise  decree,] 

4  Times  of  ncknese,  times  of  Itealdi ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  giief ; 
Times  of  triumph  and  leUef ; 


All  most  come,  and  last,  and  end. 
As  shall  please  my  hearenly  Friend. 

6  Kagues  and  deaths  around  me  fly; 
Till  he  bids,  I  cannot  die  : 

Not  a  single  abaft  can  hit 
Till  the  God  of  lore  sees  fit.    ' 

7  0  Ibou  Gracious,  Wise,  and  Just, 

In  thy  bands  my  life  I  trust : 
Have  I  fiomewhat  dearer  still  ? 
I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 

8  May  I  always  own  thy  band — 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand ; 
Know  that  thou  art  God  alone, 
I  and  mine  are  all  thy  own. 

9  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess : 
How  can  I  bereared  be. 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  thee  ? 


HIS  TRIALS-  ^^^2 

P..,»»tt.6.  ,     griefs 

Kj  And  vrays  i^     ^^t  care, , 

^'^X  earth  ^^^Xast^««*=''"^'' 
S      ^^  ^^nd9  M^d  seas  ofeey  ; 

He  dwll  piep         ^^  ^^^ 

Deat.x»«|f  •  ^  Christ  dta^^^ 
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2  Thy  faith  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong ; 
And,  if  the  conflict  should  he  long, 
Thy  Lord  wiU  make  the  tempter  nee ; 
For,  "  as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

3  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame. 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer  s  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shalt  see 

That,  ^^  as  thy  day,  thy  strengl^  shall  be." 

4  When  call'd  to  bear  the  wei^ty  cross. 
Or  sore  affliction,  pain,  or  loss. 

Or  deep  distress,  or  poverty- 
Still,  ''  as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

5  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  yiew, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue ; 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free ; 

And,  "  as  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

PAWCETT. 
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8SO  L.  M.  11232] 

Looking  to  Christ  for  succour. 
Mark  ix.  24.       Luke  xvii.  5. 

1  TESTIS,  our  soul's  delightful  choice. 

In  thee  believing  we  rejoice ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mixed  with  grief. 
While  faith  contends  with  unbefief. 

2  Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  Keep  our  fainting  hopes  alive ; 
But  guilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  rise. 
And  hide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

3  O  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast, 
While  /Saints  lie  mourning  in  the  dust ; 

JVor  see  that  iaith  to  ruin  bioM^X. 

WiicJi  thy  own  gracious  liaiid\iat\v  vrtou^x.. 
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4  Do  thou  the  dying  spark  inflame ; 
Reveal  the  glories  of  thy  name ; 
And  put  all  anxious  doubts  to  flight, 
As  snades  dispersed  by  morning  light. 

DODDRIDGE. 

8^1  112th  Metre. 

Looking  to  Christ  for  succour, 
John  z.  28.        Heb.  if.  18. 

1  GTILL  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour  stand, 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour ; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand. 
Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power : 
StiU  be  thine  arm  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth,  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

2  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ! 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ! 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 

In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

TOPLADY. 

832  104th  Metre.  [497] 

In  affliction  confiding  in  Christ, 

Matt.  riii.  29-27.  John  xvL  83. 

1  -OEGONE  unbelief. 

My  Saviour  is  near. 

And  for  my  relief 

"Will  surely  appear ; 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle, 

And  he  wiU  perform; 

With  Cbnat  in  the  veaaeL, 

I  smile  at  the  storm. 
2.5J 
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2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  he  is  my  guide, 
Tis  mine  to  obey, 

*Tis  his  to  provide  : 
Though  cisterns  be  broken, 

And  creatures  all  (ail. 
The  word  he  hath  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love,  in  time  past, 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 

4  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  my  path. 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death : 
And  can  he  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  his  name. 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me 

To  put  me  to  shame  ? 

5  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  v^rant  or  distress. 
Temptation  or  pain  ?— 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  his  word, 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Xiord. 

^         How  bitter  that  cup, 
^^  N'o  heart  can  conceive. 
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Which  he  drank  quite  up, 

That  sinners  might  live  ! 
His  way  w.is  much  rougher, 

And  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Christ  my  Lord  suffer, 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good. 
The  hitter  is  sweet, 

The  medicine  is  food ; 
Though  painM  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  hefore  long, 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror  s  song !  newton. 
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838  c.  M.  [43^ 

Paternal  chastisement. 
Pe.  cxix.  67,  71.  Heb.  xil.  5—7. 

1  /^FTEN  the  clouds  of  deepest  woe 

So  sweet  a  message  bear, 
Dark  though  they  seem,  'twere  hard  to  find 
A  frown  of  anger  there. 

2  It  needs  our  hearts  be  weaned  from  earth  ; 

It  needs  that  we  be  driven, 
By  loss  of  every  earthly  stay. 
To  seek  our  joys  in  heaven. 

3  And  what  is  sorrow,  what  is  pain, 

To  that  eternal  care 
That  breaks  the  conscious  heart  for  sin. 
When  sin  is  hated  there  ? 

4  Kind,  loving,  is  the  hand  that  strikes. 

However  keen  the  smart. 

If  sorrow's  discipline  can  chase 

One  evil  Brom  the  heart. 
^o3  .^ 
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5  He  was  a  man  of  sorrows — He 

Who  loved  and  saved  us  thus ; 
And  shall  the  world  that  frowned  on  him, 
"Wear  only  smiles  for  us  ? 

6  No !  we  must  follow  in  the  path 

Our  Lord  and  Saviour  run ; 
We  must  not  find  a  resting-place 

Where  He  we  love  had  none.  fry. 
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8^4:  s.  M.  [242] 

Paternal  chastisement, 
Exek.  XX.  37.  Heb.  xii.  6-11. 

IJOW  gracious  and  how  wise 
Is  our  chastising  God ! 
And  oh !  how  rich  the  hlessings  are 
Which  hlossom  from  his  rod ! 


2  He  liflts  it  up  on  high, 
With  pity  in  his  h^ot, 

That  every  stroke  his  children  feel 
May  grace  and  peace  impart 

3  Instructed  thus,  they  how, 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  hack 
To  his  forsaken  way. 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek ; 
And  seek  the  happy  hands 

That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  honour  his  commands. 

5  Dear  Father,  we  consent 
^      -To  discipline  divine  ; 

Apd  Mesa  the  pains  that  makft  ovxi  ^\s\& 
•  X    Still  more  completely  tlame.     i>oi>iskv»«s. 

^^4 
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L.  M,  [238"| 


Paternal  chastisement. 
Fs.  xdv.  12.  Heb.  xii.  6. 


1 


A  MID  these  various  scenes  of  ills, 

Each  stroke  some  kind  design  fulfils ; 
And  shall  I  mnrmur  at  my  God, 
When  sovereign  love  directs  the  rod  ? 

2  Peace,  rehel  thoughts ! — ^I'll  not  complain ; 
My  Father's  smiles  suspend  my  pain ; 
Smiles — ^that  a  thousand  joys  impart, 
And  pour  the  halm  that  heab  the  smart. 

3  Though  heaven  afflicts.  111  not  repine, 
Each  heart-felt  comfort  still  is  mine : 
Comforts  that  shall  o'er  death  prevail. 
And  journey  with  me  through  the  vale. 

4  Dear  Jesus,  smooth  that  rugged  way. 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day, 
To  milder  skies,  and  lighter  plains, 
Where  everlasting  sunshine  reigns. 

COTTON. 
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Paternal  chastisement, 
ProT.  Ui.  1 1, 12.  Heb.  xii.  ^11. 

1  'T^IS  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 
But  the  Saviour's  poorer  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befel ; 
But,  with  himible  feith  to  see 
Lore  inscnh'd  upon  item  oiX^-— 

This  18  happiness  to  me. 
255 
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3  God,  in  Israel,  sows  the  seeds 
Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 

These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 
Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil. 

4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

5  p)id  I  meet  no  trials  here. 
No  chastisement  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not  with  reason,  fear 
I  should  prove  a  castaway  ? 

6  Bastards  may  escape  the  rod. 
Sunk  in  earthly  vain  delight ; 
But  the  true-bom  child  of  God 
Must  not,  would  not  if  he  might.^] 

OOWPKR. 
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887  c  M.  [229] 

Paternal  chastisement 
Hosea  fi.  6, 7.  Hosea  xiv.  1,  2. 

npHE  Lord  is  kind  in  all  his  ways. 

When  most  they  seem  severe ! 
He  frowns,  and  scourges,  and  rebukes. 
That  we  may  learn  his  fear. 

2  With  thorns  he  fences  up  our  path 

And  builds  a  wall  around. 
To  guard  us  from  the  death  that  lurks 
In  sin's  forbidden  ground. 

3  Return,  ye  wandering  souls,  return. 

And  seek  his  tender  breast ; 
Call  back  the  memory  of  tkie  d«j% 
When  there  you  found  yo\ii  x^st.. 
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4  Behold,  O  Lord,  we  fly  to  Thee, 
Though  blushes  veil  our  face, 
Constrained  our  last  retreat  to  seek 
In  thy  much  injured  grace.        doddiiidge. 


c.  M.  [4733 

Deliverance. 
Psalm  xxziv.  2  Cor.  1.  9, 10. 

1  T^HRO*  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life. 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distressed, . 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  he  aifbrds  to  all 

Who  make  his  name  their  trust. 

4  Oh,  make  but  trial  of  his  love ! 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints !  and  you  will  then, 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

6  While  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey. 

The  Lord  will  food  provide 
For  such  as  put  their  tnist  m\9Lva^ 
And  see  their  needs  kv^^'^^^^. 
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3^9  c.  M.  [277] 

Divine  favour, 
Hab.  iU.  17, 18.  I  Tim.  yi.  6. 

1  IIXAPPY  the  men  whose  bliss  supreme 

Flows  from  a  source  on  high  ; 
And  flows  in  one  perpetual  stream, 
When  earthly  springs  are  dry. 

2  Contentment  makes  their  little  more. 

And  sweetens  good  possessed ; 
While  faith  foretastes  the  joys  in  store, 
And  makes  them  doubly  blest. 

3  If  Providence  their  comforts  shroud. 

And  dark  distresses  lower ; 
Hope  paints  its  rainbow  on  the  cloud. 
And  grace  shines  through  the  shower. 

4  What  troubles  can  their  hearts  o'erwhehn. 

Who  view  a  Saviour  near  ? 
Whose  Father  sits  and  guides  the  helm ; 
Whose  voice  forbids  their  fear  ? 

5  Let  tempests  rage,  and  billows  rise, 

And  mortal  firmness  shrink ; 

Their  anchor  fastens  in  the  skies ; 

Their  bark  no  storm  can  sink. 

6  God  is  their  joy  and  portion  still. 

When  earthly  good  retires ; 
And  shall  their  hearts  sustain,  and  fill, 
When  earth  itself  expires.  timms. 


^^■^*^^»  »^*»i^^*^^<»<^^^*» 


830  c.  M.  [281] 

Divine  favour, 
Ps.  iz.  10.  Ps.  IzYzix.  15-18. 

1  Q  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dvieWl 
Ife  feeds  and  cheers  them  V>y  "Vas  Nsoxii  \ 
His  arm  supports  them  weW. 
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2  lie  helped  his  saints  in  ancient  days, 

Who  trusted  in  his  name  ; 
And  we  can  witness,  to  his  praise, 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

3  Oft  in  his  house  his  glory  shines 

Before  our  wondering  eyes ; 
We  wish  not  then  for  golden  mines, 
Or  aught  heneath  the  skies. 

4  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares. 

And  makes  our  hurdens  light : 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears. 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

5  Lord,  let  us  then  most  highly  prize 

These  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  our  spirits  rise. 
To  worahip  thee  above.  newton. 

881  L.  M.  D.  [109] 

Election. 
Eph.  i.  3,  4.  2  Theu.  ii.  13. 

1  llEFORE  the  almighty  power  began 

To  form  the  wondrous  frame  of  man 
Before  he  hung  the  lights  on  high, 
And  made  them  sparkle  o'er  the  sky ; 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birth. 
Or  shaped  the  yet  unfounded  earth- 
God  all  his  ransomed  people  knew. 
And  in  his  love  he  chose  them  too. 

2  Chose  them  in  Christ,  that  they  should  prove 
The  trophies  of  his  dying  lo^e  ; 

Chose  them  thro'  faith,  tliatYt^OTia  ^knr.^- 
Which  bears  the  fruits  of  xi^teovxsofc^'^  % 
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384:  L.M.  Q279] 

Access  to  God. 
Exodos  xxiz.  20, 91.         Heb.  x.  19—99. 

1  CPRINKLED  with  reconciUng  blood, 

I  venture  near  thy  throne,  O  God ; 
Thy  face  no  frowning  aspect  wears, 
Thy  hand  no  yengeful  thimder  beais. 

2  Th'  encircling  rainbow,  peacefol  sign ! 
Doth  with  a  softened  lustre  shine. 
And,  while  my  faith  beholds  it  near, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

3  Let  me  my  grateful  homage  pay ; 
With  courage  sing,  with  fervour  pray. 
And,  though  a  sinner,  quite  undone, 
Hope  for  acceptance  through  thy  Son — 

4  Thy  Son,  who  on  the  shamefrd  tree, 
Expired  to  set  the  vilest  free ; 

On  this  I  build  my  only  claim, 

And  all  I  ask  is  in  his  name.  beddome. 


#>»J>»^^^f^»»»*»»^»<W<»»^»^> 
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885  c.  M.  |;;327] 

Access  to  God. 
AcU  ix.  11.  Rom.  viii.  26. 

1>RAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 

Utter  d  or  imexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Pi^er  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
2^e  upward  glancii^  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  iiear. 
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3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains,  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  yital  breath, 

llie  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watch-word  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  wiUi  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways ! 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays !" 

6  The  saints  in  praver  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  and  aeed,  and  mind ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  [[Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads. 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  mourners  intercedes.]] 

8  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  Gk)d, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  1 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 

MONTGOMERY. 


<t»0^<»»«<N»»*»»^K»<»»XIX>»»»i<<»i#» 


880  c.  M.  [271] 

Friendship  teith  God, 
Flalm  1x1X9, 8.  Rom.  ▼.  1. 

1  fJNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 

And  tbouy  my  soul,  sit  geivtVf  Ao^wtl 

At  thy  gr^  Sovereiffiia  feel. 
263  ^ 
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2  Jehovah's  aAvful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine, 

To  give  its  follies  o'er.  doddridoj 


^g^^r^»'^»w^i»w^»^>^^»^  ■ 


887  s.  M. 

Fellowship  tnth  God, 
1  John  i.  3.  .1  Cor.  i.  9. 

1  /^UR  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Di£[used  from  our  Redeemers  hand. 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 
We  bless  thy  Mthful  care  ; 

Our  Advocate  before  the  t\iioiie, 
And  our  Foreruimer  thete. 
3^ 
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Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ! 
Here  wait,  my  wairmest  love  ! 
'Till  the  communion  be  complete 

In  nobler  scenes  above.  doddridge. 


»#<^^»»^jw»^».^»>»»*#*»»^»<»» 


c.  M.  [257] 

Wajiking  with  God, 
Gen.  V.  24.  Heb.  xi.  5. 

I^^TERNAL  God,  our  wondering  souls 
Admire  thy  matchless  grace ; 
That  thou  wilt  walk,  that  tnou  wilt  dwell, 
With  Adam's  worthless  race. 

2  O  lead  me  to  that  happy  path, 

Where  I  my  God  may  meet ; 
Though  hosts  of  foes  begird  it  round. 
Though  briars  wound  my  feet. 

3  Cheered  with  thy  converse,  I  can  trace 

The  desert  with  delight : 
Through  all  the  gloom  one  smile  of  thine 
Can  dissipate  the  night. 

4  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  days 

A  restless  pilgrim  roam ; 
Thy  hand,  that  now  directs  my  course, 
ohaU  soon  convey  me  home. 

5  I  ask  not  Enoch's  rapturous  flight 

To  realms  of  heavenly  day ; 
Nor  seek  Elijah's  fiery  steeds 
To  bear  this  flesh  away. 

6  Joyful  my  spirit  will  consent 

To  drop  its  mortal  load. ; 
And  hail  the  sharpest  pang&  oi  ^lejaSa. 
That  break  its  way  to  (Sod*       TiOT>\sws>^ 
265  '  %  jw 
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339  7*.  C542] 

Communion  with  God  in  the  night. 
Job  xxxr.  la  Fnim  bdil.  5,  & 

1  T17"HAT  though  downy  slumbers  flee, 

Strangers  to  my  couch  and  me  ? 
Sleepless,  well  I  know  to  rest, 
Lodged  within  my  Father  s  breast. 

2  He,  in  night's  serenest  hours, 
Guides  my  intellectual  powers, 
And  his  Spirit  doth  di£^e. 
Sweeter  far  than  midni^t  dews. 

3  Lifting  all  my  thoughts  aboye. 
On  the  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Blest  alternative  to  me. 

Thus  to  sleep  or  wake  with  thee ! 

4  What  if  beams  of  opening  day 
Shine  around  my  breathless  clay  ? 
Brighter  visions  fironi  on  high 
ShsSl  regale  n&yln^ital  eye. 

5  Tender  friends  awhile  might  moum 
Me  j&om  their  embraces  torn ; 
Dearer,  better  friends  I  have 

In  the  realms  beyond  the  grave. 

6  See  the  guardian  angels  ni^h 
"Wait  to  waft  my  soul  on  high ! 
See  the  golden  gates  displayed ! 
See  the  crown  to  grace  my  head ! 

/  See  a  Good  of  sacred  li^ht, 

Which  no  more  shaft  yield  to  ■nJki^V.X 
Traasitoiy  world,  farewe\i\ 
Jesus  calls  with  hira  to  dweW. 
206 
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8  With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labour  rest, 
Welcome  sleep  or  death  to  me  ; 
Still  secure,  for  still  with  thee. 

DODDRIDGE. 

84IO  c.  M.  [278] 

Adoption,  # 

Ps.ciu.  13.  Hcb.  xii.  9. 

1  A  ND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high, 
-^  To  say,  my  Father,  God ! 
Lord !  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  lie, 

And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gloom 

And  bid  me  wait  serene ; 
TiU  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  thepnwene. 

4  My  Father — Oh,  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim, 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart. 

In  my  Redeemer  s  name.  steele. 


tfl»^»*»»#»^#W^»<<W<#J><»^»^»*r  »* 


841  c.  M.  C275] 

Adoption, 
Bom.  TiiL  14-17.         6aLiT.& 

1  IgOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  higli, 
Allow  my  humble  clam  •, 
Nor^^  while  a  worm  wo\i\4  rak&ft  ^^E\JL£a.^^ 

JDiadain  a  Father  s  name. 
^^7 
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2  My  Father,  Grod,  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

How  tender,  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  tfehoyah's  grace 
I  sliftre  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  hy  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwayering  I  believe : 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry. 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

5  On  wings  of  everlasting  love 

The  Comforter  is  come ; 
All  terrors  at  his  voice  disperse. 
And  endless  pleasures  bloom. 

DODDRIDGE. 

B4L9  c.  M.  [496] 

Adoption, 
Psalm  xxxi.  14—17.         Romans  Till.  15—17. 

1  ]i/| Y  God,  my  Father !  blissful  name  ! 

Oh,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father  s  eye  ? 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

/  calmly  would  resim, 
-Pbr  thou  art  good,  and  Jusl,  asi^  V\^^  \ 
Ob,  bend  my  mil  to  t\xm^. 
2^ 
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4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains 

Oil,  give  me  strength  to  bear  ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns. 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

5  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  imknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight  ; 
Yet  let  my  soid  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

6  My  God,  my  Father !  be  thy  name 

My  solace  and  my  stay ; 
Oh,  wilt  thou  seal  my  humble  claim. 

And  drive  my  fears  away !  Steele. 

04ltS  7^.    SIX   LINES. 

Adoption. 
John  i.  12.  1  John  Ui.  1,  9. 

1  gLESSED  are  the  sons  of  God, 

They  are  bought  with  Jesu's  blood, 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave, 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 

"With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

Now,  and  through  eternity ! 

2  God  did  love  them,  in  his  Son, 
Long  before  the  world  begun ; 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive. 
When  on  Jesus  they  believe : 

With  them,  &c. 

3  They  are  justified  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace : 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away, 
Tbef  shall  stand  in  God's  gcea\  \«5  • 
With  them,  &c. 
269 
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4  They  produce  the  fhiits  of  grace, 
In  the  works  of  righteousness ! 
Bom  of  God,  they  hate  all  sin, 
God's  pure  word  remains  within  : 

"With  them,  &c. 

5  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator  s  hlood ; 
One  with  Gt>d,  through  Jesus  one. 
Glory  is  in  them  begun ; 

With  them,  &c. 

6  Though  they  suffer  much  on  earth, 
Strangers  to  the  worldling's  mirth. 
Yet  they  have  an  inward  joy, 
Pleasures  which  can  never  cloy : 

With  them,  &c. 

7  They  alone  are  truly  blest- 
Heirs  of  God,  joint  heirs  with  Christ ; 
They  with  love  and  peace  are  filled 
They  are,  by  his  Spirit,  sealed : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity ! 

8441  L.  M.  [280;] 

Adoption. 
Romans  viii.  14—17*  Gal.iv.  6, 

1  "jy  OT  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 

Who  boast  the  honours  of  their  birth, 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim 
As  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  given 

To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heaven : 
Sons  of  the  God  who  rei^a  otj.V\^^ 
And  heirs  of  joys  Wyon^  V\i^  ^M- 
270 


HIS  PRIVILEGES.  345 

3  On  them,  a  happy  chosen  race, 
Their  Father  pours  his  richest  gi'ace ; 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts, 
And  stamps  his  image  on  their  hearts. 

4  When,  through  temptation,  they  rehel. 
His  chastening  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then,  with  a  father  s  tender  heart. 

He  soothes  the  pain,  and  heals  the  smart. 

5  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply ; 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchAil  eye ; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  Have  I  the  honour,  Lord,  to  he 
One  of  this  numerous  family  ? 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow. 
To  call  thee,  Abba,  Father !  too. 

7  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love ; 

Whilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  father's  likeness  in  my  face. 

.      STENNETT. 


*»^»^»<Wi^»##<»»M^rfN»<rf<»>tf>»^» 


345  8.  6.-8.  8. 

Adoption. 
2  Cor.  vl.  18.  1  John  1.  8. 

1  T  ET  others  boast  their  ancient  line, 
In  long  succession  great ; 
In  the  proud  list  let  heroes  shine, 
And  monarchs  swell  the  state : 
Descended  from  the  Km^  oi  ^Q^^g^ 
Each  saint  a  nobler  title  ^lu^. 
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2  Pronounce  me,  gracious  God,  thy  son. 

Own  me  an  heir  divine ; 
rilpity  princes  on  the  throne, 

When  I  can  call  thee  mine : 
Sceptres  and  crowns  unenvied  rise. 
And  lose  their  lustre  in  mine  eyes. 

3  Content,  obscure,  I  pass  my  days, 

To  fame  and  rank  imknown, 
And  wait  till  thou  thy  child  shalt  raise, 

And  seat  me  near  thy  throne  : 
No  name,  no  honours  here  I  crave, 
Well  pleased  with  those  beyond  the  grave. 

4  Jesus,  my  elder  brother,  lives ; 

With  him  I  too  shall  reign ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  death,  while  he  survives. 

Shall  make  the  promise  vain : 
In  him  my  title  stands  secure, 
And  shaQ,  while  endless  years  endure. 

5  When  he,  in  robes  divinely  bright. 

Shall  once  again  appear, 
Thou,  too,  my  soul,  shalt  shine  in  light. 

And  his  full  ima^e  bear ; 
Enough ! — I  wait  th'  appointed  day ; 
Blest  Saviour,  haste,  and  come  away. 

CRUTTBNDEN. 


I 


rfM»*#«*W>*»<*^<^#S##K^^»»l<t# 


94:0  C.   M. 

Liberty, 
John  vm.  36.         Gal.  iv.  7. 

If  ABK !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls 
^*  T&  life  and  Hberty  ; 
Jhmsporbedy  fell  before  \ns  feet 
Who  makes  the  prisoneis  fe^» 
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2  The  cruel  bonds  of  sin  he  breaks, 

And  breaks  old  Satan's  chain ; 
Smiling  he  deals  those  pardons  round 
Which  free  from  endless  pain. 

3  Into  the  captive  heart  he  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slave, 
And  Abba,  Father !  cry. 

4  Shake  off  your  bonds,  and  sing  his  grace ; 

The  sinner  s  friend  proclaim ; 
And  call  on  all  around  to  seek 
True  freedom  by  his  name. 

5  Walk  on  at  large,  till  you  attain 

Your  father  s  house  above ; 
There  shall  you  wear  immortal  crowns. 
And  sing  redeeming  love.  dodduidge. 


84W  c.  M.  [4] 

Guidance. 
Fa.  cxix.  105.  Pror.  vl.  23. 

XJOW  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Blight  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  o\ix  "Nm^^ 
Till  we  behold  the  clearei  ^^igCLt 
Of  an  eternal  day.  'P  i».-^c«sr^ 
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8.  M. 

Guidance  and  protection. 
1  Cbron.  It.  9, 10,  Ps.  Ixxlii.  24. 

r\  THAT  the  Lord  indeed 
Would  me  his  servant  bles% 
From  every  evil  shield  my  head. 
And  crown  my  paths  with  peace  ! 

Be  his  almighty  hand 
My  helper  and  my  guide. 
Till  with  his  saints  in  Canaan's  land 
My  portion  he  divide. 


349  s.  M.  C273] 

Guidance  and  protection, 
Fsalmzziii.  Ezek.  xxziv.  11^18. 

1  AWHILE  God  my  father  s  near. 

My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fear. 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever-fragrant  meads, 

^  Where  rich  abimdance  grows, 
His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads. 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose* 

3  Along  the  lovely  scene. 
Cool  waters  gently  roll, 

And  kind  refreshment  smiles  serene, 
To  cheer  my  Minting  soul. 

4  Here  let  my  spirit  rest : 
How  sweet  a  lot  ia  imn^ 

With  pleasure,  food,  and  saiety  "NAssXX 
J^eneiicence  divine  \ 
274 
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5       Great  shepherd !  if  I  stray, 
My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more.  Steele. 


^i0^^0m^0  **^i»i»#»*»i»»^wii 
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850  L.  M.  [282] 

Guidance  and  protection. 
Dout  xxxiii.  29.  Rev.  xv.  3. 

C\  ISRAEL,  blest  beyond  compare ! 

Unrivalled  all  thy  glories  are ; 
Jehovah  deigns  to  fill  thy  throne, 
And  calls  tlune  interest  all  his  own. 

2  He  is  thy  Saviour,  he  thy  Lord, 

His  shield  is  thine,  and  thine  his  sword ; 

Review,  in  ecstasy  of  thought, 

The  grand  redemption  he  nas  wrought. 

8  From  Satan's  yoke  he  sets  thee  free, 
Opens  thy  passage  through  the  sea; 
He  through  the  desert  is  thy  guide. 
And  heaven  for  Canaan  will  provide. 

4  Not  Jacob's  sons  of  old  could  boast 
Such  favours  to  their  chosen  host ;        • 
Their  glories,  which  through  ages  shine. 
Are  but  dim  shades  and  types  of  thine. 

5  Celestial  Spirit  1  teach  our  tongue 
Sublimer  strains  than  Moses  sung, 
Proportioned  to  the  sweeter  name 
Of  God  the  Saviour,  and  the  Lamb. 
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851 

0.  M. 

Protection, 

Luke  xU.  82.               John  x.  11—15. 

1  VE  little  flock,  whom  Jesus  feeds. 

Dismiss  your  anxious  cares. 
Look  to  the  Shepherd  of  your  souls. 
And  smile  away  your  fears. 

2  Though  wolves  and  lions  prowl  around, 

His  staff  is  your  defence : 
'Midst  sands  and  rocks,   your    Shepherd's 
Calls  streams  and  pastures  thence.    Qyoice 

3  Your  Father  will  a  kingdom  giye, 

And  giye  it  with  delight ; 
His  feeblest  child  his  love  shall  call 
.  To  triumph  in  his  sight. 

4  Ten  thousand  praises,  Lord,  we  bring 

For  sure  supports  like  these : 
And,  o'er  the  pious  dead,  we  sing 
Thy  living  promises. 

5  For  all  we  hope,  ^d  they  enjoy. 

We  bless  the  Saviour's  name : 
Nor  shall  that  stroke  disturb  the  song 
Which  breaks  this  mortal  frame. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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353  L.  M. 

Aid  in  temptation, 
1  Cor.  c  ia>  2  Peter  U.  9. 

TV  O W  let  the  feeble  s^  be  strong. 

And  make  Jehovah's  arm  their  song : 
His  shield  is  spread  o'er  every  saint ; 
And,  thus  isupported,  who  fihall  faint  ? 

^  Wiat  though  the  hosts  of  lieW  en^Q^e 

WjA  mmgled  cruelly  aad  iage\ 
^6 
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A  faithful  God  restrains  their  hands, 
And  chains  them  down  in  iron  bands. 

3  Bound  by  his  word,  he  will  display 
A  strength  proportioned  to  our  day : 
And,  when  united  trials  meet,' 
WiU  show  a  path  of  safe  retreat. 

4  Thus  far  we  prore  that  promise  good. 
Which  Jesus  ratified  with  blood : 
Still  is  he  gracious,  wise,  and  just ; 
And  still,  in  him,  let  Israel  trust. 

DODDRIDGE. 


im0>*^^'^>^i0i^i^^0i0i^^i^*^0^ 


353  c.  M. 

Aid  in  temptation. 
Lvke  xzii.  31,  32.  1  Peter  v.  8.  ^ 

1  XJOW  keen  the  tempter  s  malice  is 

How  artful  and  how  great ! 
Though  not  one  grain  shall  be  destroyed, 
Yet  will  he  sift  the  wheat. 

2  But  God  can  aU  his  power  control, 

And  gather  in  his  chain ; 
And,  where  he  seems  to  triumph  most, 
The  captive  soul  regain. 

3  There  is  a  Shepherd,  kind  and  strongi 

Still  watchful  for  his  sheep ; 
Nor  shall  the  infernal  lion  rend 
Whom  he  vouchsafes  to  keep. 

4  Blest  Jesus !  intercede  for  us. 

That  we  may  fail  no  more ; 
Oh,  raise  us  when  we  prostrate  lie ; 
And  comfort  lost  restore. 

6  Thy  secret  energy  impart, 

That  Mth  may  never  fail ; 

But,  'midst  whole  showers  of  fecrj  ^«sNsS 

That  tempered  shield  pTev^. 
^/7  *^  ^^ 
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0  Secured  ourselves  by  grace  diyine, 
Well  guard  our  brelJiren  too ; 
And,  tauglit  their  frailty  by  our  own. 

Our  care  of  them  renew.  doddbidge. 


854  c.  M.  C274] 

Safety, 
Ps.  xlvi.  Isa.  xxvi.  1 — 4. 

1  r^N  God  we  build  our  sure  defence. 

In  God  our  hopes  repose  : 

His  hand  protects  our  Tarying  life, 

And  guards  us  from  our  woes. 

2  Our  minds  shall  be  serene  and  calm, 

Like  Siloa's  peacefrd  flood ; 
Whose  soft  and  silver  streams  refresh 
The  city  of  our  God. 

3  We  to  the  mighty  Lord  of  hosts 

Securely  wul  resort : 
For  refuge  fly  to  Jacob's  God, 
Our  succour  and  support.      ^  Pitt. 


»»*»*«««>»  #.«»»*»«XIX»>«W»WI> 


85S  c.  M.  [.505] 

Safety, 
IniahxzxT.  4,         Matt.  s.  31. 

1  "Y^E  trembling  souls  dismiss  your  feaiB, 
Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
Mercy  which  like  a  river  flows 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

1  'Pear  nof  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  those  powers  testtam ; 
£S8  arm  sball  all  their  rage  xej^c^ 
And  make  their  efforts  vwb. 
ST8 
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3  *  Fear  not*  the  want  of  outward  good ; 

He  will  for  liis  provide, 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food. 
And  all  they  need  beside. 

4  *  Fear  not'  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  ^thful  to  his  Son. 

5  *  Fear  not'  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting ; 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 

To  endless  glory  bring.  beddome. 


tf»#^#W^»»^S»^»»rf^-^»»»»i^^*N»N*»i<Mi 


85e  L.  M.  [287] 

Safety, 
Fa.  csvi.  7"  Heb,  iv.  3. 

1  J^ETURN,  my  soul,  and  seek  thy  rest 

Upon  thy  neavenly  Father's  breast : 
Indulge  me,  Liord,  in  that  repose. 
Which  only  he  who  loves  thee  knows. 

2  Lodged  in  thine  arms,  I  fear  no  more 
The  *^mpest's  howl,  the  billow's  roar : 
Those  storms  must  shake  the  Almighty's  seat. 
Which  violate  the  saints'  retreat. 

8  Thy  bounties.  Lord,  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  language  to  recount ; 
From  morning  dawn,  the  setting  sun 
Sees  but  my  work  of  praise  begun. 

4  The  mercies  all  my  moments  bring. 

Ask  an  etemitv  to  sing ; 

What  thanks  those  mercies  ceoi  ^so&s.^^ 
^jc&  through  eternity  ahaXV  x\^'< 
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5  Rich  in  ten  thousand  gifts  possessed, 
In  future  hopes  more  richly  hlest, 
111  sit  and  sing,  till  death  shall  raise 
A  note  of  more  proportioned  praise. 

DODDRIDOE. 


1 


8S7  II'. 

Safety, 
l8a.xliiLa.  2  Peter  i.  4. 

TTOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
*  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said. 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

2  In  every  condition — ^in  sickness,  in  health. 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth ; 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea. 
As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength 

ever  be. 

« 

3  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dismayed ! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous  omnipotent  hand. 

4  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  riversof  grief  shall  not  thee  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  trouble  to  bless ; 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

5  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
Afy grace  al/-5ufficient  shall  be  thy  supply ; 

The  Bame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  ovAy  ^eisvgvi 
2T5r  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  goVd  U>  xe^xv^. 
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6  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adom 
Like   lambs  they  shall  still  in   my  bosom  be 

borne. 

7  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  its  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to 

shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake  ! 

KIRKHAM. 


tfl»^tf»tf»  ^l»»i»^»»  ^»^»^»l»»»» 


8SS  c.  M. 

Inexhaustible  resources, 
FhU.  ir.  19,  20.  Col.  i.  18, 191 

1  ]VJY  Gt)d ! — How  cheerftd  is  the  sound ! 

How  pleasant  to  repeat ! 
Well  may  that  heart  with  pleasure  bound. 
Where  Gx)d  hath  fixed  his  seat. 

2  What  want  shall  not  our  God  supply 

From  his  redundant  stores  ? 
What  streams  of  mercy  from  on  high 
An  arm  almighty  pours ! 

3  From  Christ,  the  ever-living  spring, 

These  ample  blessings  flow : 
Prepare,  my  lips,  his  name  to  sing, 
Whose  heart  has  loved  us  so. 

4  Now,  to  our  Father  and  our  God, 

Be  endless  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  realms  of  man's  abode^ 
Ana  through  the  highest  lieaveii. 
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859  104th  Metre. 

Inexhatutihle  resources, 
John  L  16.  Col.  i.  19 

FULNESS  resides 
In  Jesus  our  head, 
And  ever  abides 

To  answer  our  need : 
The  Father  s  good  pleasure 

Has  laid  up  in  store 
A  plentiful  treasure, 
To  give  to  the  poor. 

Whatever  be  our  wants, 

We  need  not  to  fear ; 
Our  numerous  complaints 

His  mercy  will  hear : 
His  fulness  shall  yield  us 

Abundant  supplies ; 
His  power  shall  shield  us, 

When  dangers  arise. 

Whatever  distress 

Awaits  us  below. 
Such  plentiful  grace 

Will  Jesus  bestow 
As  still  shall  support  us. 

And  silence  our  fear  ; 
For  nothing  can  hurt  us 

While  Jesus  is  near. 

When  troubles  attend. 
Or  danger  or  strife. 
His  love  will  defend 

And  guard  us  through  life : 
And  when  we  are  fainting, 

AjQd  ready  to  die, 
Whatever  is  wanting, 
His  band  wiU  supply.  YKWCEirt, 
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360  c.  M.  [288] 

Permanent  union  with  Christ, 
John  xii.  25,  26.     Col.  iii.  3. 

1  T  ET  sinners  boast  of  kindred  joys, 

The  poor  delights  of  sense ; 
Tis  Christ  our  inmost  thoughts  employs 
We  draw  our  comforts  thence. 

2  With  sweet  contentment  now  we  bid 

Farewell  to  pleasures  here ; 
With  Christ  in  Gt)d  our  life  is  hid, 
And  all  its  springs  are  there. 

3  'Tis  now  concealed  and  lodged  secure 

In  God's  eternal  Son ; 
From  age  to  a^e  it  shall  endure, 
Though  to  the  world  unknown. 

4  Jesus,  remove  whate'er  divides 

Our  lingering  souls  from  thee ; 
'Tis  fit  that  where  the  head  resides 
The  members  too  should  be.        beddome. 
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861  L.  M.  [504] 

PermariPnt  union  voith  Christ, 
John  xlv.  19»  Rom.  vUi.  34—39. 

T^HEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise. 
And  fainting  hope  almost 'expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  Vat  mine  eyes. 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die. 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word ; 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  asid  ^^'V 

3  If  mjr  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sine  ; 
J^3 
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His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives  : 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth,  or  hell. 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ! 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 

Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes. 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

6  Lord,  at  thy  feet  ITl  cast  me  down ; 
To  thee  reveal  my  guilt  and  fear ; 
And,  if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  throne, 

I'll  be  the  first  who  perished  there.     Steele. 

868  s.  M. 

Permanent  union  %nth  Cltrist, 
1  Cor.  ▼}.  17.         Bpb.  T.  30. 

1  T^EAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine, 

By  everlasting  bands ; 
Our  names,  our  hearts  we  woidd  resign. 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let* them  ne'er  prevail. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  head ; 

Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright. 

That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 

Bui  Jove  shall  keep  us  near  tla^y  «Afc 
Throuxrh  all  the  gloomy  way. 
284 
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5       Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  should  we  yield  to  fear  ? 
If  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne, 
He'U  fix  his  members  there,      doddridge. 


i»#<»^rf^*<»»'i»#^>*vi»i<^»rf^«^>» 


808  L.  M.  [267] 

Permanent  union  with  Christ, 
Mai.  lii.6.    James !.  17.  ::r 

1  Tl^'HEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer !  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  I  chide  my  imbelieving  heart ; 
And  blush  that  I  shomd  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee  I 

3  Oh,  let  me  then,  at  length,  be  taught 
(What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn) 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But,  when  my  fedth  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet. 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will ; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away ; 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 

Thou  therefore  all  the  praise  teceWe ', 
Be  abame  and  seli^abhorrence  imne. 
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864L  s.  M. 


1 


Persevering  grace, 
John  z.  S7— S9.  Ber.  \1i.  17* 

TM"  Y  soul,  with  joy  attend. 

While  Jesus  sUence  breaks ; 


No  angel's  harp  such  music  yields 
AT^hatiy  shepherd  spe^ 

2  '  I  know  my  sheep,*  he  cries. 
My  soul  approres  ihem  well : 

Vain  is  the  treacherous  world's  disguise^ 
And  rain  the  rage  of  hell. 

3  I  freely  feed  them  now 
With  tokens  of  my  lore ; 

But  richer  pastures  1  prepare, 
And  sweeter  streams  above. 

4  Unnumbered  years  of  bHss 
I  to  my  sheep  will  give ; 

And,  whUe  my  throne  unshaiken  stands 
Shall  all  my  chosen  live. 

5  This  tried  Almighty  hand 
Is  raised  for  their  defence : 

Where  is  the  power  shall  reach  them  there  ? 
Or  what  shall  force  them  thence  ? 

6  Enough,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Let  faith  triumphant  ciy ; 

My  heart  can  on  mis  promise  live. 
Can  on  this  promise  die.  doddridge. 


#»0»^^»<>»#^^»  J^  <»^*  i»»i#»<*» 


865  c.  M.  [461] 

Persevering  grace. 
Col.  iiia.  Jiide84»8S. 

13EJ0I0E,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 
Who  makes  your  cause  ^la  ovfn  \ 
22ie  hope  that's  built  upon  W^s  vrox^ 
Oan  ne'er  be  overthrovm. 
286 
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2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm ; 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ,  in  Gx)d, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  "Weak  as  yon  are,  yon  shall  not  faint, 

Or,  feinting,  shadl  not  die ; 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  every  saint, 
WiXL  aid  you  fix)m  on  high. 

4  Though  sometimes  unperceived  by  sense. 

Faith  sees  him  always  near ; 
A  gjiide,  a  glory,  a  de&nce ; 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 

5  As  surely  as  He  overcame. 

And  triumphed  once  for  you ; 
So  surely  you  that  love  his  name 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too.  newton. 


^r<0m^m^0*§mt0<0  ^#  j<k#»>#»  »#  ^> 
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806  c.  M.  [459] 

Persevering  grace, 
Ps.  eziz.  117.  2  Cor.  xii.  ft 

I"  ORD,  hast  thou  made  me  know  thy  ways  ? 

Conduct  me  in  thy  fear : 
And  grant  me  such  supplies  of  grace 
That  I  may  persevere. 

2  Let  but  thy  own  Almighty  arm 

Sustain  a  feeble  worm, 
I  shall  escape  secure  from  harm 
Amid  the  dreadful  stonn. 

3  Be  thou  my  aUnsuffici^t  Friend, 

Till  all  my  toils  shall  cease  : 
Guard  me  through  life,  aniYet  xccj  ^t:^^ 
Be  evetiasdng  peace* 
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807  c.  M.  [430^ 

Persevering  grace. 
Matt.  xxvi.  41.  Luke  xvil.  5. 

1  A  LAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  heset  my  way ! 
To  heaven  O  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  moumftil  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  0  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  Uve, 

My  feehle  efforts  aid. 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
liiough  tremhling  and  amdd. 

4  Increase  my  £ckith,  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  hear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 

Or  soon  my  strengm  will  fail. 

5  O  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

Ana  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray. 
From  happiness  and  thee.  Steele. 


^»^i»#^»»i^»^*w>o»rf»##'»^tf^*>## 


869  c.  M.  [460] 

Persevering  grace. 
John  vi.  67—^.  Acts  i^.  IS. 

1  TM^'HEN  any  turn  from  Zion  s  way 
(Alas,  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
'^  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  T 

^  Ab^  Lord!  with  such  a  lieait  aa  Tni3ftft'» 
Unless  ihou,  hold  me  fast. 
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I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me ; 
To  whom  or  whither  coidd  I  go, 
K  I  shoidd  turn  from  thee  Y 

4  Beyond  a  doubt  I  rest  assured 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God, 
Who  hast  eternal  life  secured 
By  promise  and  by  blood. 

5  The  help  of  men  and  angels  joined 

Could  never  reach  my  case ; 
Nor  can  I  hope  relief  to  find. 
But  in  thy  boimdless  grace. 

6  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest. 

And  bid  my  fears  depart : 
No  love  but  mine  can  make  me  blest. 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

7  What  anguish  has  that  question  stirred 

If  I  will  also  go ; 
Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 

I  humbly  answer.  No !  newton. 
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Persevering  grace. 
2  Ck)r.  V.  5.  Bev.  xxi.  27. 

nEAR  Lord,  if  in  the  book  of  life 
My  worthless  name  should  stand. 
Written  in  fiurest  characters. 
By  thine  unerring  hand ; — 

2  My  soul  thou  wilt  by  grace  prepare 

For  crowns  above  the  skies ; 

And  on  the  road,  from  thy  xidii  ^Xasi^'^^ 

Wilt  grant  me  fresh.  suppViftft. 
2^9  ^*^  *  c 
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3  Then  I  to  thee,  m  sweetest; 

WmgrateM 
Bat  life's  too  ihavt,  mj  fowen  too  weak. 
To  utter  balf  dij  yninr 

4  Had  I  ten  dMmsmd  diawBBd  toi^iieBy 

Not  one  dioold  silent  be  ; 
Had  I  ten  tiioQsaBid  dioiEBBd  hearts^ 

rd  gire  them  all  to  ihee.  bbddo3CB. 


S70  c.  M.  [2593 

Pretent  and  futmn  hissings. 
STlM«.n.lS.       lJ«infi.l,S. 

1  /^OME,  humble  souk,  ye  monmersy  come, 

And  wipe  awaj  your  tears; 
Adiea  to  all  your  sad  ocmiplaints^ 
Your  Borrows  and  your  fears. 

2  Ckmie,  shout  aloud  the  Fadier  s  grace, 

And  sing  the  Sayiour  s  lore : 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  ^orious  theme, 
In  lofitier  stnuns  abore. 

3  GK)d,  the  eternal  mighiy  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  his  treasure  and  his  joy, 
His  children  and  his  friends. 

4  My  Father  Qod  1 — and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear  ? 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

o  Thanks  to  my  God  for  erery  gift 
His  hounteouB  hands  bestow , 
'thanks  eternal  for  iihatlo^e 
\c$  ail  those  coinf<»tB  ^ow 
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6  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  bounteous  grace  adore ; 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  now, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

7  Transporting  hope  ! — still  on  my  soul 

Let  thy  sweet  glories  shine, 
Till  thou  thyself  art  lost  in  joys, 
Immortal  and  divine.  heginbotham. 
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811  s.  M.  '     [467] 

Present  and  future  blessings. 
Lam.  iii.  23.  Eph.  IL  4,  5. 

1  XJOW  various  and  how  new 

Are  thy  compassions,  Lord 
Each  morning  shall  thy  mercies  show— « 
Each  night  thy  truth  record. 

2  Thy  goodness,  like  the  sun. 
Dawned  on  our  early  days, 

Ere  infant  reason  had  begun 
To  form  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Each  object  we  beheld 
Gave  pleasure  to  our  eyes ; 

And  nature  all  onr  senses  held 
Li  bands  of  sweet  surprise. 

4  But  pleasures  more  refined 
Awaited  that  blest  day. 

When  light  arose  upon  our  mind, 
Ajid  chased  our  sins  away. 

5  How  new  thy  mercies,  then ! 
How  sovereign  and  how  free ! 

Our  souls,  that  had  been  dead  in  sm^ 
Were  made  aUve  to  thee. 

6  And  we  expect  a  day 

Still  brighter  far  thaa  this. 
29]  ' 
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When  death  shall  bear  our  souls  away 
To  realms  of  light  and  bliss. 

7  Nor  shall  that  radiant  day 
So  joyfully  begun, 

In  evenmg  shadows  die  away, 
Beneath  the  setting  sun. 

8  How  various  and  how  new 
Are  thy  compassions.  Lord ! 

Eternity  thy  lore  shall  show, 

And  all  thy  truth  record.  stenne 
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Present  and  everlasting  blessings. 
P».  xlvi.  4.         Zech.  xUi.  1. 

1  INDULGENT  God !  to  thee  I  raise 

My  spirit,  fraught  with  joy  and  praise 
'  Gxatefiil  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
My  debt  of  mercy  there  to  own. 

2  Rivers  descending.  Lord !  from  thee. 
Perpetual  glide  to  solace  me : 
Their  varied  virtues  to  rehearse 
Demands  an  everlasting  verse. 

3  And  yet  there  is,  beyond  the  rest. 

One  stream — ^the  widest  and  the  best — 

Salvation  !  lo,  the  purple  flood 

Rolls  rich  with  my  Redeemer  s  blood ! 

4  I  taste — delight  succeeds  to  woe  ; 
I  bathe — no  waters  cleanse  me  so  : 
Such  joy  and  purity  to  share, 

I  would  remain  enraptured  there — 
6  Till  death  shall  give  this  soul  to  know 
The  Alness  sought  in  vain  belo^ ;— ^ 
22a  fulness  of  that  boundlLesa  ^^^ 
^    Whence  flowed  the  river  down,  to  me. 
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6  My  soul,  with  such  a  scene  in  view, 
Bids  mortal  joys  a  glad  adieu ; 
Nor  dreads  a  few  chastising  woes 
Sent  with  such  love — so  soon  to  close. 

COLES. 
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Present  and  everlasting  blessings. 
Prov.  Ul.  17  I  Tim.  iv.  8. 
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'npiS  religion  that  can  give 

Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live ; 
*Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death  its  jpjB  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ! 
Be  the  living  God  my  friend, 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end.         masteks. 
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874  8. 7.  C437] 

Ehenezer. 
1  Sam.  Tii.  IS.  1  Peter  ii.  25. 

1  /^OME,  thou  fount  of  eveir  blessing  ! 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  tny  grace  ! 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount-— Oh,  fix  me  on  it. 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love ! 

3  Here  I  raise  my  Ehenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  Fm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  hy  thy  good  pVeasvix^^ 
8afeljr  to  arrive  at  ixome. 
!293 
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4  Jesus  sought  me  wHen  a  stranger, 

Wandering  frorfi  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

5  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ; 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ! 

6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  Orod  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart — O  take  and  seal  it ! 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.      robinso> 
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Ehenezer. 
Luke  xU.  28<-d0.  Phil.  ir.  %  7. 

MY  Ebenezer  raise 

To  my  kind  Redeemer  s  praise ; 
With  a  grateful  heart  I  own. 
Hitherto  thy  help  Fve  known. 

2  What  may  be  my  future  lot, 
Well  I  know  concerns  me  not ; 
This  should  set  my  heart  at  rest, 
What  thy  will  ordains  is  best. 

3  I  my  all  to  Thee  resign ; 
Father !  let  thy  will  be  mine ; 
May  but  all  thy  dealings  prove 
Fruits  of  thy  paternal  love. 

4  Guard  me,  Saviour,  by  thy  power, 
Ouard  me  in  the  tiying  hour : 

Let  thjr  unremitted  care 
J^re  me  from  the  luTking  snaxe 
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5  Let  my  few  remaining  days 
Be  devoted  to  thy  praise  ; 
So  the  last,  the  closing  scene, 
Shall  be  tranquil  and  serene. 

6  To  thy  will  I  leave  the  rest, 
Grant  me  but  this  <me  request, 
Both  in  life  and  death  to  prove 

Tokens  of  thy  special  love.  pawcett. 
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876  L.  M.  C551] 

Entering  on  a  new  year. 
Acta  zXTi.  22.  2  Cor.  1.  la 

/ZJ.REAT  Gted,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 

By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  its  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts,  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceM  l^ve  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest  : 
Thy  goodness  ail  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Aaored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper  God,  in  whom  'we  trvN&V 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  ^?iXV\>o«aX.. 
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877  c.  M.  [553] 

Entering  on  a  new  year, 
Geo.  i.  14.  Ft.  Ixxvii.  5. 

1  r^OD  of  our  life  !  thy  yarious  praise 

Let  mortal  yoices  sound : 
Thy  hand  reTolyes  our  fleeting  days. 
And  briDgs  the  seasons  round* 

2  To  thee  shall  annual  incense  lise, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care, 

In  every  age  we  see ; 
And  constant  as  thy  i&vours  are 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene. 

In  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  O  keep  this  foolish  heart  of  mine 

From  anxious  passions  free ; 
Each  comfort  teach  me  to  resign. 
And  trust  my  all  to  thee. 

6  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

My  wandering  soul  to  Qod ; 
And  in  affliction  I  will  sing, 

If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod.    heginbotham. 
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879  L.  M.  [256] 

Difficulties  and  dangers. 
Deut  viU.  2, 3.  Heb.  x,  SSI. 

npHUS  fer  my  God  hath  led  me  on. 

And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known ; 
mJj^Jicpes  and  fears  alternate  rise, 
^KjkpaaiforU  mingle  with  my  b\^^. 
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2  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home. 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay, 
And  guard  me  in  this  dangerous  way. 

3  Temptations  every  where  annoy. 
And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  €K>d  I  mourn. 

4  My  soul  with  yarious  tempests  tossed. 
Her  hopes  o'ertumed,  her  projects  crossed, 
i3ees  every  day  new  straits  attend. 

And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 

5  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road. 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  Grod  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know 
While  in  the  wilderness  below  ? 

6  Tis  even  so  :  thy  faithful  love 
Doth  all  thy  children  s  graces  prove ; 
Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fell. 

That  Jesus  may  be  All  in  All.         fawcett. 
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87»  c.  M.  [283] 

Continual  help. 
Ex.  zxxiii.  14—10.         PhU.  W.  6, 7. 

1  pATHER !  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : — 

2  '  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankfril  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  •, 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  VmL^«s\. 

And  make  me  live  to  ftiee* 
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3  '  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
M J  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end !'        Steele. 
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Gvidance  and  help. 
Fs .  zlviiL  14.  Isai.  zxt.  9. 

1  npHE  God  who  created  the  skies, 

The  strength  and  support  of  his  saints, 
Who  gives  them  all  need^  supplies, 
And  hearkens  to  all  their  complaints ; 

2  This  God  is  the  God  we  adore. 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  fitiend. 
Whose  lore  is  as  large  as  his  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

3  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 
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Guidance  and  consolation, 
Ps.  IzxxiT.  11.  Fs.  cxix.  £7. 

TYJ"  Y  soul  to  God,  its  source,  aspires  I 

Come,  Lord,  and  fill  my  yast  desires  1 
Be  thou  my  portion ;  here  I  rest. 
Since  of  my  utmost  wish  possessed. 

2  Oh !  let  thy  sacred  word  impart 
Its  generous  influence  to  my  heart ; 
Wiih  power,  and  light,  and  love  ^thw^ 

■Assure  my  soul  that  thou  art  imBft. 
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3  Thy  blissfiil  word,  with  joy  replete, 
Shall  bid  my  gloomy  fears  retreat ; 
And  heayen-bom  hope,  serenely  bright, 
Shine  cheeiful  through  this  mortal  night. 

4  Then  shall  my  joyful  spirit  rise 
On  wings  of  ^th  above  the  skies  : 
And  when  these  tran&dent  scenes  are  o'er, 
And  this  vain  world  shall  tempt  no  more, 

5  Oh !  may  I  reach  the  blissfxd  plains, 
Where  mj  unclouded  glory  reigns. 
And  dweU  for  ever  near  thy  throne. 
In  joys  to  mortal  thought  unknown. 

STEEL 
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8.  7.  4.  [245] 

Guidance  and  support, 
Ex.  xiv.  Ifi,  20.  Ex.  xl.  a&-i8, 

1  /iJUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
^  Pagrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty, 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerml  hand  : 
Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  deliverer. 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Guide  me  through  the  swelling  current, 

Land  me  safe  on  CanaaDi^  s\dL<^  \ 

Songs  of  praises 

/  will  ever  give  to  thee. 
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8S8  c.  M.  [258] 

Complete  salvatiotL 
Ps.  cxix.  32.  HebiXU.  1,  % 

1  rjHILDREN  of  God,  who,  pacing  slow, 

Your  pilgrim-path  pursue. 
In  strength  and  weakness,  joy  and  woe, 
To  God's  high  calling  true  ! 

2  Why  move  ye  thus,  with  lingering  tread, 

A  doubting  mournful  band  ? 
Why  &intly  hangs  the  drooping  head  ? 
Why  fails  the  feeble  hand  ? 

3  Oh !  weak  to  know  a  Saviour's  power. 

To  feej  a  father  s  care  ; 
A  moment's  toil,  a  passing  shower. 
Is  all  the  grief  ye  share. 

4  The  Lord  of  light,  though  veiled  awhile 

He  hide  his  noon-tide  ray. 
Shall  soon  in  lovelier  beauty  smile 
To  gild  the  closing  day, 

5  Then,  Christian,  dry  the  falling  tear, 

The  faithless  doubt  remove ; 
Redeemed  at  last  from  guilt  and  fear, 
0  wake  thy  heart  to  love. 

6  A  Saviour's  blood  hath  bought  thy  peace  ; 

Thy  Saviour  God  adore  : 
He  bade  the  throb  of  terror  cease ; 

The  pains  of  guilt  he  bore.  bowoler. 
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8.  M.  [431] 

Complete  salvation. 
Psalm  cxxxvii.  1—4.  Isa.  1. 10. 

y  OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
'   Down  from  the  willows  take, 
Zoud  to  the  praise  of  love  Arnai? 
JBid  every  string  awake. 
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2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
"We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  his  control : 

His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 

Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  thy  salvation  see.  toplady 
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L.  M.  [236] 

Victory, 
Joshua  V.  13—15,  1  Cor.  xv.  26. 

1  TESUS,  to  thy  great  name  we  sing. 

And  own  thee  our  immortal  King ; 
Thy  sceptre  with  delight  obey, 
While  with  thy  sword  we  fight  our  way. 

2  While  life  remains  we  look  to  thee 
For  courage,  strength,  and  libeit^  \ 
Supply  our  wants  from  thy  xici\  «»\.Qite.> 
TJJl  we  are  fillea  and  want  ivo  raote. 
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3  And  when  thy  sweet,  thy  awful  yoioe, 
In  death  inyites  ns  to  rejoice, 
Thyself  O  Saviour,  strike  the  blow. 
That  slays  our  last,  our  strongest  foe ! 

4  Thou  didst  thyself  perfume  the  grare, 
From  fear  of  death  thy  saints  to  sare : 
Our  souls  through  Joidan's  hillowB  guide, 
And  stem  the  oyerwhelming  tide. 

5  Thyself  conduct  us  to  the  land 
Where  ransomed  saints  adoring  stand ; 
Where  bliss,  a  sea  without  a  wore. 
Forbids  the  blest  to  wish  for  more ! 


<»[»»  #i»*^i^»^»<>^<>^»^»»  #»i»» 
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886  c.  H.  11462] 

7%e  priMt, 
Hebrews  xU.  1, 9.  1  Peter  ▼.  10. 

U  O  W  rich  thy  favours,  God  of  grace  ! 

How  various  and  divine ! 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  poured, 
And  bright  as  heaven  they  shine. 

2  He  to  eternal  glory  calls. 

And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reigns 
In  uncreated  day. 

3  Jesus,  the  herald  of  his  love, 

Displays  the  radiant  prize ; 
And  shows  the  purchase  of  his  blood 
To  our  adminng  eyes. 

4  He  perfects  what  his  hand  begins, 

And  atone  on  stone  he  lays ; 
TiU  £im  and  fiiir  tke  \>TD\.dmg  xi&^ 
A  temple  to  his  pxaase. 
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5  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 
That  mercy  shall  attend, 
Which  leads,  through  sufferings  of  an  hour, 
To  joys  that  nerex  end.  Doddridge. 
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881  c.  M.  [429] 

The  pruse. 
1  Cor.  ix.  84, 85.       Heb.  xii.1,2. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  eyery  nerve. 
-^  impress  with  Tigour  on; 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  Aill  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye : — 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  hy  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
rU  lay  my  honours  down.        doddridge. 
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TTie  end  of  the  journey, 
iMiah  zuT.  8—10.  Ualah  H.  11. 

1  I^ING,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord ; 
Your  great  deliverer  sing  ; 
Pilgrims  iSr  Zion's  city  \>oim&^ 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 
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2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  raised : 

How  holy  and  how  plain ! 
Nor  shall  the  simplest  trayeller  err, 
Nor  ask  the  way  in  yain. 

3  No  rayening  lion  shall  destroy, 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound : 
Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise. 
Through  all  the  path  are  found. 

4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  hlissfiii  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

5  March,  then,  in  your  Redeemer  s  strength, 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  hearts. 
While  trayelling  up  the  hilL 

DODDRIDGE. 
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889  L.  M.  [566] 

Home. 
1  Chron.  xxix.  15.         1  Peter  IL  11. 

1  ]VOW  let  our  souls,  on  wings  suhlime, 

Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Draw  hack  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  hy  a  new  celestial  hirth. 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

1  Shall  aught  heguile  us  on  the  road 

When  we  are  walidng  Wck  ^  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  li£e  we  come. 
And  dying  is  but  gomg  \vome. 
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4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  fiill  discharge, 
That  sets  oiir  longing  souls  at  larger 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwelL 

5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 

GIBBONS. 
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890  L.  M.  [2471 

Home, 
Mark  if.  19,  20.       2  Cor  y.  6-8. 

1  'T^HOU  dearest  object  of  my  love, 

I  long  to  dwell  with  thee  above ; 
Fain  would  I  leave  the  world,  and  rise 
To  yon  1^  mansion  in  the  skies. 

2  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  peaceful  home  ; 
I  faint  with  toil,  and  often  say, 

*'  Let  not  thy  chariot  long  delay." 

3  As  one  forsaken,  and  forlorn, 

Thy  absence,  dearest  Lord,  I  mourn ; 
I  long  thy  blissM  face  to  see, 
And  dwell  for  ever  near  to  thee. 

4  With  patience  I  would  wear  the  chain. 
Till  I  my  sweet  release  obtain ; 

Still  waiting  for  that  blessed  day 
When  thou  wilt  call  my  soul  away. 


»^»0>*»mrtm»t  <»«««i»n<<> 
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891  ^  L.  M.  [203] 

Home* 
Isa.xxxT.  10.      Rev.  xir.  1* 

1  A    CAPTIVE  here,  and  for  from  home, 

For  Zion  s  sacred  courts  I  sigh : 
Thither  the  ransomed  nations  come. 
And  see  their  Saviour  "  eye  to  eye." 

2  While  here  I  walk  on  hostile  ground, 
The  few  that  I  can  call  my  friends, 
Are,  like  myself  with  fetters  hound. 
And  weariness  my  path  attends. 

3  But  yet  we  shall  behold  the  day 
When  Zion  s  children  shall  return ; 
Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away, 
And  we  shaljl  never,  never  mourn. 

4  The  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come 
Makes  e'en  the  captive's  portion  sweet ; 
Though  now  we're  distant  for  from  home. 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet 
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89S  L.  M.  [253;] 

Home. 
John  zlT.  2,  3.       Heb.  iv.  9. 

1  AS  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 

The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill. 
His  heart  revives,  if  cross  the  plains 
He  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  still. 

2  While  he  surveys  the  much-loved  spot. 
He  slighta  the  space  that  lies  between ; 

Ifis  past  £itigaes  are  now  ioxgtiX^ 
Because  his  journey's  end  \^  secu.. 
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3  Thus  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers ; 
No  more  ne  grieves  for  trouhles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

5  Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus,  in  the  realms  of  day ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  i^ewell, 
And  he  will  vnpe  my  tears  away. 

6  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hope  depends, 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode ; 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road. 

NEWTON. 


<*»X»»0»«M<^J>»'<^^>»'*»'^^l»i<^ 


898  7".  C265] 

Home, 
PhU.iT.  4.  Lukexii.aS. 

1  rjHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ! 
Sing  your  Saviour  s  wortly  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  Others  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad ! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made ; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assimies, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock,  and\Aee^\ 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shai\  xest ; 
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There  your  «^t  is  now  prepared; 
There  jonr  kuigdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  jo3rful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Fathei^s  Son 
Bids  you  u^dimayed  go  on. 

6  Lord !  submissive  may  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Oidy  thou  our  leader  be, 

Ana  we  still  will  follow  tiiee !  cennick. 
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894:  c.  M.  [249] 

The  heavenly  Canaan, 
Deut.  xxxiv.  1— S.        2  Cor.  iv.  18. 

1  r\  FOR  a  view,  from  Pisgah's  top. 

Of  my  celestial  seat ! 
Twould  give  new  courage  to  my  hope. 
And  vigour  to  my  feet 

2  Could  I  but  always  fix  my  eyes 

On  my  immortal  crown, 
Twould  make  my  noblest  passions  nse. 
And  tread  opposers  down. 

3  The  frowns  of  earth  would  daimt  no  more 

Than  summer-evening  skies  ! 
Nor  could  their  flattering  smiles  allure 
My  feet  to  leave  the  prize. 

4  O  earth !  thy  fairest  beauty  fades, 

When  heaven  appears  in  sight ; 
Thy  brightest  lustre  dies  in  shades, 
Before  celestial  light ! 

5  Mv  spirit  stretches  all  her  wings 

Towards  the  eternal  ahotea  -, 
And  weary  of  these  reatlesa  toa!^> 
A  land  of  peace  expVote*.  '^^ 
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895  c.  M.  [244] 

jTie  heavenly  Canaaru 
PMlm  cxlx.  54.  •  1  Peter  ii.  21. 

1  i^UR  country  is  Emmanuers  ground : 

We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 
.  And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 

Yet  nought  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  raise. 
And  nought  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  We  tread  the  path  our  master  trod ; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet, 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

4  Our  powers  are  oft  dissolved  away 

In  ecstasies  of  love ; 
And,  while  our  bodies  wander  here, 
Our  souls  are  fixed  above. 

5  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Refimng  as  we  run ; 
But,  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense. 

Our  heaven  is  here  begun.         barbauld« 
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896  L.  M.  [:2513 

A  continuing  city. 
1  Chroiu  zxix,  15.  Heb.  xIU.  14. 

I  "  WFVE  no  abiding  citv  here  :" 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind ; 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

?  "  We've  no  abiding  city  \iete  \ 
Sad  truth,  were  this  to  \>e  o\mc  Voxev^  \ 
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But  let  this  thouglit  our  spirits  cheer, 
"We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

3  "  We've  no  ahiding  city  here :" 
Then  let  us  Hye  as  pilgrims  do ; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 
But  let  us  haste  firom  all  below. 

4  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here  :" 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Zion  its  name— the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

5  Oh,  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 
Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest ! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 

I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest 

6  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  1 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine ; 

And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest  keixt. 
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991  c.  M.  0343] 

The  heavenly  Zion, 
Fialm  IzxiiL  23, 24.         Rev.  iii.  IS. 

1  IVf  Y  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 

Shall  tell  its  joys  abroad ; 
And  march  with  holy  vigour  on. 
Supported  by  its  (Jod. 

2  Through  all  the  winding  maze  of  life, 

His  hand  hath  been  my  guide ; 
And,  in  that  long  experienced  care. 
My  heart  jdiaU  still  confide. 

3  His  grace  through  all  the  desert  flows. 

An  unexhausted  stream. ; 
That  gmcOy  on  Zi<ni  8  aacxe^L  moxxsA^ 
Shall  be  my  endless  tkeme. 
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4  Beyond  the  choicest  joys  of  earth 

These  distant  courts  I  love ; 
But  O  !  I  bum  Tirith  strong  desire 
To  yiew  thy  house  above. 

5  Milled  Tirith  all  the  shining  band, 

"^  soul  would  there  adore ; 
A  pillar  in  thy  temple  fixed, 
To  be  remored  no  more.  doddbidoe. 
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898  148th  Metre. 

The  heavenly  port. 
Matt.  TliL  9&  Heb.  vL  19. 

1  JESUS !  at  thy  command 

I  launch  into  the  deep, 

And  leare  my  natire  lana, 

Where  sin  li^s  all  asleep : 
For  thee  I  would  the  world  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 

2  Thou  art  my  pilot  wise ; 
My  compass  is  thy  word : 
2fy  soul  each  storm  defies, 
liViiile  I  have  such  a  Lord ! 

I  trust  thy  faithfalness  and  power 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 
Through  all  my  passage  lie ; 

Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep 
And  guide  me  mth  his  eye : 
My  anchor  hope  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boisterous  storm  ouixide, 

4  Pjiiutii  I  see  ihelaaid.--^ 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
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My  soul,  thj  sails  expand, 

And  fly  to  efesus'  breast ! 
Oil,  may  I  reach  the  hearenly  shore 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more ! 

5  [[Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie, 
And  storms  forbear  to  toss ; 
Be  thon,  dear  Lord !  still  nigh, 
Lest  I  should  suffer  loss : 

For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head.]] 

6  Come  Heavenly  Wind,  and  blow 
A  prosperous  ^e  of  grace ; 
Waft  me  £rom  all  below 

To  heaven — my  destined  place ! 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  Til  find. 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

TOFLADT. 


I0S  O»0»»*»»»»»*P^^»#l»XMM»«l» 


899  L.  M.  [463] 

The  Tieavenly  kingdom, 
Matthew  v.  8.  Luke  xiL  83. 

1  VE  humble  souls,  complain  no  more ; 

Let  faith  survey  your  future  store : 
How  happy,  how  divinely  blest, 
The  sacred  words  of  truih  attest. 

2  When  conscious  grief  laments  sincere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear ; 
Hope  points,  to  your  dejected  eyes, 
The  bright  reversion  iif  the  skies. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  yout  hoij^es  deride : 

In  vain  they  ho&at  iheii  \\\5[\ft  a^-wa  \ 
lljgfies  are  tAeirs^  a  kingdom  youvz  !— 


HIS   PROSPECTS.  400 

4  A  kingdom  of  immense  delight, 
Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  imite  ; 
Where  undeclining  pleasures  rise, 

And  eyeiy  wish  hath  full  supplies  : 

5  A  Idngdom  which  can  ne  er  decay, 
While  time  sweeps  earthly  thrones  away 
The  state  which  power  and  truth  sustain 
Unmoyed  for  ever  must  remain. 

6  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  friend  that  died  for  you ; 
That  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  jo]f ,  and  songs  of  praise. 

7  Jesus,  to  thee  I  hreathe  my  prayer : 
Reveal,  confirm,  my  interest  there  : 
Whate'er  my  humhle  lot  helow, 
This,  this,  my  soul  desires  to  know ! 

8  Oh,  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 
Pronoimce  the  glorious  hlessing  mine  ; 
Enrolled  among  thy  happy  poor— 

My  largest  wishes  ask  no  more.  steeu:. 

4:00  L.  M.  [4691 

Everlasting  praUe, 
Pf.  cxlvi.  1,  2.         2  Cor.  17.  16; 

1  i^OD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days, 

My  grateful  powers  shall    sound   thy 
praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warhle  to  the  sHent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  hreak  my  rest. 

And  griefe  would  tear  my  thIo\>\A\v^\st^^a^.^ 

Tbjr  tunefdl  praises^  raised  onlvi^^ 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  i\\e  ^vcVv. 
3J3  ^  v.. 
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3  Wlien  deadi  o'er  nature  shall  preyail. 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fidl, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shsdl  lireak, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  apeak. 

4  But  oh,  when  ihat  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heayezdy  plains; 
And  emulate  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraplis  round  thy  thrtme. 

6  The  cheerful  trihute  wiU  I  gi^e. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  lire ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high. 
Demands,  and  crowns  eternity,     doddriboe. 
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401  c.  M.  £470] 

Everlasting  praise. 
Ps.  dv.  33.  S  Cor.  t. 

1  VES,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God! 

Through  all  my  mortal  days ; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 
Thy.  yast,  thy  Doundless  praise. 

2  In  every  smiling  lu^py  hour. 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ ; 
Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  l»lisa, 
And  doubles  all  my  joy. 

3  Wlien  gloomy  care,  and  keen  distress^ 

A£Bict  my  throbbini^  ^steaat,  . 

3fy  teaw  slidl  leajni  to  si^eak  ^^  YC!5^  1^ 

And  lull  each  pam  ^  ic^^^- 
314 


HIS   PROSPECTS.  403 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God : 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

5  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  mj  song, 

Though  death  will  close  my  eyes ; 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

6  ^How  will  my  happy  spirit  mount, 

Confined  in  flesh  no  more, 
Up  to  thy  courts,  where  kindred  minds 
In  countless  ranks  adore.]] 

7  There  shall  my  powers,  in  endless  praise^ 

Their  grateml  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue. 
And  an  eternal  day.  ueoinbotham. 


40«  7. 6.  [480] 

EverlatHng  praise. 
Fii  T.  3.  Fi.  QKlTi.  1, 2. 

1  ^PO  thee,  my  Gk)d  and  Sariour, 

My  soul  exulting  springs ; 
Rejoicing  in  th^  fayour, 

Almi^ty  Kmg  of  kings. 
ITl  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  the  saints  above ; 
And  tell  the  pleasing  stoxy 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east^ 

And  when  the  sun  repoaen^ 

Upon  the  ocean's  l>teaal— ' 
3JS 
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My  voice  in  supplication 

Well  pleased  thou  shalt  hear : 

Oh,  grant  me  thj  salvation, 
And  to  mj  soul  draw  near. 

3      By  thee,  through  life,  supported, 

ril  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
By  heavenly  hosts  escorted. 

Up  to  their  hright  ahode ; 
There  cast  my  crown  hefore  thee. 

When  all  my  woes  are  o'er ; 
And  day  and  night  adore  thee — 

What  can  an  angel  more  ? 


^^^i^>-0^^0>^^>^^i^>0>^>^0'0*00^0>^^ 
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408  7.  6.-7.  7.  7.  6.  11240] 

The  return  of  his  Lord, 
Col.  m.  1-4.  2  FMer  ffi.  19. 

T^  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ; 
^^  Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  froi.  transi&ry  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul,  new-bom  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face. 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

^  CeasCf  ye  pilgrims,  cease  ^  toomibl^ 

Press  onward  to  fhe  ptiae; 
"5 
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Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  he  giyen, 
All  your  sorrows  left  helow, 

^d  earth  exchanged  for  heayen. 

CBNNICK, 


404  s.  M.  [508] 

Tlie  return  of  hit  Lord. 
Ifott.  xxi7. 43-47.  Luke  zii.  35.-S7* 

"Y^  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Ohservant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  he  hright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sights 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  command. 
And,  while  we  speak,  he's  near ; 
Mark  i^e  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

O  happy  servant  he 
Li  sucn  a  posture  found; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  he  with  honour  crowned. 

Christ  shall  the  hanquet  spread 
With  his  own  royal  hand. 
And  raise  that  favourite  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  hand.  T^v^^vaysA. 
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4:05  8. 8.  6. 

The  return  of  his  Lord. 
I  Thess.  i.  10.  2  Peter  UL  3—9. 

1  'T^O  wait  for  that  important  day 

When  Jesus  will  his  power  display 

Be  this  my  one  great  care. 
To  do  his  will  my  business  here ; 
No  toil  to  shun,  no  danger  fear ; 

Besolred  his  cross  to  share. 

2  Though  he  should  still  prolong  his  stay, 
And  sinners  mock  at  the  delay, 

His  people  need  not  fear. 
The  man  who  wore  the  crown  of  thorns. 
Whose  claim  the  world  rejects  and  scorns, 

In  glory  will  appear. 

3  Be  patient,  then,  my  soul,  and  rest, 
-    Be  sure  the  ^yiour's  time  is  best, 

And  cannot  be  too  late : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  the  day  will  come, 
When  Jesus  wiQ  convey  thee  home  : 

Till  then  in  patience  wait.  kellt. 
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406  c.  M.  [39931 

The  haptism  of  Christ, 
Mark  1.  9—11.  1  Peter  ii.  21. 

1  T^O  Jordan's  stream  the  Saviour  goes, 

■^    To  do  his  Fatl[iei8  mAV-. 
His  breast  with  sacsred  ar^o\ff  ^o^^, 

JEaeb  precept  to  fuMl, 
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2  Behold  him  buried  in  the  flood 

(The  emblem  of  his  grave) 
Who,  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
Came  down  a  world  to  save. 

3  As  from  the  water  he  ascends, 

What  miracles  appear ! 
God  with  a  voice  his  Son  commends — 
Let  all  the  nations  hear ! 

4  Hear  it,  je  Christians,  and  rejoice ; 

Let  this  your  courage  raise : 
What  God  approves,  be  this  your  choice, 
And  glory  in  his  ways.  deacon. 

401  0.  M.  [395] 

The  haptism  of  Christ 
Ifattliew  UL  15.  2  Tim.  li.  11, 12. 

1  "RURIED  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

The  dear  Redeemer  lies ; 
Faith  views  him  in  the  watery  grave. 
And  thence  beholds  him  rise. 

2  Thus  it  becomes  his  saints  to-day 

Their  ardent  zeal  to  express ; 
And,  in  the  Lord's  appointed  way, 
Fulfil  all  righteousness. 

3  With  joy  we  in  his  footsteps  tread, 

And  would  his  cause  maintain. 
Like  him  be  numbered  vrith  the  dead. 
And  with  him  rise  and  reign. 

4  His  presence  oft  revives  our  hearts, 

And  drives  our  fears  away  ; 
When  be  commands^  and  Bttciw^Ba.Vnsj^'^a^J^'* 
We  cheerfully  obey. 
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2  Glory  to  him  who  from  on  high 
Proclaimed  to  all,  hoth  &r  and  nigh. 
That  he  in  whom  his  gloxy  shone 
Was  his  heloYed  and  only  Son. 

3  Gloiy  to  the  celestial  dore, 

Who,  swift  descending  j6rom  ahoye. 

Rested  upon  Messiah's  head. 

And  there  a  heayenlj  lustre  spread. 

4  Ye  saints,  with  cheerfulness  submit 
To  this  mysterious  solemn  rite, 

On  which  the  sacred  Three  combine 

To  put  an  honour  so  divine.  beddomx 


411  c.  M.  [412] 

7%e  haptism  of  Christ, 
John  i.  29L.d4.  Bom.  vL  »-». 

1  T^HE  Jordan  prophet  cries  to  day, 

^    "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  r 
The  Spirit's  consecrating  lay 
Still  lingering  o'er  the  flood. 

2  Before  the  symbol  ware  we  bend, 

And  shed  contrition's  tear, 
And  own  again  our  buried  friend, 
And  learn  his  sorrows  here. 

3  Sayiour,  within  this  shadowy  tomb. 

Let  us  the  dory  see, 
Which  pierced  the  deep  unearthly  gloom 
Of  that  which  dosed  on  thee. 

4  Pure  as  thine  own  baptismal  sign. 

So  let  our  faith  arise, 
To  live  that  hidden  life  oi  t^mve— 
That  life  whicli  neyei  die«^. 
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4:18  8.  8.  6. 

TTie  example  of  Christ, 
Matt.  iii.  15.  John  xil.  96. 

1  'T^HUS  it  became  ihe  Prince  of  grace, 

And  thus  should  all  the  favoured  race 
High  hearen  s  command  fulfil ; 
For  l£at  our  condescending  Lord 
Should  lead  his  followers  through  the  flood, 
Was  heayen's  eternal  will. 

2  Tis  not  as  led  by  custom's  voice. 

We  make  these  ways  our  &voured  choice, 

And  thus  with  zeal  pursue  : 
No,  heaven's  eternal  sovereign  Lord 
Has,  in  the  precepts  of  his  word, 

fbijoined  us  thus  to  do. 

3  And  shall  we  ever  dare  despise 
The  gracious  mandate  of  the  skies, 

"Where  condescending  heaven, 
To  sinful  man's  apostate  race. 
In  matchless  love  and  boimdless  grace. 

His  will  revealed  has  given  ? 

4  Thou  everlasting  gracious  King, 
Assist  us  now  l£y  grace  to  sing. 

And  still  direct  our  war. 
To  those  blight  realms  ot  peace  and  rest, 
Where  all  th'  exulting  tribes  are  blessed 

With  one  great  choral  day.  norm  an. 
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418  L.  M.  [B&2r\ 

The  command.   . 
llaik  ZTi.  15^  16.  Acts  v.  SI,  SS. 

'p^RE  Christ  ascended  to  His  throne, 

He  issued  forth  his  ec««t  oc^TcecokSsxA. — 
Ch  preach,  my  gospel  U>  me  nvqAj^.^ 
Ana  spread  my  nami;  t\\TO\x^  ^s^rj  ^ss»-^ 
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2  To  men  declare  their  sinful  state, 
The  methods  of  my  grace  explain ; 
He  that  helieves  and  is  baptized 
Shall  everlasting  life  obtain. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  we  thy  wiU  obey. 
Not  of  constraint,  but  with  delight ; 
Hither  thy  servants  come  to-day. 
To  honour  thine  appointed  rite. 

4  Descend  again,  celestial  Dove, 

On  these  dear  followers  of  the  Lord  ; 
Exalted  Head  of  all  the  church, 
Thy  promised  aid  to  them  ajQTord^ 

5  Let  faith,  assisted  now  by  signs, 
The  mysteries  of  thy  love  explore ; 
And,  washed  in  thy  redeeming  blood, 
Let  them  depart,  and  sin  no  more. 

BEDDOMEL 
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414  8. 7.  C393] 

The  command. 
Matt,  xxyiil.  19, 2a  Rom.  vi.  3,  4. 

JESUS,  mighty  King  in  Zion ! 

Thou  alone  our  guide  shalt  be ; 
'Thy  commission  we  rely  on, 
We  woidd  follow  none  but  thee : 

2  As  an  emblem  of  thy  passion. 
And  thy  victory  o'er  the  grave, 
We  who  know  thy  great  salvation 
Are  baptized  beneaQi  the  wave. 

3  Fearless  of  the  world's  despising, 
We  the  ancient  path  pursue ; 

Buried  with  our  Lord,  and  tysov^ 
To  a  life  divinelj  new.  Y^\Aft^x^ 

3^4 
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4:15  a  7. 

The  command. 
Acts  ii.  38.  Acts  xxll.  Ifi. 

1  XI UMBLE  souls  -who  seek  salvation. 

Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood, 
Hear  the  voice  of  revelation. 

Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod : 
Flee  to  him  your  only  Saviour, 

In  his  mighty  name  confide ; 
In  the  whole  of  your  behaviour, 

Own  him  as  your  sovereign  guide. 

2  Hear  the  blest  Redeemer  csJl  you, 

Listen  to  his  gracious  voice ; 
Dread  no  ills  that  can  befall  you. 

While  you  make  his  ways  your  choice. 
Jesus  says,  "  Let  each  believer 

*'  Be  baptized  in  my  name :" 
He  himself  in  Jordan's  river. 

Was  immersed  beneath  the  stream. 

3  Plainly  here  his  footsteps  tracing. 

Follow  him  without  delay ; 
Gladly  his  command  embracing, 

Lo !  your  Captain  leads  the  way : 
View  the  rite  with  understanding ; 

Jesus'  grave  before  you  lies ; 
Be  interred  at  his  commanding. 

After  his  example  rise.  fawgett. 


^>^00^^^>m0>0'^^-00<0i0^0'^<f  ^^^0 


4:16  CM.  [396] 

Burial  with  Christ, 
Bom.  Ti.  3-ia  Col.  Ui.  1—3. 

L  gAPTIZED  into  our  Saviour's  death, 
Our  souls  to  sin  mu&t  ^e  \ 
With  Chiiat  our  Lord  Yre  Ywe  «afiW's 
With  Christ  ascend  on  \i\vftv 
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2  There,  at  bis  Father's  hand  he  sits, 

Enthroned  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  himself  our  broker  still. 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  &ith  and  love ; 
Above  our  choicest  treasure  lies—* 
And  be  our  hearts  above. 

4  But  earth  and  sin  will  drag  us  down, 

When  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
Lord  send  thy  strong  attractive  power. 
To  raise  and  fix  us  high.  ix>DDBn>aE. 


^^*»  »»*#*<»  #»»<»»  <>»■■*#■  ^^fxir^N^ 


4:11  c.  M.  1:397] 

Burial  toith  Christ, 
Luke  xU.  Ml  Romans  vL  8» 

1  C  AVIOUR !  we  seek  the  watery  tomb, 

lUumed  by  love  divine ; 
Far  from  the  deep  tremendous  gloom 
Of  that  which  once  was  thine. 

2  Down  to  the  hallowed  grave  we  go, 

Obedient  to  thy  wora; 
'Tis  thus  the  world  around  shall  know 
We're  buried  with  the  Lord. 

3  'Tis  thus  we  bid  its  pomps  adieu, 

And  boldly  venture  in : 
0  may  we  rise  to  life  anew. 
And  only  die  to  sin. 


►**#*#^^«#**^»  ' 
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4:18  L.  M.  [394] 

Burial  with  Christ. 
Acts  iL  41.  GoL  U.  12. 


1  CEE  bow  the  willing  converts  trace 

The  path  their  great  Redeemer  trod ! 
And  follow  through  his  liquid  grave 
The  meek,  the  lowly  Son  of  God ! 

2  Here  they  renoimce  their  former  deeds, 
And  to  a  heavenly  life  aspire, 
Clothed  in  the  Saviour  s  righteousness, 
They  shine  in  beautiful  attire. 

3  O  sacred  rite !  on  thee  impressed. 
The  image  of  our  death  we  view : 
Emerging  from  the  caning  wave, 
We  see  our  resurrection  too. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high  be  given, 
Who  shows  his  grace  to  sinful  men : 
Let  saints  on  earth,  and  hosts  in  heaven, 

In  concert  join  their  loud  Amen,    stennett. 


•»»*^W»»»»«««»»i»»#<«<l»«l» 
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419  L.  M. 

Motives, 
Acts  Tiii.  13.  2  Cor.  ▼.  14. 15. 

/JREAT  things,  O  everlasting  Son  I 

Great  things  for  us  thy  grace  hath  done 
Constrained  by  thy  almighty  love. 
Our  willing  feet  to  meet  thee  move. 
2  In  thy  assembly  here  we  stand. 
Obedient  to  thy  great  command; 
The  sacred  flood  is  full  in  view. 
And  thy  sweet  voice  iimtea  \i&  ^Qvy^ 

3  The  Word,  the  Spirit,  aad  t\ift^fAfc> 

Must  not  invite  and  be  deme^L  \ 
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5  Ashamed  of  Jesus '. — ^Yes,  I  may. 
When  IVe  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crare, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — ^nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

7  f  His  institutions  would  I  prize. 

Take  up  my  cross — ^the  shame  despise ; 

Dare  to  defend  his  noble  cause. 

And  yield  obedience  to  his  laws.]         greio. 


^»^^i^»rfV>rf»»>rf^»«»»<^rii^<»^<^^»»» 


c.  M.  []295] 

Profession. 
Acts  zi.  23.  2  Cor.  viil.  & 

1  l^^ITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels  now. 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break — 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  "We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 

But  on  his  grace  rely. 
That  with  returning  wants  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Oh,  guide  oiu:  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways : 
And,  while  we  tuTn  owt  ^onv^  \ft  y^^^^c^ 
Turn  thou  our  -pxayeia  Vo  ^c^^^* 
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c.  M.  [398] 

The  solemn  pledge. 
Oal.  iii.  27.  1  Peter  iU.  21. 

1  XTOW  great,  how  solemn  is  the  work 

Which  we  attend  to  day ! 
Now  for  a  holy,  solemn  frame, 
O  God,  to  thee  we  pray. 

2  Oh,  may  we  feel  as  once  we  felt, 

When,  pained  and  grieyed  at  heart, 
Thy  kind,  forgiving,  melting  look 
Kelieyed  our  keenest  smart. 

3  Let  graces  then  in  exercise 

Be  exercised  again  ; 
And  nurtured  by  celestial  power — 
In  exercise  remain. 

4  Awake  our  fear,  our  love,  our  hope, 

Wake  fortitude  and  joy : 
Vain  world,  begone !  let  things  above 
Our  happy  thoughts  employ. 

5  Whilst  thee  our  Saviour  and  our  God 

To  all  around  we  own ; 
Drive  each  rebellious  rival  lust, 
Each  traitor,  from  the  throne. 

6  Instruct  our  minds,  our  wills  subdue. 

To  heaven  otir  passions  raise ; 
That  hence  our  lives,  our  all,  may  be 

Deyoted  to  thy  praise,      beddomb,  altei*ed. 


4LS5  L.  M.  [410] 

The  irrevocahle  pledge, 
Ps.  xn.  2.  8  Cor.  xi.  2. 

1  '^IS  done ;  the  great  transaction's  done  \ 

I  am  mj  Lord's,  wA.  \^  \^  tql\xl<&  \ 

He  drew  me,  and  I  follo^ei.  oti. 

Charmed  to  confess  tlie  votlC^  Xvoaaft* 
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2  Now  rest,  mj  long-diyided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissfal  centre  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  gmdge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  ? 

3  High  heayen,  that  heard  the  solemn  row, 
That  Yow  renewed  shall  dailj  hear ; 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

DODDiBIDGB. 
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4:»e  c.  M.  [404] 

7^  eunuch  rejoicing. 


Acts  Tiil.  39. 


1 


"jttEHOLD,  the  Eunuch,  when  baptized. 

Went  on  his  way  willi  joy  ! 
And  who  can  tell  what  rapturous  thoughts 
Did  then  his  mind  employ? 

2  Is  that  most  glorious  Saviour  mine. 

Of  whom  I  lately  read  ? 
Who,  bearing  all  my  sins  and  griefs. 
Was  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Is  He  who  left  the  lonesome  grave. 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky, 
My  advocate  before  the  throne. 
My  porticm  when  I  die  ? 

4  Have  I  professed  his  holy  name  ? 

Do  I  his  gospel  bear 
To  Ethiopia's  scorched  lands, 
And  shall  I  spread  it  there  ? 

5  Blessed  pooU  ia  which  I  lately  lay 

And  left  my  fears  bebm^L-, 
What  an  unworthy  worm  am  V 
AMd  Ood  profusely  kiM^ 
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6  Blest  emblem  of  that  precious  blood 

Which  satisfied  for  sin, 
And  of  that  renovating  grace 

Which  makes  the  conscience  clean. 

7  This  pattern,  Lord  !  with  sacred  joy, 

Help  us  to  keep  in  view ; 
The  same  our  work,  the  same  shall  be 
Our  consolation  too*  -    beddome. 


*»XWXW>rf»i<*P  !*>»■**»  ^*^>^#»i^N»^l» 


c.  M.  Q409] 

Prayer  for  the  haptized, 
ActsxlT.  23.  GoL  U.8. 

1  T  ETplenteous  grace  descend  on  those, 

Who,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
This  day  have  publicly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race  ; 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way. 
Find  all-sufficient  grace,     james  nbwtoa. 


<»  »#  ^<»  rfw  ^<si0m>^i0>^i^^0»0m  ^»i»»»#>#g 


8.  M.  C2961 

Thanksgiving, 
AcCt  XT.  3.       1  Tbess.  ii.  19, 20. 

1  "W^HO  can  forbear  to  sing. 

Who  can  refuse  to  praise, 
When  Zion's  high  celestial  King 
His  saving  power  displays  ? 

2  When  sinners  at  his  feet. 
By  meicy  conquered,  fsSL'y 

When  grace,  and  tniih,  aai  yasS\<t^  \SL^iRi^ 

And  peace  uniteft  tlieia  d\'i 
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3  When  heayen  s  expanding  gates 
Invite  the  pilgrims  feet ; 

And  Jesus,  at  their  entrance,  waits 
To  place  them  on  his  seat  ? 

4  Who  can  forhear  to  praise 
Our  high  celestial  Kins, 

When  Boyereign,  rich,  redeeming  grace, 
Invites  our  tongues  to  sing  ?  swain. 


J<pi<»»<W>J»»iO»<*»»irf^irftfM>»  tf*»W»^l» 


^t»9  c.  M.  \jm] 

Thanksgiving. 
«Luke  X7.  Col.  i.  3—6. 

1  'PHERE'S  joy  in  heaven,  and  joy  on  eartb, 

When  prodigals  return, 
To  see  desponding  souls  rejoice. 
And  haughty  smners  mourn. 

2  ''  Come  saints,  and  hear  what  God  has  done," 

Is  a  reviving  sound ; 
Oh,  may  it  oft  refresh  our  souls, 
And  spread  the  glohe  around. 

3  Often,  O  Sovereign  Lord,  renew 

The  wonders  of  this  day. 
That  Jesus  here  may  see  his  seed. 
And  Satan  lose  his  prey. 

4  Great  God !  the  work  is  all  thy  own ; 

Thine  he  the  praises  too  : 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Give  thee  the  glory  due. 

430  Zm.  [413] 

The  Lord's  supper, 
Uatt,  zxTl.  96-38.  John  xIt.  SI 

1   J  ORD  !  while  around  thy  hoard  we  meet, 

And  humhly  worship  «A.  \iv^  ^^^ 
Oh,  let  our  ^arm  affectioiia  tqo't^ 
In  glad  returns  of  gratefuV\ove. 
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2  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid. 

To  see  thy  wondrous  love  displayed, 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bleeding  reins, 
Thy  dreadfiil  agonizing  pains. 

3  Let  humble,  penitential  woe, 

With  painfol,  pleasing  anguish  flow  ; 

And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 

Life,  hope,  and  joy,  to  every  heart.     Steele. 


«»  if#»»»»i*».*»  ^»^»  ^^>^i^<^m<^^^>0  »»^»o 


431  u  M.  [1414] 

Invitation  to  the  table, 
BomamxiY.  I.  ICor.  t.  6. 


1 


TM"  Y  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 

And  doth  thy  cup  with  love  o  erflow  ? 
Hither  be  all  thy  children  led. 
And  let  them  all  thy  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail !  sacred  feasi  which  Jesus  makes  ! 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood ; 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Why  are  its  dainties,  all  in  vadn. 
Before  unwilling  hearts  display^  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  victim  dsm^ 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 

4  Lord,  let  thy  table  honoured  be. 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests  ; 
And  may  each  soid  salvaaon  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

5  Let  crowds  approaclu  with  hearts  pr^^aved ; 
With  hearts  mflamed  let  all  9^d«Q&L\ 

Nor,  when  we  leave  out  ¥aa2kvettu\«jaatV 
The  pleasure  or  the  pxo^t  exi!^ 
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6  Revive  thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 

And  bid  our  drooping  mraces  live  ;  ^ 

More  of  that  energy  afford 

A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 


^>m^^*^^'0<^^>m0>^ift^*^  ##  rfio#»^» 


C.  M.  C^^^] 

Grateful  reception. 

Isa.  Ivi.  6,  7.  1  Cor.  xi.  23—25. 

1  f  ORD  !  at  thy  table  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place : 

2  I  that  am  all  defiled  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God ; 
I  that  have  crucified  his  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

3  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this. 

That  such  a  soid  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  "  Eat,  O  my  Mends,"  the  Saviour  cries, 

"  The  feast  was  made  for  you ; 
For  you  I  groaned,  and  bled,  and  died. 
And  rose,  and  triumphed  too." 

5  f  With  trembling  fidth  and  bleeding  hearts, 

Lord,  we  accept  thy  love ; 
Tis  a  rich  banquet  we  have  had ; 
What  will  it  be  above  !] 

6  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

Join  all  your  praising  -^^wers ;  ! 

No  tiieme  is  like  redeemxa^Xo^e,  \ 

No  Saviour  is  like  o\irs, 
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7  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord, 
I'd  give  them  all  to  thee  ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 

Should  join  the  harmony.  stennett. 


w^»*<»»«»^^».^i»^^#N»##irf^^^^^ 


48a  c.  M.  [425] 

Rememhrance  of  Christ. 
Luke  zxll.  19, 20.  Luke  xxiiL  42, 

1  A  CCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
^  In  meek  humiHty,   ^ 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

mj  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ; 
The  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Oethsemane,  can  I  forget  ? ' 

Or  there  ikj  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, — 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  Gt)d,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee  :—  ' 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains 

And  all  thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  puLse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  fidling  Hps  grow  dumb^ 

And  mind  and  memoxy  ^^^^ 
When  tbou  shalt  in  thy  ^dngioxQ.  ^wafe-» 
Jesus,  remember  me.  ^cj^'^^^^v^^ 
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484  c.  M.  [419] 

Rememhrance  of  Chritt. 
Luke  xzii.  19.  Heb.  xU.  2. 

1  1|  EMEMBER  Thee  !  remember  Ghiist! 

While  memory  holds  her  place 
Can  we  forget  our  Lord  of  life, 
Who  sayes  us  by  his  grace  ? 

2  The  Lord  of  life,  with  glory  crowned^ 

On  heaven  s  exalted  throne,  ^ 
Forgets  not  those  for  whom,  on  earth. 
He  heaved  his  dying  groan. 

3  The  promised  joy  he  then  obtained, 

Wlien  he  ascended  hence. 
Up  from  the  grave  to  God's  right  hand^ 
A  Saviour  and  a  Prince. 

4  His  glory  now,  no  tongue  of  man 

Or  seraph  bright  can  tell : 
Yet  still  tne  chief  of  all  his  jo^ 
That  souls  are  saved  from  he 

5  For  ihb  he  came  and  dwelt  on  earth ; 

For  this  his  life  was  given ; 
For  this  he  fought  and  vanquished  death ; 
For  this  he  pleads  in  heaven. 

6  Join,  all  ye  saints  beneath  the  sky. 

Your  grateful  praise  to  give ; 
Sing  loud  hosannas  to  the  Lord, 
Who  died  that  you  might  live. 

WARDLikW. 


ys. 
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4:35         c.  M.        [420] 

Remembrance  of  Christ. 
John  xiil.  1.  1  Cor.  xi.  24. 

1  TF  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ; 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer-  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  hiTn  who  died  our  fears  to  quell. 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surrejed 

Thosepangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  lore  hjus  latest  words  displayed, 
^  Meet,  and  remember  me !' 

4  Remember  thee  I  thy  death,  iiky  shame, 

Our  worthless  hesata  to  share ! 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  His,  recorded  there !  noel. 


/»<^  y#i»<<i#»o#^o^^^»  m^  0i^*m0 


486  7'. « «««.  C4243 

Heavenly  bread  and  vfine, 
Jbbn  vi.  61—88.  1  Cor.  z.  16. 

1  rjRE AD  of  heaven !  on  thee  I  feed. 

For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed. 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 

2  Vine  of  heaven !  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice. 

Tis  thy  woimds  my  healing  ^ve : ' 

To  thy  crosm  I  look  and  Irre. 

TAoamjlifel  Oh,  letmebe 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  tl[Lee.  co^^^» 
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437  L.  M. 

TkeCfross. 
Oal.  ill.  IS.  GflL  irL  14. 

/^OME  see  on  gloomy  Calvary, 
Suspended  on  the  fiital  tree. 
By  men  rejected  in  disdain, 
A  bleeding  sufferer  racked  with  pain. 

2  Is  this  the  Saviour  long  foretold 
To  usher  in  the  age  of  gold  ? 

To  make  the  reign  of  sorrow  cease. 
And  bind  the  jarring  world  in  peace  i 

3  Tis  he,  'tis  he  1 — he  kindly  shrouds 
His  glories  in  a  night  of  clouds. 
That  souls  might  from  their  ruin  rise. 
And  heir  the  unperishable  skies. 

4  See,  to  their  re^ige  and  their  rest, 
From  all  the  bonds  of  guilt  released. 
Transgressors  to  his  cross  repair. 
And  nnd  a  full  redemption  there. 

5  Jesus !  what  millions  of  our  race 

.  Have  been  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace ! 
And  millions  more  to  thee  shall  fly. 
And  on  thy  sacrifice  rely. 

6  That  tree — ^that  curse-empoisoned  tree. 
Which  proved  a  bloody  rack  to  thee. 
Shall  in  the  noblest  blessings  shoot. 
And  fill  the  nations  with  its  firuit 

7  The  sorrow,  shame,  and  death  were  thine. 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  divine  ! 
OiiTS  are  the  glory,  Mie,  «aA.\>^M»% 

What  love  can  be  com^^ate^L  \»  Vfe^&\ 
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L.  M.  .        [41 G] 

jinticipating  the  Lord*8  return. 
1  Cor.  xi.  26.        Rev.  xxli.20. 

1  n^HUS  we  commemorate  the  day 

On  which  our  dearest  Lord  was  slain ; 
Thus  we  our  pious  homage  pay. 
Till  he  appear  on  earth  again. 

2  Come,  great  Redeemer,  open  wide 
The  curtains  of  the  parting  sky  ; 
On  a  hright  cloud  in  triumph  ride, 
And  on  me  winds'  swift  pinions  fly. 

3  Come,  king  of  kings,  with  thy  hright  train, 
Cheruhs  and  serapns,  heavenly  hosts ; 
Assume  thy  right,  enlarge  thy  reign. 

As  far  as  earth  extends  her  coasts. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  where  Ihy  cross  once  stood, 
There  plant  thy  hanner,  fix  thy  throne  ; 
Suhdue  the  rehela  hy  thy  word. 

And  claim  the  nations  mr  thy  own. 

STENNETT. 


»>»  ^»-»^»»»»  ##!<>»»»  #<>J^#^^»Ji 
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489  8.8.6.  £314] 

The  Sahbath  anticipated. 
iMiah  Ivi.  6, 7.         Hebcews  ir.  9. 

jgWEET  day  of  rest,  for  thee  I'd  wait, 

Emhlem  and  earnest  of  a  state 

Where  saints  are  {aUy  hlest ! 

For  thee  I'd  look,  fot  t\iefc  I  ^  «v^ 

I'd  count  the  days  till  t\iou  wV.  xiv^ 

Sweet  day  of  sacreA  Tes\.\ 
341 


440  THE  ORDINANCES. 

2  O  that  it  might  be  always  bo  ; 
Mj  songs  no  interruption  know, 

Till  death  shall  seal  my  tongue  ; 
In  heaven  a  nobler  strain  111  raise. 
And  rest  from  every  thing  but  pndse, 

My  heaven  an  endless  song. 


tf>»rf^»MW  <W  <■#  ^#<|»»>»#W»#»^»^» 


4:40  L.  M.  pio] 

Sahhaih  morning. 
Gen.ii.3.  MaiklLS/. 

1  A  NOTHER  six  day  s  work  is  done, 

Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Betum,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  ^y  God  hath  blest. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven* 

3  Oh,  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view, 
In  various  scenes  both  old  and  new ; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past ; 
With  hope  we  ^ture  pleasures  taste. 

C  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ; 
How  sweet  a  Sab^alik  VXiw^  V*i  «^civd^ 
In  hope  of  one  tlaal  ueet  ^o^  cii^X 
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441  L.  M.  [321] 

Sahhath  morning. 
Neh.  ix.  14.  Mark  ii.  27. 

1  XTOW  welcome  to  the  saints,  when  prest 

With  six  days'  noise,  and  care,  and  toil, 
Is  the  returning  day  of  rest, 
Which  hides  them  from  the  world  awhile ! 

2  Now,  from  the  throng  withdrawn  away, 
They  seem  to  breathe  a  different  air ; 
Composed  and  softened  by  the  day, 
All  mings  another  aspect  wear. 

3  With  joy  they  hasten  to  the  place 
Where  tliey  tne  Saviour  oft  have  met  ; 
And,  while  they  feast  upon  his  grace. 
Their  burdens  and  their  griefs  forget. 

4  This  highly  favoured  lot  is  ours — 
^  May  we  the  privilege  improve ; 

And  find  these  consecrated  hours 
Sweet  earnests  of  the  joys  above. 

5  We  thank  thee  for  thy  day,  O  Lord : 
Here  we  thy  promised  presence  seek ; 
Open  thy  hand,  with  blessings  stored, 
And  give  us  manna  for  the  week. 

NEWTON. 


»»»^»i*^#^^^»rf^Mtf><w^^^^<^ 


4:4S  L.  M.  plT] 

Sabbath  morning, 
Heb.  It.  9.  Ber.  i.  10. 

1  r^OME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day. 
Gome,  bear    our  thoughts  from   earth 
away; 
Now,  let  our  noblest  pamoi^  "n&^ 
With  ardour  to  theii  natVye  ^dft^« 
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2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  Hght  upon  us  shine ; 
And  let  our  waiting  souls  be  blest, 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

3  Then,  when  our  sabbaths  here  are  o'er. 
And  we  arriye  on  Canaan's  shore. 
With  all  the  ransomed,  we  shall  spend 
A  sabbath,  which  shall  never  end. 


1W»#1i»^^»i^>>#^<^»»Wrf<»^>»^l»tf^ 


4^48   *  8.8.6. 

Sahhath  moming, 
P».  cxxii.  Zeeh.  vilL  aO-23. 

1  nj^HE  joyfiil  mom,  my  God  is  come. 

That  calls  me  to  thy  honoured  dome. 

Thy  presence  to  adore : 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend. 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  Hither  from  Judah's  utmost  end, 
The  heaven-protected  tribes  ascend ; 

Their  offerings  hither  bring : 
Here,  eager  to  attest  their  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  the  immortal  King. 

3  Be  peace  implored  by  each  on  thee, 
O  Zion,  while  with  bended  knee 

To  Jacob's  God  we  pray : 
How  blest  who  calls  himself  thy  friend ! 
Success  his  labours  shall  attend, 

And  safety  guard  his  way. 

4  0  may'st  thou,  free  feoTCL\iQ«»^'&fe»i^ 
Nor  the  loud  voice  o£  tvixrL\]\\.\L««^ 

Nor  war's  vvi\d  vf«&te^  ^c^Vyt^  •• 
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May  plenty  nigh  thee  take  her  stand, 
And  in  thy  courts,  with  lavish  hand. 
Distribute  all  her  store  ! 

5  Seat  of  my  friends  and  brethren,  hail ! 
How  can  my  tongue,  O  Zion,  Ml 

To  bless  thy  loved  abode  ? 
How  cease  the  zeal  that  in  me  glows 
Thy  good  to  seek,  whose  walls  enclose 

The  mansions  of  my  God  ?  merrick. 


4L4L4L  148th  Metre. 

Lord*8  day  morning. 
Psalm  ex.  Matt,  xxviil. 

1  A  "WAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 

Shake  off  each  slothful  band ; 

The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand  r 
Auspicious  mom  I  thy  blissful  rays 
Bright  seraphs  hail  in  songs  of  praise. 

2  At  thy  approaching  dawn, 
Reluctant,  death  resigned, 

■    The  glorious  Prince  of  life. 
In  dark  domains  confined : 
The  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And  midst  their  shouts  the  Qod  ascends. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 
Heaven  with  hosannajs  rings ; 
While  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 

Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain^ 
Through  endless  years  to  Ai^e  «cl<^x€v^|:u 

4  Gird  on,  great  God,  liby  ayjox^^ 
Ascend  thy  conqueiiiig  cat. 


445  THB  0BDINANGE8. 

While  justice,  trutli,  and  lore. 
Maintain  the  glonous  war : 
y ictorious  thou,  thy  foes  shall  tread. 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

5       Hake  hear  thy  potent  arm. 
And  wing  the  unerring  dart, 
With  sahitary  pangs, 
To  each  rehelHous  heart : 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  shall  sue. 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 


0'^0i0<00^i0>0imm0t00  <0i0m^i^0  mm^m 


0.  M.  [318] 

Lord's  day  morning, 
Ps.  cxviU.  24.  lialacfai  iv.  S. 


1 


A  GAIN  the  Lord  of  Ufe  and  light 

Awakes  -the  kindling  ray ; 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom. 
And  pours  celestial  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  sinful  world  in  gloom ! 
O  what  a  sun  which  hroke,  this  day. 
Triumphant,  from  the  tomh ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannahs  sung; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  joyftd  lips  shall  join, 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom. 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  above. 
To  nations  yet  unV>oiii. 
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446  c.  M.  [322] 

The  hallowed  day, 
Oen,  ii.  3.  Heb.  It. 

1  C^O'MEy  kt  US  join,  mth  sweet  accord, 

In  hymns  around  tiie  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Has  made  and  called  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  Gt)d  hath  blest, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven, 
Type  of  that  eveilasting  rest 
The  saints  enjoy  in  heayen. 
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441  c.  M.  [316] 

The  hallowed  day, 
Ps.  cxviti.  24.  BeT.  i.  la 

"^AIN  world,  with  all  thy  busy  cares 

And  glittering  tojrs,  depart ; 
A  nobler  guest  demands  my  time, 
'Tis  Jesus  claims  my  heart. 

2  He  rose,  the  dear  Redeemer  rose, 

And  owns  tiiis  sacred  day ; 
Come,  O  my  soul,  with  dieerfiil  hasten 
Thy  grateful  homage  pay. 

3  Sing  the  rich  wonders  of  his  death, 

Uis  risen  ffbries  tell : 
His  great  and  slorious  victory  sing, 
O  er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 

4  This  is  the  day,  the  blissfnl  day. 

Ordained  for  sacred  joy  ; 

iziprajer,  in  praise,  in  tieairenl^  \o^^> 

These  sacred  hours  empVoy- 
34^ 
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5  Come,  blessed  Jesus,  from  above. 

And  in  mj  bosom  shine ; 
Come,  bear  my  soul  from  earth  awaj. 
To  feast  on  joys  divine. 

6  O  happy  place !  I  lon£  to  appear 

In  wat  bright  world  above ; 
To  see  my  dear  Redeemer  there. 
And  sing  and  praise  his  love ! 


f>m0»m0>^m0i0i00mm^m0mt0i^^ 


c.  M.  [;320] 

Lord^s  day  meditations. 
Acta  i.  9.  CoL  iiL  1,  2. 

1  HTHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  of  life 

Ascended  to  the  skies  ! 
My  thoughts  pursue  the  lofity  theme, 
And  to  the  heavens  arise. 

2  Let  no  vain  cares  divert  my  mind 

From  this  celestial  road, 
Nor  all  the  honours  of  the  earth 
Detain  my  soul  from  Qod» 

3  Think  of  the  splendours  of  that  place, 

The  joys  that  are  on  hi^h ; 
Nor  meanly  rest  contented  here 
With  worlds  beneath  the  sky. 

4  Heaven  is  the  birth-place  of  the  saints, 

To  heaven  their  souls  ascend ; 
The  Almighty  owns  his  frivorite  race, 
As  Father  and  as  Friend. 

5  0  may  these  lovely  titles  prove 

My  comfort  ana  defence, 
TFhen  the  sick  cou<^  ^lysiS^.^^  xcc^  \at^ 
And  death  ehdl  ca31  m^  VsswifcX 
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449  L.  M.  [323"| 

The  everlasting  Sabbath. 
Heb.  iv.  Rev.  xxii.  3—6. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 

On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house, 
And  o"mi,  as  grateM  sacrifice. 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love , 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress  ; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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450  c.  M.  [324] 

The  everlasting  Sabbath, 
Dan.  xQ.  1&  Ret.  xxll.  4,  5. 

■^^HEN,  O  dear  Jesus,  when  shall  I 

Behold  thee  all  serene  \ 

Blest  in  peipetual  sa\)\>afla:-4aj^ 

Without  a  veil  between 't 
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2  Assist  me,  while  I  wander  here. 

Amidst  a  world  of  cares ; 
Incline  my  heart  to  pray  with  lore^ 
And  then  accept  mj  prayers. 

3  Release  my  sonl  from  erery  chain— 

No  more  sin's  captive  led ; 
And  pardon  a  repenting  child. 
For  whom  the  Satiour  hied, 

4  Spare  me,  my  €k>d,  O  spare  the  soul 

That  giyes  itself  to  thee ; 
Take  all  that  I  possess  helow, 
And  giye  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  Spirit,  O  my  Father,  gire^ 

To  he  my  guide  and  Mend, 
To  light  my  path  to  ceaseless  joys. 
To  Sahhadbs  withont  end.  obnnick. 
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451  c.  M.  [^325] 

The  everlasting  SahhatiL 
1  Cor.  xMi.  9— 1^        B«v,  uii.  8-A. 

pREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns 

To  shed  its  quickoiing  heams : 
And  yet  how  slow  demotion  humsl 
How  languid  are  its  flames  I 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love. 

Our  frailties,  Lord,  fcrgive ; 
We  would  he  like  thy  saints  ahove, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  ^th  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  iSabbath  ne'er  Bhsi^  tjiidL-. 

^  Where  we  shall  breat\ift  mView^eo^^  ««^ 
TTith  hearenly  lustre  aVVaa  •, 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP.  452,  453 

Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine  : 

5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphic  strains, 
•  Shall  all  our  powers  employ ; 
Delighted  range  the  ethereal  plains, 

And  take  our  fill  of  joy.  brown. 
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4ff  S  c.  M. 

Sdbhath  evening. 
Ps.  exix.  9—12.  Fhn.  1.  S8. 

1  npmS  sacred  day,  great  God,  we  close 

With  ^titude  and  love. 
And  bless  thee  for  the  joyful  news, 
Which  hails  us  from  above. 

2  May  we  retain  the  glorious  truths 

K«corded  in  thy  word. 
And,  with  obedient  lives,  adorn 
The  doctrines  of  the  Lord. 

3  Ere  long  we  hope  to  meet  and  join 

The  ransomed  throng  in  bliss ; 
With  joy  thy  earthly  courts  well  leave. 
To  awell  where  Jesus  is. 
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458  104th  Metre. 

Praise. 
Ps.  exlTttl.  Rer.  It.  11. 

TM'Y  soul,  praise  the  Lord, 

Speak  good  of  his  name, 
His  mercies  record. 

His  bountiesproclaim : 
To  God,  tiieir  Creator, 

Let  all  creatures  Toofie 

The  sonff  of  ihaiikEgiV\ii%^ 

The  cuaoruB  of  -pruiBie. 
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2  Though  hid  firom  man's  sight, 

God  sits  on  his  throne, 
Yet  here,  hy  his  works, 

Their  autiior  is  known,  ^ 

The  world  shines  a  mirror, 

Its  Maker  to  show, 
And  heaven  views  its  image, 

Reflected  helow. 

3  Bj  knowledge  supreme. 

By  wisdom  divme, 
God  governs  this  eaiih 

With  gracious  design : 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect, 

His  providence  reigns. 
Whose  will  first  created. 

Whose  love  still  sustains. 

4  And  man  his  last  work 

With  reason  endued, 
Who,  falling  through  sin. 

By  grace  is  renewed. 
To  God  his  Creator, 

Let  maa  ever  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving, 

The  chorus  of  praise.  park. 

454  L.  M.  [3293 

Praise. 
Ps.  c.  Zeph.  iii.  9. 

1  'll/'ITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  pious  mirth. 
And  sing  before  him  sonig^  oi  -^raaa* 
^  Convindd  that  lie  ia  Go3l  s\<$ftss 
I^rom  whom  both  we  aMaXV^K^^^^ 
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"We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own, 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  his  temple  gate, 
Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press, 
And  stiill  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good ; 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 

His  truth  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

TATB  AND  BRADY 
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7s. 

Praise. 
Neh.  ix.  5,  6.         Epb.  ▼.  19, 20. 

GONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 

Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
"WTien  Jehovah's  work  begun. 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
Goa  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  Idn^dom  come 
No : — the  chiurch  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voico^ 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  re^oicfe  •, 

Learning  here  by  faith.  aniVy^e^ 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  a\)0^e. 
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6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breatli. 
Songs  01  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

VONTGOMBIBl 
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450  6.  M.  [330] 

The  ianctuary, 
Ps.  IzzziT.  1.  Inu  IvL  6. 

1  XTOW  charming  is  the  place, 

Where  my  Redeemer  Qod 
Unveils  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
And  sheds  his  loye  abroad ! 

2  Not  the  ^Eiir  palaces, 

To  which  the  great  resort. 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court 

3  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 
With  radiant  glory  crowned. 

Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 
Each  humble  soul  presents  : 

He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 
He  graciously  imparts ; 

And  in  return  accepts,  with  smiles, 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

6  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  tiiy  bleat  abode^ 

Among  the  children  ot  V\\y  g»ft^. 
The  servaats  of  my  Ooo. 
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PUBLIC  WORSHIP.  457,  458 

45^  L.M.  [331] 

TTie  sancttuiry, 
Ps.  Ixxxiv.  4—7.  Bev.  xxll.  1—6. 

1  XXAPPY  the  men,  in  ancient  days, 

■"■"^  Whose  hearts  were  set  on  Zion's  ways; 
Cheerful  along  the  waste  they  trod. 
To  join  the  assemblies  of  their  Grod. 

i2  Still  happier  they  whose  souls  aspire 
To  hearen,  with  hope  and  strong  desire ; 
And,  as  their  course  they  thither  bend, . 
On  uncreated  might  depend. 

3  From  stage  to  stage,  from  strength  to  strength, 
They  go,  till  they  arriye  at  length 

At  the  Jerusalem  aboye. 
There  to  enjoy  the  God  of  love, 

4  Immortal  life,  and  joys  unknown. 
Flow,  in  full  rivers,  from  the  throne ; 
In  his  own  light  our  God  is  seen, 
Without  one  veiling  cloud  between. 

GIBBONS. 
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TTie  tanctuary, 
Ps.  IzxxiT.  Bev.  xf.  Id. 

1  T  ORD  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fair. 

E'en  on  earth,  thy  temples  are ! 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 
Much  of  heaven  and  much  of  thee 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 

Bliss  that  6of);ens  all  owe  y^o^^  \ 

While  thj  Spirit's  lioly  fofe 

Wsrma  our  hearts  wiGi  pwie  3L<e&vt^* 
355  ^ 


459  THE  ORDINANCES. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne  ; 
Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known ; 
Here  we  learn  thy  richteous  vrays, 
Taste  thy  loye,  and  smg  thy  praise. 

4  Thus,  with  sacred  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ ; 
Loye,  and  long  to  lore  uiee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heay^i  we  soar. 


TUBNER. 
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450  L.  M.  [333] 

77^6  sanctuary. 
Pa.  zxvU.  Heb.  ziM.  6, 0. 

1  'T'HOU,  Lord  !  my  safety,  thou  my  light ! 

What  danger  shall  my  soul  affright  ? 
Strength  of  my  life !  what  arm  shsdl  dare 
To  hurt  whom  thou  hast  made  thy  care  ? 

2  One  wish,  with  holy  transport  warm. 

My  heart  has  formed,  and  yet  shall  form- 
In  God's  own  house  to  spend  my  days. 
My  life  devoted  to  his  praise. 

3  There,  joyful,  find  a  sure  abode. 
And  view  the  beauty  of  my  GJod ; 
For  he,  within  his  hallowed  shrine, 
My  secret  refuge  shall  assign. 

4  When  thou,  with  condescending  grace, 
Hast  bid  me  seek  thy  shining  race. 
My  heart  replied  to  my  kind  word, 

"  Thee  will  1  seek,  all-gracious  Lead.* 

5  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart, 
And  nature  leave  a  i^aren\Is  \ieaiV.  •, 

Mjr  God,  on  whom  myVio^ea  ^e^«a.^^ 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  itVeiid, 
3J6' 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP.  460,  461 

6  Ye  humble  souls,  in  every  strait, 
Qn  God,  with  sacred  courage,  wait ; 
His  hand  shall  life  and  strength  afford ; 
Oh,  ever  wait  upon  the  Lord  !  Steele. 
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400  L.  M.  [336] 

The  tanctuary, 
P».  IXT.  1—4.  Pa.  Izxzir.  4. 

1  "pOR  Thee,  O  God !  our  constant  praise 

In  Sion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat : 
Our  promised  altars  here  well  raise. 
And  all  our  zealous  yows  complete. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed. 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives : 
Whilst  we,  at  humbler  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

TATE  JOW  BRADY. 
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4ei  L.  M.  [338] 

The  sanctuary. 
Pg.  Izxziv.  Pa.  cxl.  13. 

1  XTOW  lovely,  how  divinely  sweet, 

O  Lord,  thy  sacred  courts  appear! 
Fain  would  my  longing  passions  meet 
The  glories  of  thy  presence  there. 

2  Oh,  blest  the  men,  blest  their  employ, 
Whom  thy  indulgent  i&vours  raise 
To  dwell  m  those  abodes  of  joy, 
And  sing  thy  never-ceasing  praise. 

3  One  day  within  thy  sacred  gate 
Affords  more  real  joy  to  me 

Than  tbouaands  in  the  teii\A  oi  ^Xa^fe  \ 
The  meanest  place  is  \)lisa  ynSb.TVyefe* 
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4  God  is  a  sun;  our  bri^test  daj 
From  his  reyiyiiiff  presence  flows  : 
God  is  a  shield^  uiron^  all  the  waj. 
To  guard  us  from  sonounding  fees. 

5  He  pours  his  kindest  blesnngs  down, 
Pronisely  down,  on  souls  sincere ; 
And  grace  shall  guide,  and  gloiy  crown 
The  hap^y  &?ourites  of  his  caze. 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  grace. 
How  blest,  divinely  blest,  is  he 

Who  trusts  lihy  love,  and  seeks  th j  6oe, 
And  fixes  all  ms  hopes  on  Thee  I        sTBKLBi 
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46S  h.  K.  1298] 

The  Mncteary. 
Gen.  xx?IiL  16, 17.  Ps.  xlvUl.  9, 

'T^IS  the  feir  dawn  of  hearenly  day, 

To  heavenly  bliss  the  shining  way, 
When  to  his  temple  God  descends. 
And  there  converses  with  his  friends. 

2  With  beams  of  smiling  majesty 

He  awes  and  yet  invites  them  nigh  ; 

His  glory  and  his  grace  display 

And  shines  with  bright  but  friendly  rays. 

3  While  hovering  o'er  the  happy  place. 
The  Spirit  sheds  his  heavenly  grace  :  - 
To  fix  our  thoughts,  our  hearts  to  raise^ 
And  tune  our  souls  to  love  and  praise. 

4  'Tis  here  we  leain  the  blessed  skill 
To  know  and  do  our  Ms^ct^  ^wtX!1% 

And  while  we  hear,  and  wnig,  «5vd  Yt^^J-* 
With  heavenly  joy  we  Bo«t  «n^«?- 
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5  These  are  the  dearest  hours  I  know, 
The  sweetest  joys  of  all  below ; 
Here  I  would  choose  my  fixed  abode, 
And  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God.     browne. 
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4MB  c  M.  [314] 

7^  heaoerUy  ioxictuary, 
Fsalinil  4.  ludah  IrL  7. 

1  "W7"ITH  sacred  joy  we  lift  onr  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  abore, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwdUs  eternal  lore. 

2  Before  the  awful  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven  s  almighty  King : 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  Yow, 
W/      And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  Thee  we  adore ;  and,  L(»d,  to  thee 

Chur  filial  dufy  pay; 
Thy  service,  unconstrained  and  free. 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

4  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel« 

With  trust  and  holy  fear ; 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

5  With  fervour  teach  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  saciince  we  bring.  jebvis. 
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464  c.  M.  [340] 

Tk€  divine  presence. 
Matt.  ZTiii.  90.        Bev.  zxii.  30. 

1  pJOME,  thou  de»re  of  all  tkv  ^vain^ 
Our  humble  strains  atteiia  \ 
TFii'ie,.  with  our  praisea  an.4.  co"CX^^ss4Xi^5s 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  "beii^., 
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2  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear, 

And  all  thy  sufferings  trace. 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear ! 
What  rich  unhounded  grace  ! 

3  How  should  our  son^  like  those  ahoTC 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  Ioy* 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

4  But  ah !  the  song  how  cold  it  flows ! 

How  lan^d  our  desire ! 
How  Mnt  we  sacred  passion  glows^ 
Till  thou  the  heart  inspire  I 

5  Come,  Lord,  thy  lore  alone  can  ndse 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

6  Dear  Sayiour,  let  thy  glories  shine^ 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  lore,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

7  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say. 

Come,  great  Redeemer,  come. 
And  hring  the  hright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  cmls  ihj  cmldren  home.  sn 


^^■^^^^^^^p^iii^r^^^^^ixw^^ 


465  G.  M.  [51' 

Opening  a  place  for  worship, 
I  Kings  TiU.  27.  Ifatt  xriU.  SO. 

1  Q.REAT  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  si 

And  Lord  of  aXl  \>c\o^. 
Before  thy  glorious  ^lajeaty. 
Ten  thousand  serapna^iOYT. 
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2  Yet  thou  art  not  confined  above ; 

Thy  presence  knows  no  bound ; 
Where'er  thy  praying  people  meet, 
There  thou  art  always  found. 

3  Behold  a  temple  raised  for  thee, 

Oh,  meet  thy  people  here ; 
Here,  O  thou  king  of  saints,  reside, 
And  in  thy  church  appear. 

4  Here  may  salration  be  proclaimed, 

Through  thy  most  precious  blood ; 
And  sinners  Imow  the  joyful  sound. 
And  own  the  Sayiour,  God. 

5  Here  may  a  numerous  crowd  arise. 

To  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Here  may  their  songs  salute  the  skies,. 
To  ages  yet  unknown. 


^»<^<M^^i»*#»rf»#»<^»»^»*»»^*^ 


4L66  CM.  [518] 

Opening  a  place  fir  worship, 
Pnlm  czxzli.  8~ia  Eph.  tL  83. 

1  ThEAR  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  here 
■^  Thy  presence  now  display ; 

As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  feinting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concoid  dy?^^% 

Here  give  the  troubled  coiksicveii^^  ^«ift> 

The  wounded  Bpirit  \v.e93L. 
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4  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eje, 

The  humhled  mind  bestow ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow  ! 

5  May  we  in  feith  receive  thy  word, 

Li  faith  present  our  prayers : 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 

To  come  and  fill  the  place.  NEvrroi) 


^^<0»0ta^^>^i^<0<i0>0'^<0'^'0>^l0'i0^^^^^ 


4L67  148th  Metre. 

Opening  a  place  for  worship* 
Pnlm  cxxxii.  Zech.  il.  10, 11. 

1  ¥N  sweet  exalted  strains 

The  King  of  glory  praise ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns. 
Through  everlasting  days : 
He,  with  a  nod,  the  world  controls. 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne. 
His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 
And  wide  his  glories  shine  : 

Fair  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest, 

Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest 

3  Then,  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  fevour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome. 
This  people  as  tla.y  o^wu-. 

Beneath  this  roof,  0\  de\^\i^^^N^ 
How  God  can  d^elLmt^i^^^^^^^^ 
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Here,  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 

And  grateful  praise  ascend 

All  fragrant  to  the  skies  : 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

Here,  may  the  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  lore, 

And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord ! 

Here,  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine,  like  polished  stones. 
Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power. 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 

FRANCIS. 


*>pi»»^>»#»#rf>»'ij»<»<Mx^<^^y^» 
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Opening  a  place  for  worship, 
Isa-lvl.  6,7.  Eph.  U.  19. 

.REAT  Father  of  mankind  ! 

We  bless  the  wondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place  ; 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  displays, 

For  us  to  raise 

A  house  of  prayer ! 

hough  once  estranged  afar, 
e  now  approach  the  thxoue  \ 
r  Jesoa  hnngs  us  neax, 
i  makes  our  cause  Ha  ovm.-. 
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Strangers  no  more. 
To  thee  we  come, 
And  find  our  home. 
And  rest  secfore. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join. 
And  loye  thy  sacred  name : 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim  ; 

Our  Father- JLing, 
Thy  coyenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace, 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  yows : 

Indulgent  still. 

Till  earth  conspire 

To  join  the  choir 

On  Zion's  hill.  doddbidgb. 


^^^^rf^i^^^^^^^r*^*'^^^ 
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4169  L.  M.  [519] 

Opening  a  place  for  worship, 
S  Chitm.  Ti.  18.  Fsalm  UxxtU. 

A  ND  will  the  great,  eternal  God, 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 


And  will  He,  fix)m  his  radiant  throne, 
Ayow  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Long  may  ihey  ecYio  'm^  isk^  y^^^  ; 
And  thou,  descending^  fiW  VV^e>  Y^aRfc 
^JVUb  choicest  tokenft  o?  tV^  ««wie. 
t 
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3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train  ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

DODDRIDGE. 


«»<KI*»  <»•■*>««»  «»»»«*»«l 


470  L.  M.  [520] 

Opening  a  place  for  worship, 
MaU.  xviii.  20.  John  iv.  20-^. 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 

There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee^  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,9proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  : 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Behold,  at  thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  coxd.  \ 
Come  thoHy  and  fill  this  YndL^x  ^"^^c^^ 

And  bless  us  with  a  laxae  Vacie^iae. 
365  ^ 


47I9  '^72  THE  ORDIMANCBS. 

6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear  : 
Oh,  rend  the  hearens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  our  waiting  hearts  thine  own. 

OOWPER. 


i*»»^^«»*»^*»»<Wi#t»»<t»M^<»X^<» 


Alfl  T.  C327] 

Before  sermon. 
GtD.  xxzli.  96.  Isa.  xlv.  19. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now. 

At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh !  do  not  our  suit  disdam ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  In  thy  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  ssJyation  to  each  neart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  Gtod  supremely  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 

Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee.  iiammqnp. 


*^>^0>m00i0**  ##rf»»i#»  jt»^wj^»<» 


[Tb 


112th,  or  L.  M. 

Before  sermon, 
Heb.  !▼.  2.  James  L  22. 

nPH  Y  presence,  gracious  Grod,  afibrd ; 

Prepare  us  to  receiye  thy  word : 
Now  let  thy  yoice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  nnxed.  yn.^  \«hat  we  hear : 
U9,  Lord,  thy  ^aitMv^  ^tv^blXa W«a»^ 
crown  thy  gospel  ^^^^  Bac«i^sa,"\ 
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Distracting  thouglits  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  ahove ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread, 
[Thus,  Lord,  &c.] 

To  us  the  sacred  word  apply. 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy ; 
And  may  we  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Eeduce  to  practice  what  we  hear  : 
QThus,  Lord,  &c.] 

Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will : 
Thy  s&ymg  power  and  love  display ; 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day  : 
[[Thus,  Lord,  &c.]  fawcett. 


0^<^^0i0'^^^0>0^^'^0  '^^>00^m*^  ^^ 


418  8.7-4. 

Before  sermon. 
Acts  iv.  29.  Eph.  vi.  19, 20. 

1  T\EAREST  Saviour,  help  thy  servant 

To  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love  ! 
Pour  thy  grace  upon  this  people, 
That  thy  truth  they  may  iapprove : 

Bless,  oh,  bless  them. 
From  thy.  shining  courts  above. 

2  Now  thy  gracious  word  invites  them 

To  partake  the  gospel  feast ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  them ; 

Every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ! 
Oh  receive  us. 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  lesX. 
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4741  C.  M. 

Before  sermon. 
Acts  ii.  1—4.  ReT.  L  10. 

1  ly  OW  may  tlie  Spirit's  holy  fire. 

Descending  from  above, 
His  waiting  family  inspire 

With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love ! 

2  Touch  with  a  living  coal  the  lip 

That  shall  proclaim  thy  word ; 
And  bid  ns  all  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord. 


^i^Ki^  »»»^pi^»»»»  ^»<»»»^i»^i^^  ^» 


4175  .  8.7.4.  [347] 

Before  sermon, 
ba.Iy.  2Cor.ix.  le. 

1  /^OME,  thou  soul -transforming  Spirit 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit, 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed  : 
From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Oh,  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing, 

Which  thy  word's  designed  to  give ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 

Joyftilly  the  truth  receive ; 
And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live  ! 


i»^W|M>»»»^»»<>#l»^^^»rf<<l 


47«  c.  M.  .    [348] 

Before  sermon. 
Matt  xUI.  18—33.  Luke  tIU.  4— Ift. 

1    T  ORD  of  the  harvest  1  God  of  grace 
Send  down  thy  lieavenly  rain ; 
Jji  rain  we  plant  -wi^owX.  wsva  ^\^^ 
And  water  too  m  "v^^ti. 
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2  May  no  vain  thoughts,  like  birds  of  prey, 

Defraud  us  of  our  gain ; 
Nor  anxious  cares,  those  baleful  thorns 
Choke  up  the  precious  grain. 

3  Ne'er  may  our  hearts  be  like  the  rock, 

Where  but  the  blade  can  spring ; 
"Which,  scorched  with  heat,  becomes  by  noon 
A  dead,  a  useless  thing. 

4  Let  not  the  joys  thy  gospel  gives, 

A  transient  rapture  prove ; 
Nor  may  the  world,  by  smiles  and  frowns, 
Om:  mith  and  hope  remove. 

5  But  may  our  hearts,  like  fertile  soil. 

Receive  the  heavenly  word ; 
So  shall  our  fair  and  ripened  fruits 
Their  hundred-fold  afford. 


<»JXI»  ^»»0>^^»»|^'»^»WM»'»»i»»i** 


4117  C.  M. 

jifter  termont 
Mark  iv.  3-90.  1  Cor.  iii.  6, 7. 

1  TVOW,  Lord !  the  heavenly  seed  is  sown, 

Be  it  thy  servants'  icare  ; 
Thy  heavenly  blessing  to  bring  down. 
By  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

2  In  vain  we  plant  without  thine  aid, 

And  water  too  in  vain ; 
Lord  of  the  harvest !  €K>d  of  grace  ! 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  rain. 

3  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tungttes 

Begin  this  song  divine ; 
Thou,  Lord !  hast  given  ^e  rich.  \s^<st»d8^^ 
And  he  the  glory  timie. 
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478  8. 7.  C363] 

AfUf  termwi* 
Dent  xxxiL  2.       laa.  It.  10. 

1  AS  the  dew,  from  heavea  distilling, 

Gtently  on  the  grass  descends, 
And  reyiyes  it,  thus  fulfilling 

What  thy  providence  intends  ; 
Let  thy  doctrine,  Lord !  so  gracioiLs, 

Thus  descending  from  above. 
Blest  by  thee,  prove  efficacious 

To  fulfil  thy  work  of  love. 

2  Lord !  behold  thy  congregation ; 

Precious  promises  fcdfil  ; 
From  thy  holy  habitation 

Let  the  dew  of  life  distil : 
Let  our  cry  come  up  before  thee, 

Sweetest  influence  shed  around  ; 
So  thy  people  shall  adore  thee, 

And  confess  the  joyful  sound. 

47»  7'. 

After  sermon, 
F8.cxviU.18.        lCor.UL6. 

1  jgAVIOUR,  bless  the  word  to  all. 

Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ; 
Oh,  let  sinners  hear  thy  call. 
And  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Thy  own  gracious  message  bless ; 
FoUow  it  with  power  di^e : 
Give  the  gospel  great  success— 
Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thine. 

3  Saviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice ; 
Send,  Oh  send  thy  truth  abroad ; 

Let  ike  nations  lieat  t\iy  to\c^  \ 
Hear  it,  and  r^um  to  Go^.  ^^^^^ 
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4:80  CM.  pSl"] 

After  sermon. 
Heb.  xiii.  20, 21 .  1  Peter  v.  10, 1 1. 

"NJ  OW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 

Who  from  the  imprisoning  grave 
Restored  the  shepherd  of  the  imeep, 
Omnipotent  to  save : 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 

Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 
To  make  Ihe  eternal  covenant  sure 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace 

To  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that  s  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil ! 

4  For  the  great  Mediator  s  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray ; 
With  glory  let  his  name  be  crowned 

Through  heaven  s  eternal  day  !      gibbons. 


<^0  ^^1^^  i^*  ^f  i»»i^»»»>#«<»i^j>i*^>»» 


4L81  L.  M.  £356] 

Dismitsion, 
2  Kings  ▼.  19.  Luke  yiU.  48, 

1  TJISMISS  US  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 

Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  \7ithin  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood  \ 
Give  every  fettered  so\il  TeVeaAe^) 

And  bid  us  all  depart  ia  ^e^.ce.  wkk^ 
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4»»  8.7.  C35o] 

Dismission. 
Num.  vL  82—27.         Luktt  ii.  89. 

T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 
Bid  us  all  depart  in  peace ; 

Still  on  gospel  manna  feedings 

Pure  seraphic  joys  increase. 

Fill  each  breast  with  consolation. 

Up  to  thee  our  voices  raise ; 

When  we  reach  thy  blissiU  station 

Then  well  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
QAnd  sing  haUelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb, 
For  ever  and  ever,  hallelujah,  Amen.] 

488  8.  7.  4. 

Dismission. 
1  Kings  yiU.  66.  Luke  zL  28. 

1  T  ORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 
Oh,  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness! 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 

For  the  gospels  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Uiy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 
May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found ! 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  suxamona  \»  ^«^  \ 
We  shalisxiieW 
Rise  to  reign  in  end\es»  ^3^ 
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-484  8.  a  6.  [388] 

Prayer  meaiing. 
BI.XX.M.       MKt..Tia.l9.S0.  ' 

1  "  'HrHEBE  two  or  three  together  meet, 

Mt  loTe  and  mercy  to  repeat. 

And  tell  what  I  hare  done. 
There  will  I  be,"  saith  God,  "to  bless. 
And  ererj  burdened  soul  redress, 

"Who  worahips  at  my  throne," 

2  Make  one  in  this  assembly.  Lord, 
Speak  to  eacli  heart  some  cheenng  word. 

To  set  the  spirit  free  ; 
Impart  a  kind  celestial  shower. 
And  grant  that  we  may  spend  an  houi 

In  feUowship  with  thee.  kbnt 


485  L.  M.  C380J 


1  XSTHERE  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord, 

Obedient  to  their  sOTereign  Lo^^ 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solenm  prayer  and  praise — 

2  "  There,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  will  I  be, 
Amid  this  little  company ; 

To  them  imTcil  my  smiling  fece. 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place." 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Belying  on  thy  faithfiil  word  ; 

Nov  send  thy  Spirit  from  iCk«i\e, 
-And  RU  our  nearts  witt  lieaieaW  V>xft. 
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4  Then  shall  we  praise  the  Gbd  of  grace, 
Who  brought  our  footsteps  to  this  plaee ; 
For  prayer  and  praise  with  sins  forgiven, 

*    Bring  down  to  earth  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

ffTENNETt. 

<ft8«  1'.  1963} 

Prayer  meeting, 
Fs.  X.  17.  Heb.  !▼.  14—16. 

1  T  ORD !  there  is  a  throne  of  grace ; 

There  we  now  would  seek  thy  face ; 
Thou  wilt  hear  the  humblest  prayer 
()f  the  soul  that  seeks  thee  there. 

2  Though  our  langus^e  simple  be, 
Words  are  nothing.  Lord,  with  thee  : 
To  the  broken  contrite  heart. 

Thou  wilt  joy  and  peace  impart. 

3  Saviour,  for  us  intercede, 
While  the  promises  we  plead ; 
And,  while  we  the  blessm^  g^in. 

Thine  the  glory  shall  remain.  oobbin. 


^^^^ifc^rf^J^i^^^^^W  »»»#»i#^^»^» 


L.  M.  [328] 

Prayer  meeting, 
Ex.  xvU.  11, 12.  PhU.  l7. 6, 7. 

1  "^l/THAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 

In  coining  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  who  that  Imows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  \aMex  Sq^kioV^  «iKw^ 
Oivea  exercise  to  feitla.  Mvd.\o^^, 

Brhiga  every  blessing  feom  aX^QN^. 

374 
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3  llestraiuing  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian  s  armour  bright 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide. 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ; 

But,  when  through  weariness  they  failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  ?  Ah !  think  again. 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  ine." 

COWPER. 

488  L.  M. 

Prayer  meeting. 
1  Sam.  xxtUI,  6.  Heb.  1. 1, 9. 

I   f\  GOD,  who  didst  thy  will  unfold 
^^  In  wondrous  modes  to  saints  of  old 
By  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer — 
Wilt  thou  not  still  thy  people  hear  ? 

What  though  no  answering  voice  is  heard  ? 
Thine  oracles — ike  written  word — 
Counsel  and  guidance  still  impart, 
Responsive  to  the  upright  heart. 

Wliat  though  no  more  by  dreams  is  shown 
rhat  future  things  to  God  axe  'kiLoymX 
hough  the  promises  xeyeaX  *. 
'iadom  and  love  the  xest  coxvcosiX. 
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4  Faith  asks  no  signal  &om  the  skies. 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise : 
Our  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place, 

And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 

5  No  need  of  prophets  to  inquire  : 
The  Sun  is  risen — ^the  stars  retire. 
The  Comforter  is  come,  and  sheds 
His  holy  imction  on  our  heads. 

6  Lord,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspire, 
Answer  our  sacrifice  hy  fire ; 

And  hy  thy  mighty  acts  declare. 
Thou  art  the  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

CONDEB. 

Prayer  meeting. 
Matt.  vii.  7,  8.         John  viii.  36. 

1  pRAYER  can  mercy's  door  unlock ; 

Open,  Lord,  to  us  that  knock  ! 
Us  the  heirs  of  glory  seal, 
With  thy  henediction  filL 

2  Set,  O  set  the  captives  firee. 
Draw  our  backward  souls  to  thee. 
Give  our  vanquished  hearts  to  say, 

Love  divine  has  won  the  day.  toplady. 


l»#itf>#^l*><»»<»#>i»»  <^^^^^>#N»^^^^ 


490  ?..«««».  C391] 

The  close  of  a  prayer  meeting. 
Acts  ir.  31.  Heb.  z.  24, 2S. 

1    I F  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 

Christians  meet  for  social  prayer— 
If  'tis  sweet  with  them  to  raise  ] 

Songa  of  holy  joy  anA.  ^c^^^ —  J 

]^8$ing  sweet  that  state  Ta»at\ie  \ 

ere  they  meet  etexu^y. 


SOCIAL  WORSHIP.  491,  492 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparations  for  above ; 
While  we  worship  in  this  place 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace; 
Till  we,  each  in  his  degree. 
Meet  for  endless  glory  be.  ooBBm. 


0i0>^f0»0^0l0»0>0^l^0*0*tt0>^^^0>00>0>^ 
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A  parting  prayer, 
Heb.xUI,80.21. 

TWOW  may  he  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Chnst,  our  king  and  head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 

Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God.        newton 


«(....»■.«»  «.«***«»■«.*»«>* 


4»*^  c.  M.  [546] 

Parting, 
AcU  xylii.  18—23.         Acts  xzl.  5, 6. 

1  IJOW  sweet  the  interview  vnih  friends 

Whose  hopes  and  aims  are  one; 
All  earthly  pleasures  it  transcends. 
And  swift  the  moments  run. 

2  Of  sympathy  and  love  possessed, 

Our  sorrows  we  impait  •, 

Andy  when  with  pure  en^o^j-mciLX^Vt^e^^^ 

Tbejr  go  from  neart  to  Yieaxt, 
377 
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3  Pursuing  still  our  way  to  bliss, 

A  weak  and  feeble  band. 
We  trust  in  Christ  our  nghteonsness, 
Who  will  our  strength  command. 

4  Though  for  a  season  we  must  part, 

As  urgent  duties  call. 
Still  we  remain  but  one  in  heart, 
And  Jesus  is  our  all. 

5  Oh,  may  his  Spirit  guide  our  feet 

Inspire  our  hearts  with  love. 
Then,  though  on  earth  no  more  we  meet, 
.  We  all  shall  meet  above. 


tf<»^^^>»x»#<»*»#i»«^»N*»^*»^»^»<<» 


498  c.  M. 

Parting, 
1  Thess.  ii.  17.  1  Thess.  iv.  15—17. 

1  "OLESS'D  be  the  dear  uniting  love. 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove^ 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  do  his  work  below. 

3  Oh,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  em\>T^ftft  •, 
Expect  his  ftdtiess  to  xeceWe, 
And  grace  to  answer  ^cace. 
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5  And  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore. 
When  death  shall  all  he  done  away, 

And  hodies  part  no  more.  wesle: 

494  L.  M.  [548] 

Parting, 
AcU  XX.  36-38.  Col.  m.  16, 17. 

1  /^OME,  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part, 

Join  every  Yoice  and  every  heart, 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise, 
One  final  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no  more, 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore  : 
And  there,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
Brethren,  we  all  shall  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  our  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  everlasting  glory  done ; 
Rehearse,  ye  samts,  the  sound  again — 
Let  every  voice  repeat  Amen ! 

KIRKE  WHITE. 


00i^0tm^0t^imm00>^i00i^0i0»0^m0>m^ 


495  L.  M.  [544] 

Parting, 
John  xiv.  3.  Rey.  vii.  1.% 

TM^  HTLE  in  the  world  we  yet  remain 

We  only  meet  to  part  again ; 
But  when  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
We  then  shdU  meet  to  part  no  more. 

Ihe  hope  that  we  shall  see  that  day, 

^ould  chase  our  present  t?vft^  w;^  \ 

I  few  abort  years  of  coxvmct  -'^^aV 

'e  meet  around  tlve  tlvroTve  aXVasX. 
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3  Then  let  us  here  improre  these  hdu»— 
ImproYe  them  to  a  Sayioui^s  praise : 
To  him  with  zeal  deyote  our  powers, 
And  run  with  joy  in  wisdom's  waja. 


*^<#»i#»»-^*^»^p  »»<w#«^ 


1 


49G  c.  M.  [543] 

Re-vmion. 
Job  z.  19.  Acts  zxL  17* 

/^OME,  let  us  strike  our  harps  afresh 

To  great  Jehorah's  name ; 
Sweet  he  the  accents  of  our  tongues. 
When  we  his  love  proclaim. 

2  'Twas  hy  his  hidding  we  were  called 

In  pain  awhile  to  part ; 
Tis  hy  his  care  we  meet  again. 
And  gladness  fills  our  heart. 

3  Blest  he  the  hand  that  has  preserved 

Our  feet  from  every  snare  ; 
And  hlest  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Which  to  this  hour  we  share. 

4  Oh,  may  the  Spirit's  quickening  power 

Now  sanctify  our  joy, 
And  warm  our  zeal,  in  works  of  love 
Our  talents  to  employ.  ^ 

5  Fast,  fast  our  minutes  fly  away  ; 

Soon  shall  our  wanderings  cease  ; 
And  with  our  Father  we  shall  dwell, 

A  family  of  peace.  resd. 
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407  L.  M.  [545] 

Welc(yme  to  Chrutian  friends, 
Mai.  ill.  16, 17.  Rom.  i.  11, 12. 

1  ITINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake^ 
A  hearty  welcome  liete  x^c^Vn^  \ 
May  we  togetheir  now  i^atta^e 
The  Joys  Aich  only  lie  caix  ^^e. 

S8»  '^  ' 
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2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  'tis  given 

To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  name  ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven. 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

3  May  He,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
When  Christians  meet  together  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

5  Well  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 
And  suflfered_for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away. 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day. 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

NEWTON. 
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4199  C.  M. 

Marriage, 
John  ii.  1,2.  Heb.xiii.4. 

1  ^'^HOU  who  at  Cana  didst  appear 

To  bless  a  marriage  feast ; 
Vouchsafe  thy  gracious  presence  here, 
Be  thou  with  us  a  guest. 

2  Upon  ihe  bridal  pair  look  down. 

Who  now  have  plighted  la3Ka&a% 

Their  union  with  tky  fayova  cxcswo.-^ 

And  bless  their  aup^sl  Vioov^^* 
381  ^ 
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3  TVith  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow. 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ! 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  Christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light, 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

5  On  eyery  soul  assembled  here, 

Oh  make  thy  face  to  shine  ; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer 
Tlmn  richest  food  or  wine. 

BEBBIDGE. 
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Marriage, 
Eph.  V.  25—33.  I  Pet.  iii.  7. 

1  TJEIGN  this  imion  to  approve. 

And  confirm  it,  God  of  love  I 
Bless  thy  servants,  on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed ; 
In  this  nuptial  bond,  to  thee 
Let  them  consecrated  be. 

2  In  prosperity,  be  near 

To  preserve  them  in  thy  fear  ; 
In  affiction,  let  thy  snule 
All  the  woes  of  lire  beguile  : 
And  when  every  change  is  past, 
Take  them  to  thyself  at  last. 

COLLYEB. 
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pamut  worship.  500. 501 

ftOO  7' 

Marriage. 
Gen .  il.  18—24.  Matt,  zix .  3-6. 

1  "pATHER  of  the  human  race, 

Sanction  with  thy  heavenly  grace 
What  on  earth  hath  now  been  done, 
That  these  twain  he  truly  one, 

2  One  in  sickness  and  in  healtii. 
One  in  poverty  and  wealth ; 
And,  as  year  rolls  after  year, 
Each  to  other  still  more  dear. 

3  One  in  purpose,  one  in  heart, 
Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  part ; 
One  in  cheerful  piety, 

One  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee.  oollyer. 


#»i<»i»P#»i*>»iO»^»»»>»»»»#<»»^»»<^»i»^»»^» 


501  L.  M.  [525] 

Family  religion. 
Gen.  zviii.  19.  3  Sam.  ri.  II— SO. 

1  pATHER  of  all !  thy  care  we  bless. 

Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace ; 
From  thee  they  sprang,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  have  been,  and  are  still  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised. 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows ; 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace. 

4  Oh,  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glonoxia  ixKmi^X 
WMle  pleased  and  thaiikEul  Tre  T«nio^^ 

To  join  the  &mily  above.  -ootso^a^^^ 

383 
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501S  c.  M.  [46] 

TU  God  of  Bethel. 
Gen.  xxviiL  19—22.       Gen.  xlvUL  15, 16. 

1  r|  GOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 
^^  Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 

Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  Others  led. 

2  Our  fervent  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  thy  tlurone  of  grace : 
God  of  our  Fathers !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around ! 

TiU  all  our  wanderings  cease ; 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Now,  with  the  humble  voice  of  prayer. 

Thy  mercy  we  implore ; 
Then,  with  the  grateful  voice  of  praise, 
Thy  goodness  well  adore. 

DODDRiDGB,  obeted. 
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503  a  7.  [Am] 

Daily  mercies  acknowledged, 
Ps.  cxIy.  1 , 2.  ^h.  ▼.  20. 

1  Y^KLL  proclaim  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  memei  'w^  T^elve^ 
From  the  day-«pTOii%  dswrm^^  ^wj^ 
Till  the  fading  \ioxxt  o^  ^^c. 
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All  the  blessings  heaven  is  lending, 

"We'll  extol  in  grateful  lays ; 
To  his  radiant  throne  ascending, 

Wafted  on  the  wings  of  praise. 

In  exalted  rapture  joining, 

We'll  employ  our  happy  days : 
All  our  grateful  hearts  combining 

To  declare  his  endless  praise. 
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Evening, 
Fs.  cxix.  106.       Eaek.  xx.  40, 41 . 

f\  LORD,  another  day  is  flown ; 

And  we,  a  lonely  band. 
Are  met  once  more  before  diy  throne, 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

And  wilt  ihou  lend  a  listening  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours  ? 
Thou  wilt ! — ^for  ihou  dost  love  to  hear 

The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

[And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign, 

As  we  before  thee  pray ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  ^e  m&nt  train-^ 

And  we  are  less  than  they.] 

O  let  thy  grace  perform  its  part. 

And  let  contention  cease ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 

Thine  everlasting  peace ! 

Thus  chastened,  cleansed^  entirely  thine^ 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led ; 
The  Sun  o€  holiness  shaiW.  ^biiv!^ 

In  glary  on  our  head. 
85  ^\* 
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6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet 
And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way ; 
TiU  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  greets 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day. 

H.  K.   WHUB. 
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505  8. 7.  [540] 

Evening, 
Matt.  xiv.  25—27.     John  zx.  19. 

C  AYIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing — 

Thou  canst  saye  and  thou  canst  heaL 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 

Though  tiie  arrow  past  us  fly. 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us : 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weaiy, 

Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 
Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb ; 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

EDMBSniBL 
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50G  CM.  |;;5393 

Evening, 
Fk  czli.  2.  HelK  xiU.  16. 

/   ]VOW,  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts^ 

Let  flames  oi  mcenafcTMafc\ 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offet  m^ 
Our  evening  sacnSice. 
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Minutea  and  mercies  multiplied 

Hare  made  up  all  tliia  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  fveio 

More  swift  and  bee  than  ihej. 
New  tune,  new  &tout,  and  new  joy^ 

Do  a  new  sons  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  lliee  as  we  would. 

Accept  our  hearths  desire. 
Lord  of  oiir  time  I  whose  hands  hath  set 

New  time  upon  the  score. 
Thee  may  we  praise  fin*  all  our  time. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  masoh 


Saltirday  evening. 


TTHE  hoars  of  erening  close ; 
Its  lengthened  shadows,  drawn 
0*^  scenes  of  earth,  invite  repose. 

And  wait  the  sabbath-dawn. 

So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care; 
Nor  thoueht  for '  many  things'  assul 

The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 

Ow  guardian  Shepherd  near, 

His  watchful  eye  will  keep ; 
And  safe  from  violence  or  fear, 

^ill  fold  his  flock  to  sleep. 

So  may  a  holier  light 

Than  earth's  our  spirits  rouse. 
And  call  us,  strengthened.  >>^  ^u&  m\^ 

To  pay  the  Lord  our  vo^a. 
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S08  7'*    ux  uinia. 

Saturday  evening. 
Exod.  xtL  23.  Acts  zx.  7> 

1  G  AFELY  througli  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way, 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 
On  the  approaching  oabbath-daj  :  . 
Day  of  sJl  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise. 
May  we  feel  thy  presence  near ! 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
When  we  in  thy  house  appear ! 
There  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  eyerlasting  feast. 

3  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  church  above.  newton. 

509  L.  M.  [534] 

Morning, 
Fs.  Ivii.  2.  Rev.  iv.  8. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  diJl  sloth,  and  joyful  rise. 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
JLnd  mih  the  angeVs  \>ft«t  \\i^  ^«st. 
Who,  all  night  long^  \iBW^«r\e^«fl\^ 

High  praises  to  the  eteTBsM^'vsx^^ 
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3  May  I,  like  them,  in  God  delight ; 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  sight ; 
Perform,  like  them,  my  Maker's  will, 
And  celehrate  his  glories  still. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew  : 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  .day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

6  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refireshed  me,  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake.  kenn. 


imm^m  #»^t»>o»^»^»^»i»»#»»^r^<i 
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510  c.  M.  [535] 

Morning, 
Gen.  xlvUL  15,      Ps.  ciy.  20—84. 

TITHAT  secret  hand,  at  morning  light. 

By  stealth  unseals  mine  eye, 
Draws  hack  the  curtain  of  the  night. 
And  opens  earth  and  sky  ? 

2  Tis  thine,  my  God — the  same  that  kept 

My  resting  hours  from  harm ; 
No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 
Beneath  the  Almighty's  aim. 

3  Tis  thine  my  daily  bread  that  brings. 

Like  manna  scattered  ro\iad^ 
And  clothes  me,  as  tlie  ^y  vi^xv[v^ 
In  beauty  from  the  gcouna. 
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4  This  is  the  hand  that  shaped  my  frame, 

And  gave  ray  pulse  to  beat ; 
That  bare  me  oft  throng  flood  and  flame, 
Through  tempest,  cold,  and  heat. 

5  In  death's  dark  yalley  though  I  stray, 

T^ould  there  my  steps  attend, 
Ghiide  with  the  stan  my  lonely  way. 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

6  May  that  dear  hand  uphold  me  still. 

Through  Ufe's  uncertain  race 
To  bring  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 

MONTGOBfBRT. 
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511  L.  M.  {52Sf\ 

Morning, 
Ps.  iii.  5.  Theft  .  iv.  13. 

1  TN  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 
Acain  I  see  the  breaking  shade — 
I  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hour ; 
Once  more,  with  awe  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God !  to  thee. 

3  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend, 
A  deeper  sleep  my  eye%  ow^^^^l 

Yet  then  tliy  strei\tft\i  aWV  ^V\NV  ^t^^w^ 
Thy  ffoodness  stiW  deW^AiV.  loUv^^^. 
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5  lliat  deeper  shade  shail  break  away, 
That  deeper  deb^  ehall  leave  my  eyes ; 
Thy  li^t  shall  gire  eternal  day. 
Thy  love  the  rapture  of  the  akiee. 


c.  M.  [;5323 

MoTTting, 


1  JflND  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  I 

Accept  the  thnnks  I  bring : 

Beneath  thy  smiles,  my  feeble  powers 


2  Give  me  thyself,  the  only  good, 

And  ever  with  me  stay; 
Whose  feithfiil  mercies  are  renewed 
With  each  returning  day. 

3  Ah  1  guide  me  with  a  fiitliei's  eye, 

Nor  from  my  soul  depart; 
But  let  the  day-star  from  on  high 
Uluminate  my  heart. 
1  This  day  preserre  me  without  sin. 
Unspotted  in  thy  ways : 
And  hear  me,  while  I  usher  in 
The  welcome  mom,  with  praise. 
1  Far  as  the  east  from  west,  remove 
Each  earthly  Tain  denre ; 
And  raise  me  on  the  wings  of  lore. 
Oh,  raise  me  daily  higher, 
3  Let  all  my  words  and  all  my  ways 
Declare  that  I  am  thine  i 
That  so  the  light  of  tiufb  onilL  gca.<^Q 
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518  c.  M.  [536] 

Morning  or  evening, 
Fi.  Ir.  17.  Pk-  Izy.  8. 

1  'pHY  goodness,  Loid,  while  I  surrey, 

^   To  thee  my  thanks  shall  risd  ; 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day. 
Or  erening  veils  the  skies. 

2  From  thy  almighty  forming  hand 

I  drew  my  vital  powers; 
My  time  revolves  at  thy  command. 
Through  all  its  circling  hours. 

3  When  glimmering  life  resigns  its  flame. 

Thy  praise  shaft  tmie  my  hreath  ; 
The  sweet  rememhrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  cheer  the  gloom  of  death. 

4  Then  shall  a  nobler  song  arise. 

When  (freed  from  feeble  clay) 
Thy  brightest  glories  meet  my  eyes, 

jEn  one  eternal  day.  flaxman. 


#w^»»<»»^t»rf*yrfw»^»«»>r^»»»»^^p 


514  L.  M.  C^T] 

Evening, 
Ps.  dil.  12.  Ps.  cxxx. 

1  ^REAT  God  to  thee  my  evening  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 
O  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  imclouded,  as  they  pass. 
And  every  gentle  rolling  hour^ 

^e  monuments  oi  Y?oiw^io\ja  ^ra*i^ 
^d  witness  to  ihy  \ov^  «a^  ^Q\^et. 
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3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful  can  from  thee  depart. 

And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  hlood 
Of  Jesus ;  nis  dear  name  alone 

I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God ! 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  liope  mine  eyelids  close ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 


J^»<tf^J^^^X»^^<^<*>»»»*X>^<l» 
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515  L.  M.  [538^ 

Evening, 
Fi.  It.  8.  Ps.  zci.  1— 4« 

QLORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Under  thy  own  Almigbty  wings ! 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

4  0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eye1i<\&  ^ofafcX 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  mote  >7\!^qto'v\&  td^^^ 
To  serve  my  God  wlieiil  avi^At^* 
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6  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 
My  Boul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturh  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Celestial  joys  to  me  rehearse. 

And  thought  to  thought  with  me  converse; 

Or  let  my  soul,  all  the  night  long. 

Sing  to  my  God  a  gxatefiil  song.  kenn. 


rf»»#>»JW  >#»»*'*>»*>»*■*»  **»^*^** 


516  c.  M.  [^291] 

RettT^ment, 
Geo,  zxiv.  63.  Matt.  xi^.  23. 

1  "p AR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee. 

From  strife  and  tumult  £u: ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree; 
And  seem  hy  thy  sweet  hounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode. 
Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love 
She  communes  with  her  Crod  ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale  she  pom's 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  Source  oi  '^i^X.  ^-sYaa  % 
And  (all  harmomoxia  xkaaae^  Vtv  oT\fc^ 

Mv  Saviour,  tYiwaL  aacV.  TDMifc\ 
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G  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  loTe, 
A  bonndleas,  endless  etoie, 
Shall  echo  tiiroogh  the  realms  aboTe, 
When  time  s^ll  be  no  mote  ! 


Tht  throne  of  grace. 
JabiillL3,4.  Heb.tr.UL 

1  f\  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place, 
^-^  Where  I  might  find  my  God ! 
Td  spread  my  wants  before  his  &ce, 

And  pour  my  woea  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  bjin  how  my  sins  arise. 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  argoments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
Td  plead  for  his  own  mere's  soke, 
And  for  my  SaTiou/s  blood. 

4  Hy  Qod  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 

He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  s^ts, 

Tbe  language  of  tneir  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banisb  every  fear; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  tkeie. 

.  i'     ,   ■  1  ■w*x». 
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518  7'.  [233] 

Self-examination, 
Jobn  zzL  15—17.        Eph.  vi.  34. 

1  '  ''PIS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

Why  this  dull,  this  lifeless  firame  ? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name. 

3  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain. 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  proye  ; 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 

If  I  knew  a  Saviour  s  love  ? 

4  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vam,  and  wild ; 
Filled  with  unbeHef  and  sin, 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 
Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You,  that  love  the  Lord,  indeed. 
Tell  me,  is  it  thus  with  you  ? 

6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 
Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

7  Could  I  ioy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorr'd ; 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet^ 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Tbon  who  art  thy  peo^Ae'a  «vm^ 

Shine  upon  thy  work  oi  e^^^-) 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 
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9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day.  newton. 


^mm0'^m^>0i0m0i09^^0^m00*0i04 


&\9  C.  M. 

Self-ex  amination, 
Isa.  IyU.  is.  2  Cor.  ziii.  ft. 

1  n^HE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow  ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God !  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no  ? 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

3  I  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 

To  love  thee,  if  I  could ; 

Bat  often  feel  another  mind, 

Averse  to  all  thaf  s  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  &int  and  few, 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  ciy  '  My  strength  renew,' 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  Oh,  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ! 

Decide  thi»  doubt  for  me  ; 
And,  if  it  he  not  broken,  \>iesk  ; 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be.  ccrw-e^esi^ 
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ft^O  L.  M. 

Self'distrvst. 
Heb.  ill.  1 2;  13.       2  FMer  ili.  17. 

1  JESUS,  my  Saviour  and  my  Gfod, 

^  Thou  hast  redeemed  me  with  thy  blood ; 
By  ties,  both  natural  and  diyine, 
I  am,  and  ever  will  be,  thine. 

2  But  ah !  should  my  inconstant  heart. 
Ere  Fm  aware,  from  thee  depart. 
What  dire  reproach  would  fall  on  me 
For  such  ingratitude  to  thee ! 

3  The  thought  I  dread,  the  crime  I  hate ; 
The  guilt,  the  shame,  I  deprecate  ; 
And  yet,  so  mighty  are  my  foes, 

I  dare  not  trust  my  warmest  tows. 

4  Pity  my  frailty,  dearest  Lord ! 
Grace  m  the  needful  hour  afford  ; 
Oh  steel  this  timorous  heart  of  mine 
With  fortitude  and  lore  divine. 

5  So  shall  I  triumph  o'er  my  fears. 
And  gather  joys  from  all  my  tears : 
So  shall  I  to  the  world  proclaim 
The  honours  of  the  Ghnstian  name. 

STENNETT. 


<^im^0i»m^0i^i00t0>0im^i0<00^0m>^itt0m 


531  c.  M.  [;255n 

Desiring  to  enjoy  andpleoie  God, 
Fs.  li.  10—13.  Ps.  czix.  3ft-40. 

1  Q  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  liffht  to  shine  upon  tne  road 
That  leads  me  \o  V^i^liHsaJaV 

2  Where  is  the  Ueaae^Oifc^lV^^^'* 
When  first  1  saw  \J[i^liCix^'\ 
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Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  lefit;  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Betum,  O  holy  Dove  !  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I^hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  aud  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  cowper. 


^»i»»<»»^»<»<»<»^>*^»*^P#<»M>» 


ftSS  L.  M.  [433] 

Barrenneu  lamented, 
Isa.  ▼.  1 — 4.  Luke  xili.  6— A 

1  /3.0D  of  my  life !  to  thee  belong 

^^  The  thanMiil  heart,  the  joyful  song ; 
Touched  by  thy  love,  each  timefiil  chord 
Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2  Thou  hast  preserved  my  fleeting  breath. 
And  chasea  the  gloomy  shades  of  death ; 
The  venomed  arrows  vainly  fly, 

While  God,  our  great  deliverer's  nigh. 

3  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care  ? 
Why  does  ihj  hand  so  lsmd\^  x«»st 
A  uBelesa  comberer  oi  ikA  ^gsssxoSSu^ 
On  which  so  little  friut  Va  io\maL*\    * 
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4  Still  may  the  barren  fig-tree  stand ! 
And,  cidtiYated  by  thy  hand. 
Verdure,  and  bloom,  and  froit  afford, 
A  grateful  tribute  to  its  Lord  ! 

5  So  shall  thy  praise  employ  mj  breath 
Through  life,  and  in  the  arms  of  death 
My  soul  the  pleasant  theme  prolong, 
Then  rise  to  aid  the  angelic  song.  soc 
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588  c.  M.  [^502, 

Decleruion  lamented. 
JobzzSx.t.  F».1L1S. 

1  QWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied,  to  cleanse  my  sourfiK>ni  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed. 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue  ; 
And,  i/men  the  evening  shades  prevailed. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles. 

The  world  no  more  could  charm ; 
I  lived  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord 

And  ^aw  his  glory  shine ; 
Andy  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

5  Then  to  his  saints  I  often  spoke 

Of  what  his  love  hath  done ; 
But  now  my  heart  is  almost  broke, 
For  all  my  Joya  are  gone. 
6  NoWy  when  tlie  eveimg  ^^aAa  y^^-^^2^^ 
My  sold  in  dai\avesa  mo\xra&  \ 
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And,  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 


I  read ;  the  promise  meets  mj  eyes, 
Bat  nill  not  reach  m;  case. 

N'ow  Satan  threatens  to  preTfflJ, 
And  make  ray  soul  his  piey ; 

Tet,  Lord,  thj  mercies  cannot  iail : 
Oh  come  without  delay.  ni 

ft84  c.  H. 


IJOW  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  mv  roving  thoughts  depart^ 

Forgetful  of  his  word  1 
Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls  '  Betnm ;' 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn — 

O  take  the  wanderer  home ! 
And  canst  thou,  vrilt  thou  yet  forgive, 

And  hid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 

To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 
Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious,  how  divine! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 

So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 
Thy  pardoning  love,  so  &ee,  so  sweet 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore  ; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  fe«t. 


525  THE  ORDDfAKCEB. 

5Sft  7. 6.  a 

A  hackslider  retttmrng, 
HoseaxiT.  4  Luke  zxH.  61,  OK. 

1  JESUS !  let  thy  pitying  eye 

Call  back  a  wandering  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  £a]n,  Hke  Peter,  weep  ; 
Let  me  he  by  grace  restored, 

On  me  be  aU  long-suffering  shown ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord ! 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour  Prince !  enthroned  aboye. 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Giye  me,  through  thy  dying  love. 

The  humble  contrite  heart. 
Give,  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  love  unknown  ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord ! 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  See  me.  Saviour !  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Smile  in  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down  ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord ! 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live ; 
'  Father,'  (at  the  point  to  die. 

My  Saviour  prayed)  '  forgive  !' 
Surely  with  that  dying  word, 

He  turns,  and\oo\5»,«KA  cn.^^^'T\3^  daxxftl 
0  my  loving,  blee^ttn^ljot^ 
This  breaks  wy  VeacV.  oi  ^^otv^. 
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ft  H.  Q241T 

The  dnmt  preienee  datred. 


1  'pHOF  only  centre  of  my  rest, 

Look  doim  with  pitfing  eye, 
Wliile  mtb  protracted  pais  appieaaei 
I  breathe  the  plaiotiTe  righ. 

2  Thy  gracvnis  preaeoce,  O  my  God, 

My  ereiy  inah  containa ; 
"With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load, 

Uy  heart  no  more  complains. 
8  This  can  my  every  care  control, 

Gild  each  dark  scene  irith  li^t ; 
This  ig  the  sus-slune  (tf  the  som, 

Without  it  all  is  night 

4  My  lord,  my  life,  0  cheer  my  heart 

With  thy  reviviiig  ray, 
And  bid  these  mournful  shades  depart, 
And  bring  the  dami  of  day ! 

5  O  happy  scenes  of  pure  delight  1 

Where  thy  full  beams  impart 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  slgti^ 
Ajid  nature  to  the  heart 

6  Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  bliss, 

My  spirit  longs  to  know ; 

My  wishes  terminate  in  this. 

Nor  can  tbey  rest  below. 

7  Lord,  shall  the  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  rain  to  thee  X 
CoaSna  my  hope,  that  wteie  fliow  art. 
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8  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  darksome  hours  away. 
And  rise  on  death's  expanded  wing 
To  eyerlasting  day.  m 


m»'00>0>m0>0m0>00imm0m0i^^tit>0mm 


5S7  L.  M.  Q2GS 

Hope  in  darkneu. 
Fs.  czlL  4.  Isa.  1.  10. 

1  r\  GOD,  my  sun,  thy  blissful  rays 

Can  warm,  and  cheer,  and  goid 
heart; 
How  dark,  how  mournful  are  my  days, 
If  thy  enliyening  beams  depart  ! 

2  Scarce  through  the  shades  a  gUmpse  of 
Appears  to  these  desiring  eyes : 

But  shall  my  drooping  spirit  say. 
The  cheerfiil  mom  will  never  rise  ? 

3  Oh,  let  me  not  despairing  mourn. 
Though  gloomy  darkness  spreads  the  sk 
My  glorious  sun  will  yet  return, 

And  night  with  all  its  horrors  fly. 

4  O  for  the  bright,  the  jojrful  day. 
When  hope  imall  in  miition  die ! 
So  tapers  lose  their  feeble  ray. 
Beneath  the  sun's  refulgent  eye.  sn 


#»<i#<|»»»ii*#rf»»tf»<^<ptfM^i*U«0 
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c.  M.  [;49! 

Hope  in  darkness, 
John  xiU.  IS.  Iia.  1. 10. 

QFFENDED  Majesty !  how  long 

Wilt  thou  conce^  ^^  ia^^'l 
How  long  refuse  my  tea^ov^  ^ovxV 
The  succours  o€  t\vy  gKtf»'< 
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2  Let  &y  retnmuig  ^irit,  Lord  I 

Dispel  the  shades  of  tught ; 

Smile  on  my  dack  deserted  soot ; 

My  God  1  thy  smiles  aie  light 

3  Never  wiU  I  repent  my  choice, 

ni  ne'er  withdraw  my  trust ;. 

I  know  thee,  Lord,  a  powerful  fiiend, 

And  kind,  and  wise,  and  just. 

4  To  doubt  thv  goodness  would  be  base 

InKiBtitnae  m  me ; 
Fast  &Toai8  shall  renew  my  hopes, 
And  fix  my  &ith  in  thee. 

5  Indulgent  God !  my  willing  tongue 

Thy  praises  shall  prolong : 
For  oh  f  thy  bounty  fires  my  breast. 
And  rapture  swdls  my  song. 


I   ■p'NCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress. 
Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign ; 
1  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  fece, 
And  fear  it  will  never  oe  mine : 


Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  tlw  feet  with  my  load ; 

All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 


I  sink  at  tlw  feet  with  my  loa 

Ml  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  sonf,. 

And  stretch  forth  my  huids  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord  1  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 

The  blood  of  atonement  a|if  l^  *, 

And  iead  me  to  Jesus  for  peance— 

The  rock  that  is  T.lrr'Kn-  t\t«n  \: 
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Ahni^ty  to  rescue  tium  art ; 

Thj  grace  is  my  shidd  aiid  mj  tower. 
Gome  sacooiir  and  gladden  mj  heart — 

Let  this  be  ihe  &j  of  thj  power. 


5SO  o.  K.  [231} 

Tkewumner, 

1  yi^HY,  oh  mj  sou],  why  weepest  thou  ? 

Oh  say,  from  whence  arise 
Those  briny  tears  that  often  flow 
Those  groans  that  pierce  the  skies. 

2  Is  an  the  cause  of  thy  complaint^ 

Or  the  chastising  rod  ? 
Dost  thou  departed  friends  lament. 
Or  monm  an  absent  God  ? 

3  Lord,  let  me  weep  for  nought  but  sin. 

And  after  none  but  thee ! 
And  then  I  would — oh  that  I  might, 
A  constant  weeper  be !  beddoxk 


«W««W«WMWi«^«MI»MM 


5S1  L.  M. 

Prayer  anstoered  hy  eroneu 
Hel».ziLfi^6.  lFBlerLa^7. 

1  1  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 

Li  &ith,  and  lore,  and  ereiy  grace  ; 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know. 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  his  ^e. 

2  'Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he,  I  trust,  1^  BSfi^^t^  ^^vv^^r  ; 
jButit  fiasbeenmau<^a\ro.'5 

As  almost  drove  me  v>  de^^taii. 

4oa 
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I  hoped  that  in  some  faTonred  Iiour 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request, 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  power 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 
Instead  of  dtis,  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  mj  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  mj  soul  in  every  part. 
Yea,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 
Intuit  to  ogETavate  raj  woe ; 
Crossed  all  the  fair  desinis  I  schemed. 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  lud  me  low. 
Lord  I  why  is  this  ?  I  tremhling  cried ; 
Wilt  thou  pOTBue  thy  worm  to  death  ; 
Tia  in  this  way,  the  Lord  replied, 
I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  &ith : 
These  inward  trials  I  employ, 
I^m  self  and  pride  to  set  mee  free ; 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  mayest  seek  thy  all  in  me. 


583  o.  H.  11364;] 

Prayer  in  affitdian. 

Pl-lflL).  IW.IIT.4. 

T|EAR  Befrige  of  my  weary  soul, 

Oa  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 

My  {ainting  hope  relies. 
To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  £^  -, 

7%r  ironf  mm  hrina  a  inBi>i>«  tbWc^  v 
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3  But  O !  when  gloomy  doubts  preyail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  &il. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  €k>d !  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  deaye  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  ihou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  feoe. 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  No ;  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  moumei^s  prayer; 
O !  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

7  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  Jiope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet !  stsblb. 


^•MKtfKMWIMMIMWiMMfMMMMW 


588  c.  M.  [335] 

Lamenting  confinement  from  public  orcUnaneet, 
Pf .  zlti.  1-8.  P8.  Ixzziy.  2. 

1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams^ 

When  heated  in  the  chace, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refi*eshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God ! 

My  thirsty  soul  doib.  -^ivnft  \ 
O  when  shall  I  behold.  li!hy  fefc^> 
In  majesty  divine  1 
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3  I  sigh  whene'er  my  musing  thoughts 

Those  happy  days  present, 
When  I,  with  troops  of  pious  friends, 
Thy  temple  did  frequent ; 

4  When  I  advanced,  with  songs  of  praise 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay. 
And  led  the  joyful  sacred  throng 
TTiat  kept  the  festal  day. 

5  But  now  my  soul's  cast  down,  O  God ! 

Yet  thinks  on  Zion  still ; 
From  Jordan's  hanks,  from  Hermon  s  heights. 
And  Mizar's  lowly  hill. 

6  And  when  thy  presence.  Lord  of  life  ! 

Has  once  dispelled  this  storm. 
To  ihee  I'll  grateful  anthems  sing. 
And  all  my  vows  perform. 

TATE  AND  BRADY, 


<^^»#M^rf>»  *»i»^»»><»>*»»^^^  »» 


684  8.  7.,  or  8  7.  4.  [243] 

Sweet  affliction. 
Judges  xiv.  5—18.  2  Ctor.  Iv.  17. 

1  TN  the  floods  of  tribulation, 

•■•  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 
Jesus  whispers  consolation. 

And  supports  my  fainting  soul : 
[Sweet  affliction, 
.     That  brings  Jesus  to  my  soul !] 

2  Thus  the  lion  yields  me  honey  ; 

From  the  eater  food  is  given  ; 
Strengthened  thus  I  still  press  forward. 
Silking,  as  I  wade  to  heavexi, 
^oweet  affliction  ! 
And  my  sins  are  all  forgivenrX 
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3  'Mid  the  gloom,  the  yiyid  lightnings 

With  increamng  brightness  play ; 
'Mid  the  thorn-brake,  sweetest  floweiets 

Look  more  beautifdl  and  gay  : 
rSweet  affliction. 
That  brings  Jesus  to  my  sool  V] 

4  So,  in  darkest  dispensations. 

Doth  my  £Edthral  Lord  appear. 
With  his  richest  consolations, 

To  re-animate  and  cheer : 
[RSweet  affliction ! 
Thus  to  bring  my  Saviour  near.^ 

5  Floods  of  tribulation  heighten. 

Billows  still  around  me  roar. 
Those  who  know  not  Christ  they  fiighten 

But  my  soul  defies  their  power : 
QSweet  affliction ! 
Thus  to  bring  my  Saviour  near.^ 

6  In  the  sacred  page  recorded. 

Thus  his  word  securely  stends, 
*'  Fear  not,  I'm  in  trouble  near  thee, 

'  Nought  shall  pluck  thee  from  my  haiif 
QSweet  affliction ! 
Erery  word  my  lore  demands.^ 

7  All  I  meet  I  find  assists  me 

In  my  path  to  hearenly  joy. 
Where,  though  trials  now  attend  me, 

Trials  nerer  more  annoy : 
QSweet  affliction ! 
Thus  to  lead  to  endless  joy.] 

8  Blest  there  with  a  wevtt\it  oi  ^orj^ 
StUl  the  path  111  nc^fti  ^o^^«i\^ 
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But,  exulting,  cry,  it  led  me 
To  my  blessed  Saviour  s  seat : 
QSweet  affliction. 
Which  has  brought  to  Jesus*  feet !] 

PEARCE. 


^^■o^^^^*^^^^^  0^i0>^^i^^m 


535  c.  M.  £562] 

Eternity  contemplated. 
Ps.  xe.  9—12.  Bom.  ziil.  11. 

1  1J  EMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  the  revolving  year ! 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  rounds 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on, 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  has  done, 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift  advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  trifling  heart 

Its  great  concern  to  see ; 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  happy  soul 

To  joy  that  never  dies.  doddiudgb. 
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Confiding  in  the  Saviour's  friendship, 
Matt.zxviii.90.    9Cor.xll.fiL 

1  'y^BDEN  in  the  hour  of  lonelj  woe 

I  gire  my  sorrows  leare  to  flow, 
And  anxious  fear,  and  dark  digtmst, 
"Weigh  down  my  spirit  to  the  dust ; 

2  "VVlien  not  e'en  friendship's  gentle  aid 
Can  heal  the  wounds  the  world  has  mad 
Oh,  this  shall  check  each  rising  sigh. 
My  Saviour  is  for  ever  nigh ! 

3  His  counsels  and  upholding  ccure. 
My  safety  and  my  comfort  are ; 
And  he  i^all  guide  me  all  my  days, 
Till  glory  crown  the  work  of  grace. 

4  Jesus !  in  whom,  hut  thee  above, 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love  ? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  thee  ? 

5  My  flesh  is  hastening  to  decay ; 

Soon  shall  the  world  have  passed  away ; 
And  what  can  mortal  friends  avail. 
When  heart,  and  strength,  and  life  shall 

6  But  oh,  be  thou,  my  Saviour,  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  while  I  die ; 
My  strength,  my  portion,  is  divine. 
And  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine !  cxu 


^W**!^*'*'  ^l^iO^  ^■^^^J^^^^M^^^t^^OJN^N^ 


581  112th  Metre.  [2 

Relying  on  the  sympathy  of  Christ. 
Hebk  U.  18.       Heb.  ir.  15. 

I  "l^HEN  gathering  clouds  aroimd  I  vi< 
^   And  day^  ate  ^"aiW,  wv^  ^tv^tv\%  -^p 
On  Him  I  lean,  v?\io,  -aaX.  m  njx«v. 
Experienced  e^exy  \ium«i^  \>^^^^  • 
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He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way ; 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  thing  I  would  not  do ; 
Still,  he  who  felt  temptation  s  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  hosom  swell. 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well : 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow. 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  his  daily  bread. 

4  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spint  dies ; 
Yet  he  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  aU  that  was  a  friend ; 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while ; — 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  ihou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dyii^  bed — ^for  mou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 

And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away  \  «»A:^t.» 
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588  c.  M.  Q501] 

Confiding  in  Providence. 
Ps.  Izzi.  1  Urn.  iT.  10. 


1 


A  LMIGHTY  Father  of  mankind, 
"'  On  thee  my  hopes  remain ; 
And,  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 
I  shall  not  trust  in  yain. 

2  Thou  art  our  kind  preserver,  from 

The  cradle  to  the  tomb,. 
And  I  was  cast  upon  thy  care. 
Ken  from  my  mother's  womb. 

3  In  early  years  thou  wast  my  guide. 

And  of  my  youth  the  friend ; 

And,  as  my  days  began  with  thee. 

With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 

4  I  know  the  power  in  whom  I  trust, 

The  arm  on  which  I  lean : 
He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 
Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

5  In  former  times,  when  trouble  came. 

Thou  didst  not  stand  afar ; 
Nor  didst  thou  prove  an  absent  friend 
Amid  the  din  of  war. 

6  My  God,  who  causedst  me  to  hope 

When  life  began  to  beat ; 
And,  when  a  stranger  in  the  world. 
Didst  guide  my  wandering  feet ; 

7  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off  when  age 

And  evil  days  deseeiA-, 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  m  ^e«^^\t^ 

To  mourn  my  lattex  ei^^. 
414 
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8  Therefore  in  life  Til  fniat  to  thee, 
In  death  I  will  adore ; 
And  after  death  will  sing  thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.  i 


Iteiting  on  the  eimtnant. 
1  Gam.  uiU.  G.  Inl.  It.  3. 

1  lyiYGod,  thecoTenantof  thylore 

Abides  for  ever  sure ; 
And,  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
Mj  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  he  not  with  thee, 

Aa  nature  could  desire ; 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gires. 
Thy  seirants  all  aspire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become ; 
Jesus,  my  guardian  and  my  fiiend. 
And  heaven  my  final  borne : 


And,  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 

I  Wiut  the  light  above. 
5  Thy  covenuit  in  the  darkest  gloom 

eball  hearenly  rays  impart. 
Which,  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 

Shall  warm  my  fhilling  heart. 


540 
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540  c.  M.  [293] 

Invitation  to  feliowsMp, 
Jer.  I.  5.  Zecb.  tIU.  SO-Sai 

1  p^NQUIBE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 
-*^  That  leads  to  Zions  hill  ; 
And  thither  set  your  steady  face 

With  a  detennined  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around, 

Your  pious  march  to  join ; 
And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel 
Of  faith  and  love  divine. 

3  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favour  there  : 
Before  his  footstool  hmnbly  bow, 
And  pour  our  fervent  prayer, 

4  Come,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 

In  everlastmg  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows. 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

5  Come,  let  us  seal  without  delay, 

The  covenant  of  his  grace ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  mstant  life. 
Its  memory  efface. 

6  Thus  may  our  rising  offspring  haste. 

To  seek  their  fathers'  God ; 
Nor  e'er  forsake  tlae  'Vms^yJ  ^^^ 
Their  youthful  feet  W^e  tto^, 
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L.  M.  [422j 

Invitation  to  fellowship. 
1  John  1,  3.  Bev.  xxiL  17. 

1  rjHlLDREN  of  Zion,  ye  who  sing 

The  lofty  praises  of  your  King  ; 
Who  in  his  solemn  temple  dwell, 
And  of  his  boundless  glories  tell ; 

2  Call  to  the  converts  at  your  gate, 
"Why  should  they  longer  lingering  wait  ? 
Why  should  they  longer  fear  or  doubt  ? 
Why  should  they  longer  stay  without  ? 

3  Gently  reprove  them  for  delay ; 

In  softest  language  chide  their  stay ; 
Strive  with  your  songs  their  hearts  to  win  ; 
*  Ye  blessed  of  the  Lord,  come  in !' 

4  '  Come  in,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Ye  that  believe  his  holy  word  ; 
Come  and  receive  our  heavenly  bread, 
The  food  with  which  his  saints  are  fed. 

5  '  Your  Saviour's  boundless  goodness  prove. 
And  feast  on  his  redeeming  love  : 
Come,  all  ye  happy  souls  that  thirst ; 
The  last  is  welcome  as  the  first. 

6  '  Come  to  his  table,  and  receive 
Whatever  a  pardoning  God  can  give  : 
His  love  through  every  age  endures ; 
His  promise  and  himself  are  yours.' 


^>»'rfW»»<»»»^i»iO»^»l^»>»^^» 


C.  M. 

Jlie  golden  candlesticks. 
Bev.  i.  12, 13.  Ber.  U.  1. 

1   \V'E  bless  the  eternal  source  of  light, 
Who  makes  the  stars  to  do^*^  \ 
And,  tbrough  this  dark  "beclow^e^N^o^^^ 

Diffaseth  rays  divine. 
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2  May  I  from  every  act  abstain 

That  hurts  or  gives  my  brother  paia : 
Nay,  every  secret  wish  suppress 
That  would  abridge  his  happiness. 

3  With  pity  let  my  breast  o'erflow 
When  I  behold  a  brother's  woe ; 
And  bear  a  sympathizing  part. 
Whene'er  I  meet  a  wounded  heart. 

4  Let  love  through  all  my  conduct  shine, 
An  image  fair,  though  ^dnt,  of  thine ! 
And  thus  may  I  thy  follower  prove. 
Great  Prince  of  peace,  great  God  of  love ! 


54e  c.  M.  Q449] 

Brotherly  love.  « 

Bom.  xii.  15, 16.  1  Peter  iiL  8. 

1  IJOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
Li  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfil  his  word ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye. 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 

3  When  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride. 

Our  wishes  all  above ; 
Each  can  his  brother's  fkilings  hide. 
And  show  a  brother's  love ; 

4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  \)osom  fLo\N^  *, 
When  union  sweet,  and^dndL  fe^\.ci«wi^ 
In  every  action  g\ows. 
420 
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ore  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
nd  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love.  swain. 


W^  W^>»><M»»»»»0»*>»<<^*»'*»|»^»» 


^41  L.  M.  [451] 

Brotherly  love, 
Ps.  cxxziil.  1  John  ir.  16, 17. 

JOW  pleasing  is  the  scene,  how  sweet, 

When  kin£:ed  souls  in  friendship  join, 
iThose  joys  and  cares  united  meet, 
1  bands  of  amity  divine  ! 

ess  fragrant  was  the  ointment  poured 
n  Aaron's  consecrated  head, 
Hien  balmy  sweets,  profusely  showered, 
'own  to  his  sacred  vesture  spread. 

ot  flowerv  Hermon  e'er  displayed 
Impearled  with  dew)  a  fairer  sight : 
or  Sion's  beauteous  hills,  arrayed 
1  golden  beams  of  morning  light. 

*is  here  the  Lord  indulgent  sheds 
!is  kindest  gifls,  a  heavenly  store  ; 
/"ith  life  immortal  crowns  their  heads, 
rhen  earth's  frail  comforts  please  no  more. 

STEELE. 


*»  <>»^>»  jtfM»»rf^»*>»<»' jiro»»*i»*xi 


c.  M.  [453] 

Christian  unity. 
Neh.  ix.  6.  Eph.  Ir.  3—6. 

pHE  glorious  imiverse  around, 

The  heavens  with  all  theii  tra.m^ 
in,  moon,  and  stars,  axe  &nQD\y  \)0>xa\ 
In  one  myatenous  chain. 
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2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky, 

To  form  one  world  agree, 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3  God  in  creation  thus  displays 

His  wisdom  and  his  might. 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  oneL  fraternal  hond  of  love. 

One  fellowship  of  mind, 
The  saints  helow  and  saints  ahove 
Their  hliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song  ; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

6  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 

Of  that  thrice  happy  whole, 
Derive  its  pulse  from  Thee  the  Hearty 
Its  life  from  Thee  the  Soul. 

MONTOOMERT. 


^»^>»*»»<»»^»i*^*»<>»J^  *»<»<» 


540  8.  M.  [4541 

Christian  unity, 
1  Cor.  i.  ro-lS.  6al.iii.S8. 

1  T  ET  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread^ 
Cbntile  and  Jew,  and  hond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  loye  \je  fe\3aA  \ 

Heirs  of  the  same  inkentoas», 
With  mutual  Ues^xi^  cxovmft^ 
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liCt  bitterness  and  wrath 

Be  banished  far  away ; 

lose  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell 

Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  ahove, 

here  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 

And  every  heart  is  love.  beddome. 


•»  «»»*»*»»»«»«» »»»»«»«»«» 


SO 


aif. 

The  one  chtarch, 
Bph.  m.  15.  Heb.  zU. »» 83. 


[300] 


ET  saints  below  in  concert  sing 
^  With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
>r  all  the  serrants  of  our  King, 
In  heayen  and  earth,  are  one. 

le  family,  we  dwell  in  him ; 
One  church,  above,  beneath, 
LOugh  now  divided  by  the  stream-— 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

le  army  of  the  living  Qod, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 

art  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 

n  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
ad  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  cue ! 

Jesus  I  be  our  constant  guide ; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
d  Jordan's  narrow  stream  dVn&e, 
4j2d  land  us  safe  in  lieayeii. 


551,  552  THE  CUUBCU. 

SSI  C.  M. 

The  one  chtarcK 
Bph.  Uu  19.  HebL  xU.  S9,  ts. 

1  XTAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 

And  saved  by  grace  alone : 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  lore, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hynms  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise^ 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  I 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace-— 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 

!From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  trcsEMls, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


mm0i^^»^^m00imi0m0i0f0m0v>0im0m 


1 


55S  L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  whole  churchy 
Bph.  Ti.  23.  PhU.  It.  Ifli 

¥N  thee,  thou  all-sufficient  God, 
The  springs  of  happiness  arise. 
That  cheer  this  barren  waste  below. 
And  bless  the  mansions  of  the  skies. 

2  We,  the  productions  of  thy  power. 
And  pensioneia  ui^oiv  \)k^  \oN<i^ 
Look  to  thy  tYiioiie  ^Vlbi  Vmi^xt^  ^1«S 
And  wait  tlxy  \>\easviv^  fewxv  vCwx^^. 

424 


ITS   FELLOWSHIP.  553 

3  Protect  the  young  from  every  snare, 
And  let  thy  staff  support  the  old ; 
Relieve  the  poor,  nor  let  the  rich 
Have  all  their  heritage  in  gold. 

4  Let  joyfiil  saints  still  taste  thy  grace. 
GKve  to  the  mourners  heavenly  day, 
Sustain  the  strong,  and  quick  revive 
The  withering  plants  from  their  decay. 

GIBBONS. 


*»*»#»»»i^»i<»»^>i»*>*>^»»tf»^op 


S58  a  1.,  or  8.  7.  4. 

Prayer  for  a  revival. 
Pi.  bcxxT.  6.  Hab.  ill.  8. 

1  jCAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation ; 

Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ! 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again : 
pLord,  revive  us, 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee  !^ 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 

Shine  upon  us  &om  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance. 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 
QLord,  &c.] 

3  Surely  once  thy  garden  flourished, 

Every  part  looked  gay  and  green ; 
Then  thy  word  our  spuits  nourished^ 
Happy  seasons  we  have  seen ! 
(Xord,  &c.] 

4  But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded. 

And  a  sad  decline  we  s6e ; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed^ 
Help  can  only  come  {roin  ^ee  \ 
[Lord.  &C.1 
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5  "Where  are  those  we  counted  leaders. 

Filled  with  zeal,  and  love,  and  truth  ? 
Old  professors,  taU  as  cedars, 
Bii^t  examples  of  our  youth  ? 
LLojrd,  &c.] 

6  Some  in  whom  we  once  delighted^ 

We  shall  meet  no  more  helow ; 
Some,  alas  !  we  fear  are  hlighted. 
Scarce  a  single  leaf  ihey  show^ 
QLord,  &c.] 

7  Younger  plants—  the  sight  how  pleasant  !— 

Covered  thick  with  Mossoms  stood ; 
But  thc^  cause  us  grief  at  present, 
Frosts  have  mpped  them  in  the  bud ! 
[[Lord,  &C.J 

S  Dearest  Sayiour,  hasten  hither, 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  agun ; 
Oh,  permit  them  not  to  wither, 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  rain : 
QLord,  &c.] 

9  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent, 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers  ; 
Let  each  one,  esteemed  thy  servant. 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares  : 
[|Lord,  &c.] 

10  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power. 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin  £rom  ibis  good  hour 

To  revive  thy  work  afresh : 
QLord,  revive  us, 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee.^ 

NEWTON.       j 

% 

m 
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L.  M.  II303] 

Prayer  for  a  revival, 
ab.  iii.  2.  Aets  zz.  S8~4I3. 

IT  Lord  of  all  thy  churclies,  hear 
Y  ministers*  and  people's  prayer ; 
3d  by  thee,  O  may  it  rise 
kgrant  incense  to  the  skfbs ! 

ery  pastor  from  aboye 
inspired  with  zeal  and  loye, 
jh  thy  fold,  to  feed  thy  sheep, 
}  own  heart  with  care  to  keep. 

thy  churches  with  thy  grace, 
I  our  breaches,  grant  us  peace ; 
IS  from  sloth,  our  hearts  inflame 
rdent  zeal  for  Jesus'  name. 

ung  and  old  thy  word  receive, 
nners  hear  thy  voice  and  live, 
imded  consience  healing  find, 
y  refresh  each  drooping  mind. 

ed  saints,  matured  with  grace, 
I  in  fruits  of  holiness ; 
hen  transplanted  to  the  skies, 
unger  in  their  stead  arise. 

e  our  suppliant  voices  raise, 
eeping,  sow  the  seeds  of  praise, 
ble  hope  that  thou  wilt  hear 
oisters'  and  people's  prayer. 

KINGSBURY 
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555  I'-  M.  [;509] 

Pattort  and  teaehen, 
1  Cor.  xU.  28.  Eph.  !▼.  9—11. 

1  "pATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  house 

Smile  on  our  homage,  and  our  tows  ; 
While  with  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledf  es  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Sayiour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose^ 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes. 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  sprung  the  apostle's  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  &me ; 

In  lowlier  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise ; 

4  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live  : 
While,  ffuarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
'Midst  idl  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
While  unborn  churches  by  their  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  ^r. 

6  Jesus  our  Lord  their  hearts  shall  know. 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

DODDBIDOE. 


I 
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556  L.  M.  [511] 

Pastors  and  teachers, 
Jer.  iii.  15.  Eph.  {▼.  8—12. 

3    jCHEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep. 
With  constant  care,  thy  humble  sheep ; 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise 
To  feed  our  souls  and  bless  our  eyes. 

2  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 
Modelled  by  thy  own  gracious  heart ; 
Whose  courage,  watchralness,  and  love, 
Men  may  attest,  and  God  approve. 

3  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care, 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear ; 
And,  by  their  feir  example  led, 
The  way  to  Zion's  pastures  tread. 

4  THere  thou  hast  listened  to  our  vows, 
And  scattered  blessings  on  thy  house ; 
Thy  saints  are  succoured,  and  no  more 

,  As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

5  Completely  heal  each  former  stroke, 
And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  flock ; 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise, 
And  own  this  tribute  of  our  praise.] 

DODDRIDGE. 


<#<»<»#»  w»  i»^^<<»#i#M>o»»i»» 


557  L.  m:  [514] 

Pastors  and  teachers, 
I  Tbw.  T.  12, 13w  Heb.  zilL  18. 

J   T^ATHEB  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee, 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be  I 

2  How  great  tbeir  work,  how  yastCbfisa  ^«k^^ 

IJo  thou  tbeir  anxious  souis  enl^e!^  \ 
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Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain. 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  diyine. 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  thine ; 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reyeal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeaL 

4  Teach  ihem  to  sow  the  precious  seed. 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  nock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain. 
Nor  let  them  labour,  Lord,  in  yain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  adore, 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains. 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains, 

And  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread, 
Till  Zion  rears  her  drooping  head. 

BEDDOME. 


I»»»»«»«»<l»»»«»»>>»ll>«>»«l» 


C.  M.  pis] 

Pastort  and  teachert. 
Acts  zz.  S8.  Epb.  Ti.  19»  20. 

1  /^HIEFShepherdof  thy  chosen  sheep, 

From  death  and  sin  set  free, 
May  every  under-shepherd  keep  I 

His  eye  intent  on  Thee  ! 

2  "With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  prepare 

To  execute  thy  will ; 
Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  care. 
And  Mthnilness,  and  skill. 

3  Inflame  their  minds  with  holy  zeal. 

Their  flocks  \^  ie^^  «tA  \fe«*jk  •,  i 

And,  gracious  LotA.,  O  \^^  ^etc^  ^^^  l^ 

The  sacred  trutlks  \\ve7  \itesvOti.,      ^^^^rss». 
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559  c.  M.  [510] 

WnUterial  respotisihility, 
Heb.  xUL  17.  1  Peter  ▼.  1—4. 

T  ET  Zion  9  watcluneii  all  awake, 
And  take  the  alarm  ttey  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor  s  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 

And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  hliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live, 

In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

All  to  the  great  trihunal  haste. 

The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  should'st  thou  strictly  mark  our  fiiults. 

Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  ihey  preach, 

Iteir  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  liieir  souls, 

That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

DODDRIDGE 


#tf»^#>^i*»^»»l*^»»>  »^ 


SOO  L.  M. 

A  pastor* 8  recovery  from  illness  implored. 
Acts  zii.  6.     3  Cor.  L  10, 11. 

r\  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne, 
We  bow  our  suppliant  ai^m\ja  ^cjtwts 
Tbou  know'st  the  anxious  catea  v?^  ^^^^ 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  vroxiMi  \^^- 
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2  With  power  benign,  thy  serrant  spare. 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer ; 
Avert  thy  swift  descenoing  stroke. 
Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 

3  Restore  him  sinking  to  the  grave. 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save  ; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give. 

And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

4  Yet,  if  our  supplications  fail. 

And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  prevail, 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay. 
And  guide  him  s^e  to  endless  day. 


501  c.  M.  [516] 

On  the  death  of  a  minister. 
Matt  xxvUi.  20.  Heb.  tU.  2S— 25. 


1 


TVOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grie^ 
W  hich  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  pries 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust^ 

The  aged,  and  the  yoimg, 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  mute  the  instructive  tongue  :— 

4  The  eternal  shepherd  still  survives, 

JVew  comfort  to  im^«tt  •, 
Ilia  eye  stiU  guides  "oa^  aix^\iAa  ^^cfvc^ 

StiU  animates  o\tt  "heart. 
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6  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,*  saith  the  Lord, 
^^  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own. 
Whose  souls  in  me  connde." 

6  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 

When  we  are  cold  in  dust*       doddridgc 


^r»<#'i#»»<^y<^^»».»»»^»i^s<w»^»^ 


50S  c.  M.  [512] 

A  pastor  sought. 
Num.  zxvil.  16, 17*  James  i.  17. 

1  "pATHER  of  spirits,  from  thy  hand 

Our  souls  immortal  came ; 
And  still  thine  energy  divine 
Supports  the  ethereal  flame. 

2  By  Thee  our  spirits  all  are  known 

And  each  remotest  thought 
lies  wide  expanded  to  his  eye. 

By  whom  their  powers  were  wrought. 

3  To  Thee  when  mortal  comforts  foil. 

Thy  flock  deserted  flies ; 
And,  on  the  eternal  Shepherd's  care. 
Our  cheerful  hope  rehes. 

4  When  o'er  thy  iaithfrd  servants'  dust 

Thy  dear  assemblies  mourn. 
In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
O  Israel's  God,  return. 

5  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine, 

And  thine  the  aids  of  grace  ; 
Uiine  arm  has  home  thy  cliurches  m^ 
Tbrougb  erery  rising  race. 


^9 
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6  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here. 

And  here  thy  suppliants  bless ; 
And  change,  to  strains  of  cheerful  praise, 
Their  accents  of  distress. 

7  With  faithful  heart,  with  skilful  hand, 

May  this  thy  flock  be  fed  ; 
And  with  a  steady,  growing  pace. 

To  Zion  s  mount  he  led.  doddridgb. 


»^»i»»#tf  rf#i»#  Jt^i^^^^^^'^^iO^^^ 


1 


50B  L.  M. 

A  pastor  sought, 
Jer.  iii.  15.  James  i.  & 

jCHEPHERD  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ear, 
Thy  servants'  groand  indulgent  hear; 
Perplexed,  distressed,  to  thee  we  cry, 
And  seek  the  guidance  of  thine  eye. 

2  Send  forth,  0  Lord,  thy  truth  and  light 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right : 
Our  drooping  hearts,  O  God,  sustain. 
Nor  let  us  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 

3  Return,  in  ways  of  peace  return. 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  mourn ; 
May  our  blessed  ieyes  a  shepherd  see. 
Dear  to  our  souls,  and  dear  to  thee ! 

DODlnUDGE. 


&04.  c.  M.  [;5l5] 

Thanks  for  a  pastor, 
Isa.  XXX.  19, 2a  Fhil.  ii.  89. 

1  rpO  thy  great  name,  O  Prince  of  peace ! 

Our  grateful  aon^  yj^  x«\&^  \  i 

Accept,  thou  Sun  oi  T\^\fto\>sav^«»^  V. 

The  tribute  o£  o\ix  ^xo^a^- 
434 


ITS   OFFICERS.  565 

2  Qln  widowed  state  these  walls  no  more 

Their  mourning  weeds  shall  wear  ; 
Thy  messenger  shall  joy  restore, 
And  every  loss  repair.] 

3  Thy  providence  our  souls  admire, 

With  joy  its  windings  trace. 
And  shout,  in  one  united  choir. 
The  triumphs  of  thy  grace  ! 

4  Our  happy  imion.  Lord,  maintain. 

Here  let  thy  presence  dwell ; 
And  thousands,  loosed  from  Satan's  chain, 
Raise  from  the  hrink  of  hell. 

5  May  purity  be  here  maintained, 

Peace  lite  a  river  flow, 
And  pious  zeal,  and  love  unfeigned. 

In  every  bosom  glow.  "WILuams. 


^0^0^  »'^^^0^*^  #.*  00 


S05  C.  M. 

Acts  vi.      1  Tim.  m.  8—13. 

1  yOUCHSAFE,  O  Lord,  thy  presence  now 

Direct  us  in  thy  fear ; 
Before  thy  throne  we  humbly  bow. 
And  join  in  fervent  prayer. 

2  Give  us  the  men  whom  thou  shalt  choose, 

Thy  house  on  earth  to  guide ; 
Those  who  shall  ne'er  their  power  abuse 
Qr  rule  with  haughty  pride. 

3  Inspired  with  wisdom  from  above. 

And  with  discretion  blessed  •, 

Dlsplajing  meekneas^  temperance^  Vr?^ 

Of  every  grace  possessed. 
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4  These  are  the  men  we  seek  of  thee, 
Oh  God  of  righteousness ; 
Such  may  our  deacons  ever  be, 
With  such  thy  people  bless. 


1 


*»<>*»»><l»'^»#<»>0»»0<<P'<WM»i#»^»*l»##»<^ 


566  s.  M.  im 

Mistumariet. 
Zecfa.  iT.  7.        Matt,  xxviii.  19,  SO. 

VE  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey  ; 
Arise !  and  follow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
Will  needful  strength  bestow : 

Depending  on  his  promised  aid. 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains, 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose ; 

The  cause  is  God  s,  and  must  prevail, 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go,  spread  a  Saviour  s  iame. 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace^ 

To  the  most  guilty  and  depraved 
Of  Adam's  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you,  in  his  name, 
The  most  divine  success — 

Assured  that  he  who  sends  you  forth 
Will  your  endeavours  bless.  vo 


'  »»»..#««.»»HI««»». 
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567  L.  M.  [357] 

Missionaries. 
Mark  xvl.  15,  20.       1  Cor.  1.  17, 18. 

1  #^0,  heralds  of  the  gospel,  go, 

To  every  land  the  tidings  bear ; 
Let  all  the  tribes  of  Adam  know 
The  gracious  Saviour  you  declare. 

2  Proclaim  the  cross,  O  lift  it  high ! 
And  bid  the  world  find  refuge  there ; 
While  shouts  of  myriads  rend  the  sky, 
And  heaven  and  earth  the  blessings  share. 

3  Arise  and  reign,  thou  King  of  kings, 
Assert  thy  universal  sway ; 

Till  earth  subdued  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  regions  all  obey. 

568  L.  M.  [361] 

A  missionary  encouraged. 
Isa.  XXXV.  Dan.  xll.  3. 

J   ^3-0,  Messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night : 
like  Gabriel,  sent  from  fields  above. 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  [On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle. 
Go,  bid  the  Rose  of  Sharon  bloom. 
Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile. 
Rich  as  the  dews  from  morning's  womb.] 

3  Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart. 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide ; 
And  lead  the  thirsty  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

4  Go,  bid  the  bright  and  morning  star 

From  Bethlehem's  plains  Tesj\ei[i"^fttA»  ^\»fc., 
And,  piercing  through  the  gj-ooni.,  3&3t 
Shed  heavenly  lisht  andloye  ^iVvViie* 
4.V  1 


569  THE  CHURCH. 

5  [[To  India's  yarious  castes  proclaim 
The  gospel's  soft,  but  powerftil  voice : 
And,  at  the  blest  Redeemer's  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rejoice.] 

6  Proclaim  salvation's  joyful  sound — 
The  deaf  with  new  delight  shall  hear ; 
TeU  them  the  Saviour  bmds  each  wound, 
And  wipes  the  penitential  tear. 

7  'niough  thou  art  weak,  the  Lord  is  strong ; 
He  mil  confirm  thy  feeble  arm  ; 

His  servants  shall  not  suffer  wrong, 
Nor  wrath  of  man  his  prophets  harm. 

8  From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 
Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme ;  . 
His  name,  by  every  tongue  confessed ; 
His  praise,  the  universal  theme. 

9  Then  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil. 
When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil. 

And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand. 

10  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 
From  him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high  ; 
For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  smne  like  stars  above  tiiie  sky. 

BALFOUR. 


*if>tii0fnm»»0m<0i0mi««i*  «w  <w»>» 


569  c.  M.  [365] 

A  missionary  commended  to  God, 
Acts  xiii.  1—3.   .  Ephesians  ri.  I»,  3a 

1  JpATHER  of  mercies !  condescend 
To  hear  out  fervetv\.  ^^^^et^ 
TViiJe  this  our  biot^iet  vfe  c^TsvnveiA 
To  thy  paternal  caxe. 
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2  Before  him  set  an  open  door ; 

His  yarious  efforts  bless  ; 
On  him  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour, 
And  crown  him  with  success. 

3  Endow  him  with  a  heavenly  mind ;  ^ 

Supply  his  every  need ; 
Make  nim  in  spirit,  meelL  resigned— ^ 
But  bold  in  word  and  aeed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  hour, 

Uphold  him  by  thy  grace  ; 
And  guard  him  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Till  he  shall  end  his  race. 

5  Then  followed  by  a  numerous  train. 

Gathered  from  heathen  lands,' 
A  crown  of  life  may  he  obtain 

From  his  Redeemer's  hands.  lawson. 


g»^^»^w^»^<^^»^»'i#»»*>^^#» 
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Its  peace  and  prosperity  desired. 
Psalm  Ixril.  Eiekiel  xxziv.  24->27. 

L       T^O  bless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  faice 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine ; 

2       That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known : 
"Whilst  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

)       Let  differing  nations  join. 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  coxciVimQ 
To  praise  tby  glorious  jiaiae. 
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4  oil,  let  them  sliout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth  ! 

F6r  thou,  me  righteous  judge  and  king, 
Shalt  goyem  all  the  earth. 

5  Then  shall  the  teeming  ground 
A  large  increase  disclose ; 

And  we  with  plenty  shall  he  crowned, 
Which  God,  our  God,  hestows. 

6  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  hlessings  shower ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  his  resistless  power. 

TATB   AND   BRADT. 


w^ism-^^  rf^  rf^rrfW'^^i^^^p^^  ^m<m^<m0  ^<m 


571  L.  M.  [;304] 

Prayer  for  Britain^ 
Isa.  Ixll.  6,  7.  Zeph.iiL20. 

J   JNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  ? 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries. 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear? 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 
'Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  raise, 
'Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise ! 

3  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  view  the  desolation  round ; 

See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie. 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

i  Loud  let  the  silver  trumpet  blow. 
And  call  the  na^on&  feoisv  ?)S«x  \ 
Let  all  the  islea  t\ie  ^ofso^Vsvcm, 
And  hail  Messiak's  tmw^  «?««• 
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5  With  gentle  beams  on  Britain  shine, 
And  bless  her  princes  and  her  priests, 
And  by  thine  energy  divine, 

Let  sacred  love  o'eraow  their  breasts. 

6  On  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend, 
Like  heavenly  dew,  m  copious  showers, 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend, 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

7  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree. 
United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise : 
And  Zion,  made  a  praise  by  Thee, 
To  Thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 

DODDRIDGE,  ctUered, 


^>»»<^^^><^<^*>^irf>^^»  »#*»<>* 
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678  CM.  [364] 

Prayer  for  the  heathen. 
Ps.  Ixxiv.  30.  Acts  xi V.  1&— 1 7. 

(^REAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Tby  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul, 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  Oh,  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  heavenly  word. 

And  vassals,  long  enslaved,  "becoxcv^ 

The  fireed-men  of  theL»OT^1 
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5  When  shall  the  untutored  heathen  tribes, 

A  dark  bewildered  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Emmannersfeet, 
And  learn  and  feel  his  grace  ? 

6  Haste,  sovereign  mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love  ; 
Soften  the  tiger  to  a  lamb, 
The  vulture  to  a  dove ! 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 

^o  spread  the  ffosper«  rays ; 
And  build  on  sin  s  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise.  oibb 


^»*>»<>»  #»«*»»<tr»»^»<<<»i»»i»»<<» 
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Prayer  for  t1^  Jews. 
Hosea  iil.  4,  6.  Bom.  xL  35,  26. 

1  "pOUNTAIN  of   truth,  and    grace, 

power. 
Thy  word  can  ne'er  decay ; 
But  firmly  fixed,  shall  still  endure. 
When  worlds  are  passed  away. 

2  O  smile  propitious,  while  we  dare 

The  promises  to  plead. 
Which  thy  own  sacred  pases  bear 
To  faithful  Abram's  seea. 

3  Hast  thou  £ai  off  thy  people  cast, 

For  ever  to  remain  * 
Wilt  thou  not.  Lord,  return  at  lasf^ 
And  visit  them  again  ? 

4  Yes,  thou  hast  passed  thy  royal  word— 

Not  canst  t\iyse\i  ^eitj — 
riat  Jacob's  race  ab»Kl>Qft  t^^\.ot^\ 

To  favour  and  to  ^o^. 
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5  Hasten,  O  Lord,  the  happy  hour 

When  this  shaU  be  fulfiUed  ; 
And  thy  dear  Son,  with  mighty  power, 
To  Israel  be  revealed. 

6  Then  Jew  and  Gentile  shall  combine 

Emmanuel's  name  to  praise  ; 
And  sound  his  mercy  all  diyine, 

To  eyerlasting  days.  lawson. 


574:  c.  M.  [368] 

Prayer  for  Jews  and  Gentiles, 
Ps.  ii.  7>  8.  Matt  xxviil.  18. 

1  "pATHER,  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ? 

2  '  Ask,  and  I'll  give  the  heathen  lands 

For  thine  inheritance ;    . 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
Thine  empire  shall  adyance.' 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own ; 
While  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd. 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  and  tongues 

Under  the  expanse  of  heaven 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son 
Without  exception  given  ? 

5  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  name  adored : 

Europe^  with  all  thy  m]l\ioB&  diOxiX* 

Hosannaa  to  the  Ix>rd. 
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6  Asia,  and  Africa,  resound 

From  shore  to  shore  his  fame ! 
And  thou,  America,  in  songs 

Redeeming  lore  proclaim !  gibbons. 


rf^i»^  ^i^i^^  ^^i^^^f  ^»^»i^»  0im 
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Thy  kingdom  come. 
MaXL  vi..9, 10.  Luke  xi.  2. 

1  i^UR  Father  high  enthroned  aboTe 

With  boundless  glory  crowned. 
Thou  souGTce  of  Ufe,  £splaj  thy  lore 
To  every  nation  round. 

2  Oh,  be  thy  will  on  earth  obeyed, 

As  'tis  obeyed  above ; 
And  the  profoundest  homage  paid, 
With  all  the  joys  of  love  ! 

3  Erect  thine  empire,  gracious  King, 

And  spread  its  power  abroad. 
Till  all  thy  chosen  millions  sing 
The  praises  of  their  God. 


00>m0»0^>^im^i^i00t0^>m^>0i^^^^^^0t0i^^^*^m0 


&1B  L.  M.  C303] 

Divine  power  invoked. 
Isa.  zxTii.  13.  In.  U.  9. 

1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake !  awake ! 

Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake  1 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Oh,  send  ten  thousand  heralds  forth, 
I^Vom  east  to  weat,feoTCL  ^wsfia.  \.^  TkSiyii^ 
To  blow  the  tmm^  oi  y^^^^ 

And  peace  pxodaam  iiom  ^^^  ^.^  ^«^  ^ 
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3  TJius  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Reach  to  the  earth's  remotest  bound  ; 
Until  Messiah's  kingdom  come, 
And  the  elect  be  gathered  home.    ' 


<W>»^<^i>»»i^»<»»i#W»»K»»<^»^»^»^^^rfW^^^» 


677  8. 7. 4.  E376D 

The  promises  pleaded, 
Isa.  Iz.  2—4.  Ber.  zi7.  6. 


darkness 
gaze : 


1  Q'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darl 

Look,  my  soul,  be  still,  and 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 
Blessed  jubilee ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  negro, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  dirine  and  glorious  conquest 

Once  obtained  on  Calvary : 
Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them.  Lord,  thy  glorious  light ; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 

May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 
And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching. 

On  their  grossest  darmess  dawn. 
And  the  everlasting  soroel 
Spread  abroad  thy  noly  name, 
Ceribe  borders 
Of  the  great  Emmauuers  land. 
4^S  ^ct 
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5  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  : 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions, 
Multiply,  and  still  increase ; 
Sway  thy  sceptre^ 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around.         wiluamb. 
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Promises  pleaded, 
Iia.xliz.6— 9.        Isa.  Ixii.  e,  7. 

1  T^HY  people,  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word, 
And  wait  the  smilings  of  thy  face, 
Assemble  round  thy  mercy-seat. 
And  plead  the  promise  of  thy  grace. 

2^6  consecrate  these  hours  to  thee. 
Thy  sovereign  mercy  to  entreat ; 
And  feel  some  animating  hope. 
We  shall  divine  acceptance  meet. 

3  Hast  thou  not  sworn  to  cive  thy  Son 
To  be  a  light  to  Gentile  lands ; 

To  open  the  benighted  eye. 

And  loose  tiie  wretched  prisoner's  bands  ? 

4  Hast  thou  not  said,  from  sea  to  sea 
His  vast  dominions  shall  extend  ? 
That  every  tongue  shall  call  him  Lord, 
And  every  knee  before  him  bend  ? 

5  Now  let  the  happy  time  appear, 
The  time  to  favour  Zion  come : 
Send  forth.  I^y  '\i<&'tsi2id&  W  ^sAT^sax^ 

To  call  thy  \)amal\afc^  <3K^i\i«a\\ssnjL^.    ^^sc 
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ti1»  c.  M.  C302] 

Hi  predicted  otcmdency. 

IihB.  1-&  laahlT.1-6. 

1  TOEHOLD  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 

Li  lattei  dayi  Bhall  rise. 

On  moontam  tops  ebove  the  hills^ 

And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  tlie  joyful  nations  ronnd, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they'll  say, 
"  And  to  his  house  well  go." 

3  The  heam  that  shines  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  erery  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  tlie  nations  he  shall  judge ; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide, 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  lust, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  ieuds 

Disturb  those  peaceful  Tears ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning  hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts,  encountering  hosts, 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  h^l, 
Ajid  study  war  no  more. 

7  Come,  then — 0  come  from  eveiy  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  Giod^ 
With  holy  beauty  sUue.  * 
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S90  8.  7. 

Its  tafety. 
Fk  luxtU.  Im.  xxxm.  90,  SI. 

1  (^{JLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
^^Zion,  city  of  our  Qod ! 

He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode  : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 
What  can  shake  thj  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation  s  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  maj'st  smile  at  all  th  j  foes. 

2  See !  the  streams  of  Hying  waters 
Springing  from  eternal  lore, 

W  ell  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 
Showing  tnat  the  Lord  is  near : 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day  ; 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 
Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 
Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ! 
Jesus,  >hom  their  souls  rely  on. 
Makes  them  Kmga  ^ai^^^tv^^Xa  \jci  <iQ4- 

•Tis  his  love  liis  Yeo^\eT«fifc^ 
Over  self  to  mga  aa  Vo^*. 
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And  as  priests  his  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 
5  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 
I  through  grace  a  member  am ; 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  thy  name : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ! 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure, 
None  but  Zion's  children  know.        neswton 

581  8. 7.  11301] 

Its  safety, 
Igaiah  Ix.  18—20.  Bev.  xxii.  1-^. 

1  ITEAR  what  GK>d  the  Lord  hath  spoken, 

'  O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken,' 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden. 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 

For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow  : 
Still,  in  imdisturbed  possession, 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  &ee  \ 

But,  your  gTie&  for  ever  endisig^ 
I^ind  eternal  noon  in  me  ; 
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God  shall  rise,  and,  sliming  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 

He,  the  Lord,  shall  he  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light.'  cowper. 


jirxirnr  fr  -r----"-**-********  "" 


11».  [308] 

Its  safety. 
Isa.  Ut.  11.  Matt.  Tiii.  23—27. 

1  f^  ZION  !  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave, 
^"^  Whom  no  man  can  comfort^  whom  no  man 

can  save ; 
With  darkness  surrounded,  hy  terrors  dismajedi 
In  toiling  and  rowing  thy  strength  is  decayed. 

2  Loud  roaring,  the  billows  now  nigh  overwhelm, 
But  skilful's  the  Pilot  who  sits  at  the  helm : 
His  wisdom  conducts  thee^  his  power  thee  de- 
fends. 

In  safety  and  quiet  thy  voyage  he  ends. 

3  '  0  fearful !  0  faithless  V  in  mercy  he  cries, 

'  My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light  in  thine  eyes? 
Still,  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise  shall  stand, 
Through  tempest  and  tossing  I'll  bring  thee  to 
land. 

4  Forget  thee  I  will  not,  I  cannot ;  thy  name, 
Engraved  on  my  heart  doth  for  ever  remain  I 
The  palms  of  my  hands  whilst  I  look  on,  I  see 
The  wounds  1  received  when  suffering  for  thee. 

5  Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not,  tliy  life  is  secure : 
My  wisdom  is  peT5ecx.,sv3L"^x«safcNaTQ:5  V*^^^\ 
la  lovo  I  correct  t\ve^,  vVv^  ^o>aVv^T«&s^^> 

To  make  thee  at  lenglYi  lu  m^  \^^^^^  ^  ^^-^^- 
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6  The  foolish^  the  fearful^  the  weak  are  my  carc^ 
The  helpless,  the  hopeless,  I  hear  their  sad 

prayer; 
From  all  their  afflictions  my  e^lory  shall  spring, 
And  the  deeper  their  sorrows,  the  louder  they'll 

sing/ 
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588  c.  M.  [31] 

Its  safety. 
Isa.  xliz.  14—16.  Lam.  v.  20. 

1  VE  heavens,  send  forth  your  song  of  praise ! 

Earth,  raise  your  voice  below ! 
Let  hills  and  mountains  join  the  hymn, 
And  joy  through  nature  flow. 

2  Behold,  how  gracious  is  our  God ! 

Hear  the  consoling  strains, 
In  which  he  cheers  our  drooping  hearts. 
And  mitigates  our  pains. 

3  Cease  ye,  when  days  of  darkness  come. 

In  sad  dismay  to  mourn. 
As  if  the  Lord  could  leave  his  saints 
Forsaken  or  forlorn. 

4  Can  the  fond  mother  e'er  forget 

The  infant  whom  she  bore  ? 
And  can  its  plaintive  cries  be  heard, 
Nor  move  compassion  more  ? 

5  She  may  forget ;  nature  may  fail 

A  parent's  heart  to  move ; 
But  Zion  on  his  heart  shall  dwell 
In  everlasting  love. 
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c.  M.  [384] 

The  Church  awakened, 
Isa.  xlix.  1»-17.  Isa.  Ix.  18—90. 

1  ]^0W  let  the  slumbering  church  awake, 

And  shine  in  bright  array : 
Thy  chains,  O  captive  daughter,  break ; 
And  cast  thy  bonds  away. 

2  Long  hast  thou  lain  in  dust  supine, 

Insulted  by  thy  foes : 
*  Where  is,'  «iey  cried,  *that  God  of  thuie? 
And  who  regards  thy  woes  V 

3  Thy  Gk>d  incarnate  on  his  hands 

Beholds  thy  name  engraved ; 
Still  unrevoked  his  promise  staaids. 
And  Zion  shall  be  saved. 

4  He  did  but  wait  the  fittest  time 

His  mercy  to  display ; 
And  now  he  rides  on  clouds  sublime, 
And  brings  the  promised  day. 

5  Thy  God  for  thee  shall  soon  appear. 

And  end  thy  mourning  days ; 
Salvation  s  walls  around  thee  rear. 
And  fill  thy  gates  with  praise.        RYLiND. 


m*^^^^^0imm^m0^^i0>m0>00'0mtm 


L.  M.  E3W] 

The  Church  awakened. 
Pa.  dL  13— 18.  Isa.  Ix.  l-« 

J    T  ET  Zion.  ftoia  thft  dust  arise. 

And  inlieT  \ixv^\fc^^  "Vi^isx^  >^2^t^\  I 

Jesus,  descendms  ^^"^  ^^  ^^^  .  > 

Shall  fiU  Viis  cbuxcYL  viVCsi  '^o^^  ^-rvaa. 
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2  In  gloomy  darkness,  long  she  lay, 
Deprest  with  cares  and  griefs  uxumown ; 
But  now  hehold  a  glorious  day 

Of  gospel  light  hegins  to  dawn. 

3  Put  off,  je  saints,  your  mourning  dress, 
And  hail  the  long-expected  mom  ; 
Let  rohes  of  joy  and  righteousness 
The  happy  spouse  of  Christ  adorn. 

4  Darkness  inyolves  the  nations  round, 
€h*oss  darkness  veils  the  sinner  s  eyes ; 
But  ye,  who  dwell  in  Salem's  ground, 
Behold  the  sacred  light  arise ! 

5  On  you  his  glory  shall  he  seen ; 
Your  lore,  your  zeal,  and  pious  care. 
Shall  witness  to  the  sons  of  men 
That  Gt>d,  with  all  his  grace,  is  here. 

6  Sinners  shall  flock  to  Zion's  gate. 
And  know  the  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
Peace  shall  connrm  your  happy  state. 

And  truth  and  holiness  ahound.      fawcbtt. 


«>»<»»««»*>*»*l»  «»«»»»  ^XWWIMO 


686  c.  M.  [;312] 

The  Church  awakened. 
Iia.  UL  1, 2.  ba.  Ihr.  1—14. 

1  T|AUGHTERofZion,  from  the  dust 
■*^  Exalt  thy  fallen  head  ; 

A^n  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
.  He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 

Thy  heautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  davms  atYsa^^ 
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3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  south — *■  Qiye  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north/ 

4  They  come,  they  come  ;  ihine  exiled  bar 

Where  er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Haye  heard  thy  yoice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  uniyerse  shall  bum, 

And  God  his  works  destroy. 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  retom, 
And  eyerlasting  joy.  MoinxaoMi 


«»<N#N^»»»#^  »#><^^^»i^^<^<^r*#« 


591  7. 6.  [300 

The  call  for  help. 
Ps.  IzTiU.  31.  Bom.  i.  14, 15. 

1  jPROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  : 
From  many  an  ancient  riyer 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliyer 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  thoi^h  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  eyery  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  yile ; 
In  vain  with  layish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  Gt)d  are  strown ; — 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  Vfoo^  ^aid^^nio* 

3  Shall  we,  w^ioae  fto\i\a  «t^\\;^\feaL 
With  wisdom  feom  wl^3A^— 
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Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salyation !  oh,  salration ! 

.The  jojfiil  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name ! 

4  "Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  stoiy. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.  hebeb. 


#^#l#M^<>#l#l##>##W<>tf»<t»0»^»#^ 
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L.  M.  [382] 

The  signs  of  the  times, 
Isa.  1L8.  John  It.  36. 

nEHOLD,  the  expected  time  draw  near. 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear, 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 
The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom ! 

2  Events  with  prophecies  conspire 
To  raise  our  mith,  our  zeal  to  fire : 
The  ripening  fields,  akead^  white, 
Present  a  harvest  to  our  sight.  ' 

3  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  slave  waits  to  receive 
The  fireedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateftd  heart, 
Li  the  bKst  labour  sb^e  a  ^«Et» 

Out  pray  en  and  offenng&  ^d^^^  \»tvsv% 
To  aid  me  triTunphs  of  oue  "Sab.^* 
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5  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise,  | 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days,  | 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  he  known. 
Where  Satan  long  has  held  his  throne. 

6  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise : 
And  Tyre  and  Egypt,  Chreek  and  Jew, 

By  sovereign  grace  he  formed  anew.     yoke. 


^>»NO»<^^»^»<^^»rf>y<»»  ^^ 


S90  c.  M.  [WS] 

TheftUfUment  of  prophecy, 
Isa.  xlU.  10—12.  ba.  he.  »-7. 

1  IVO !  former  scenes,  predicted  once. 

Conspicuous  rise  to  view ; 
And  future  scenes,  expected  still. 
Shall  he  accomplished  too. 

2  Then  hail  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord  ! 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound ; 
And  they  who  on  the  ocean  dwell, 
Fni  aU  the  isles  around. 

3  0  city  of  the  Lord  !  hegin 

The  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  joyful  notes  prolong. 

4  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  a&r 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

5  Oh,  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

Unto  Jehovaih  sm^X 
And  joyful,  from  \ke  mwjaiXaMi^  Vs^^ 

Shout  to  tlie  X.ot3l  t\iel^Tv%\ 
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6  Let  all  combined  with  one  accord 
The  Saviour's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 

The  nations  sound  his  praise.  looan. 
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590  148th  Metre.  [370] 

Fulfilment  of  prophecy. 
Psalm  ex.  Isa.  Iv.  5. 

1  A  ^^  ^^^  incarnate  God ! 

The  wondrous  things  foretold 

Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ, 

"With  joy  our  eyes  behold  : 
Still  does  thine  arm  new  trophies  wear. 
And  monuments  of  glory  rear. 

2  To  Thee  the  hoary  head, 
Its  silver  honours  pays ; 

To  Thee  the  blooming  youth 

Devotes  his  brightest  days : 
And  every  age  their  tribute  bring, 
And  bow  to  thee,  all-conquering  King. 

5       O  haste,  victorious  Prince, 
That  happy,  glorious  day, 
When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew, 
Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway : 
O  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes. 
And  bear  our  shouts  beyond  the  skies ! 

I       All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Eternal  be  thy  reign  : 

Behold  the  nations  sue 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain : 
When  earHh  and  time  are  known  no  more^ 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  for  evex  soxe. 
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591  L.  M.  [3111 

'         The  harvett, 
John  iv.  35-37.  1  Cor.  iii.  a 

1  T  0 !  clad  in  nature's  bright  array. 

The  fields  a  beauteous  scene  display ; 
See  how  the  golden  ears  of  com. 
Wide  waving,  all  the  hill  adorn.  t 

2  See  earth  with  God's  rich  goodness  crowned, 
A  joyful  plenty  smiles  around  ; 
But  now,  to  our  admiring  eyes, 
Behold  superior  prospects  rise. 

3  Rich  harvests,  where  salvation  grows, 
Their  fair  celestial  fruits  disclose  ; 
A  paradise  on  earth  is  seen. 
How  pleasing,  how  divine  the  scene  ! 

4  See  sinners  hastening  to  embrace 
The  tidings  of  forgiving  grace ; 
Redeemed  from  hell  with  price  divine 
In  faith  and  holiness  they  shine. 

5  All  crowned  with  immortality 
These  fruits  of  righteousness  shall  be  : 
Then  they  that  reap,  and  they  that  sow 
Shall  everlasting  triumphs  know. 

6  Together  shall  their  songs  arise, 
In  the  &ir  fields  of  paradise ; 
And  shouts  of  triumph  and  of  joy 
Their  blest  eternity  employ.  feacool 
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59S  148th  Metre. 

The  spiritual  temple, 
Zech.  iT.  7.  1  Cor.  iil.  9. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  ahove, 

Who  deigns  on  earth  to  raise 

A  temple  to  his  love, 

A  monument  of  praise : 
Ye  saints  around,  through  all  its  frame 
Harmonious  sound  the  huilder  if  name. 

2  Beneath  his  eye  and  care. 
The  edifice  shall  rise 
Majestic,  strong,  and  fair, 
And  shine  ahoye  the  skies  : 

There  shall  he  place  the  polished  stone 
Ordained  the  work  of  grace  to  crown. 

DODDRiDOE,  altered. 
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598  c.  M.  [306] 

Its  peace  and  prosperity. 
Isa.  zl.  C— 9.  Isa.  xlU.  10—12. 

1  "OLEST  he  the  Herald  of  our  King, 

That  comes  to  set  us  free  !  • 
The  dwellers  of  the  rock  shall  sing, 
And  utter  praise  to  thee ! 

2  Tahor  and  Hermon  yet  shall  see 

Their  glories  glow  again. 
And  hlossoms  spring  on  field  and  tree, 
That  ever  shall  remain. 

3  The  happy  child  in  dragon's  way 

Shairfirolio  Ifith  delight ; 
The  lamb  aball  round  we  leoptticd.  i^'li^ 
And  all  in  lore  unite ; 
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4  The  doye  on  Zion  s  liill  shall  lights 
That  all  the  world  must  see  : 
Hail  to  the  Conqueror,  in  his  might, 
That  comes  to  set  as  free  !  Hooa 
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594:  L.  M.  [;313] 

UmvencU  harmony, 
John  xrii.  21—24.         2  Thai.  L  10. 

TET  HEN.  Jesus  shall  descend  the  skies, 
And  form  a  bright,  a  dgtrrling  day, 
The  saints  shall  view  with  sweet  snrpiiBe 
His  grand — ^his  imiyersal  swaj ! 

2  The  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  feed 
Together  in  his  peaceful  reign ; 
And  Zion,  blest  with  heavenly  bread. 
Shall  neyer  more  of  wants  complain. 

3  The  Jew,  the  Grreek,  the  bond,  the  free, 
Shall  boast  their  several  rites  no  more : 
But  join  in  sweetest  harmony 

Their  Lord,  their  Sovereign  to  adore. 

4  O  happy  day !  when  all  the  elect. 
Complete  in  number  shall  be  found ; 
And  like  their  great,  their  mystic  head. 
Be  with  eternal  honours  crowned. 


»i^^»#^*»^ 


595  8. 7. 4.  IdOdi] 

Its  ultimate  ascendancy. 
In.  Ui.  7.  Isa.  Ixi. 

1  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo !  the  sacred  herald  stands! 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in.  \io^W^  \3scA  \ 
Mourmng  cao^-v^X 
God  hiioself  wiUvooafc^V'?^^^^" 
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2  Has  iby  ni^t  been  long  and  mouinfiil  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfeithfol  proyed  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scorafii]. 

By  thy  siffhs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 
Cease  iky  moumiuE, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee, 

God  himself  appeMs  thy  friend ! 
All  thy  foea  shall  flee  before  thee ; 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 
Gkeat  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble, 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redrest ; 
For  thy  shame  uiou  shalt  have  double, 

In  thy  Maker's  &Tour  bleat : 
Ail  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest !  kei 


596  I.  M.  C383] 

rta  ultimate  aicmdana/, 
111.  xJlB.  i,  6.         Bom.  lUt,  ]>. 

1  IVf  Y  soul,  with  sacred  joy,  survey 
"^  The  glories  of  the  latter  day ; 
Its  dawn  dready  seems  begun. 
Sure  earnest  of  the  rising  sun. 

2  The  friends  of  tnxdi  assembled  stand 
(A  chosen,  consecrated  band), 

The  standard  of  the  cross  display. 
And  cry  aloud,  '  Behold  the  way.' 

3  The  north  '  rives  up ;'  the  south  no  more 
'  Keeps  back  her  consecrated  titoi«  -, 
From  east  to  west  tbe  meesagei  T(ua, 
And  Mthnr  Tndin.  vi<Atlii  'Vtet  finoa. 


5^  THE   CHURCH. 

4  Auspicious  dawn !  thy  rising  ray 
Widi  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day ; 
Thou  sun  arise,  supremely  bright, 
And  fill  the  world  with  purest  light. 

KELLY. 


597  ?.  [380] 

The  great  Jubilee. 
Ber.  xi.  16.  Bev.  xix.  1 — 6. 

1  11J  ARK  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Hallelujah,  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah,  let  the  word 
Echo  roimd  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  !  hark  the  soimd. 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation  s  harmonies. 

See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword :  he  speaks — ^'tis  done ! 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

Then  the  end — ^beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 

Hallelujah)  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  CJtaiat  \a  sSJl  m  «J\.         '^ss^-Yosswsaa. 
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^»»*>'*i»#>^i*>#^J^»^»«i»#'^tfM^  ^»M»»i#»<^ 


598  c.  M.  [528] 

Parental  desires. 
Gen.  xviii.  18.  2  Tim.  ill  15. 

1  p'AIN,  O  my  child,  I'd  have  thee  know 

The  God  whom  angels  love ; 
And  teach  thee  feehle  strains  below, 
Akin  to  theirs  above. 

2  O  when  thy  lisping  tongue  shall  read 

Of  truths  divinely  sweet, 
May'st  thou,  a  little  child  indeed. 
Sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 

3  m  move  thine  ear — I'll  point  thine  eye ; 

But  ah  !  the  inward  part — 
Great  God,  the  Spirit !  near  the  sigh 
That  trembles  through  my  heart. 

4  Break,  with  thy  vital  beam  benign, 

O'er  all  the  mental  wild 
Bright  o'er  the  human  chaos  shine, 
And  sanctify  my  child. 


<»»^»i^»^»^r<»#^»i*^#»*» 
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500  L.  M.  [32] 

A  parental  prayer. 
Gen.  zvli.  18.  Gen.  xxzii.  26. 

pATHER  of  aU !  before  thy  throne, 
GhrateM  but  anxious  ^ax«cdb&  W^  \ 

Loolc  in  paternal  mexcy  ^oyqii^ 

And  yield  the  boon  y?e  a^  \)afe^  tns^w  . 
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2  Tis  not  for  wealth,  or  joys  of  earth, 
Or  life  prolonged  we  seek  thy  face; 
Tis  for  a  new  and  heavenly  birth, 
Tis  for  the  treasures  of  thy  grace. 

3  Tis  for  their  souls'  eternal  joy. 
For  rescue  from  the  coming  woe ; 
Do  not  our  earnest  suit  deny ; 
"We  cannot,  cannot  let  thee  go. 


HINTOli. 


<i#j^<»<i»^(»«i»*i»^>»*^  »*'*»*» 


600  8-  M. 

4  parental  prayer. 
In.  zliT.  3, 4.        1  Cor.  xtL  IS. 

1  /^RE  AT  Grod !  now  condescend 
^*   To  bless  our  rising  race  ; 

Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 
To  thy  victorious  grace ! 

2  0  what  a  vast  delight 
Their  happiness  to  see ! 

Our  warmest  wisbes  all  unite 
To  lead  tiieir  souls  to  thee. 

3  May  they  receive  thy  word, 
Confess  the  Saviour's  name, 

Then  follow  their  despised  Lord 
Through  the  baptismal  stream, 

4  Thus  let  our  favoured  race 
Surround  thy  sacred  board. 

There  to  adore  thy  sovereign  grace. 
And  sing  their  dying  Lord. 


I  •»»*§»•'  ■■  '>«■ 
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601  C.  M.  [530] 

Prayer  for  the  young. 
PS.  xc.  16.  Frov.  iv. 

1  "DESTOW,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth, 
-"  The  gift  of  saving  gra^; 

And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  j&uitfiil  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root : 
But  faurest  in  the  youngest  shows. 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit, 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  ! 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  True  you  are  young,  but  there's  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast. 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made — 

O  join  the  public  prayer ! 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 

O  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

6  We  pr^  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Saviour  whom  we  preach. 
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60S  c.  M.  [;526] 

Christ's  attention  to  the  young. 
Matt.  xiz.  13-15.  Maik  x.  13— 16L 

1  QEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark !  how  he  caSis  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2  ^  Permit  them  to  approach,'  he  cries, 

*"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 

3  "We  bring  them,  Lord,  by  fervent  prayer. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee : 
Joyfiil  that  we  ourselves  are  thine—. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear : 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face  ; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts 
K  weeping  o'er  their  dust 

DODDRIDOE. 


^^»»^<»^^»<^»*»»K^^^i^»<t»^» 


608  CM.  ^531] 

Advice  to  the  young, 
ProT.  YUL17.  Titus  tt.  6. 

1  VE  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  waim 
In  simlimig  cto^^^  ^a«??  Tifi»:c  \ 
And  turn.  from,  evet^  TassrVs^Oosscts^^^ 

A.  Saviours  ^o\e^  W Veas. 
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2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  hj, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  ^  The  sold  that  longs  to  see  my  face 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain : 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain/ 

4  What  ohject,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away,  ye  Mse  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  I 
Tis  here  I  &s.  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find.        Doddridge. 


e04:  c.  M.  [290] 

Advice  to  the  young, 
1  Cor.  ix.  84,  8ft.  Phtt.  lli.  la,  14. 

1  TW'OW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 

And  ardour  fire  our  breast. 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies. 
In  heavenly  glories  drest. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  radiant  crown  display, 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 
While  stars  and  Sims  decay. 

3  Away,  each  grovelling,  anxious  care. 

Beneath  a  Christians  thou<^t\ 
Wesppng  to  seize  immoTtaii  ^oya. 
Which  our  Redeemer  boui^^. 
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4  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigour  wann. 
The  glorious  prize  pursue  : 
Nor  fear  the  want  of  earthly  good. 
While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

DODDRIDOE. 


OOft  L.  M. 

Encouragement  to  the  young. 
liatthew  xH.  29.  1  Peter  ▼.  5,  6. 

XJ  0 W  soft  the  words  my  Saviour  speaks ! 

How  kind  the  promises  he  makes ! 
A  hruised  reed  he  never  hreaks, 
Nor  will  he  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

2  When  piety  in  early  minds, 
like  tender  buds  begins  to  shoot. 

He  guards  the  plants  from  threatening  winds, 
And  ripens  blossoms  into  fruit. 

3  With  humble  souls  he  bears  a  part 
In  all  the  sorrows  they  endure : 
Tender  and  gracious  is  his  heart, 
His  promise  is  for  ever  sure. 

4  He  sees  the  struggles  that  prevail 
Between  the  powers  of  grace  and  sin  ; 
He  kindly  listens  while  they  tell 

The  bitter  pangs  they  feel  within. 

5  Though  pressed  with  fears  on  every  side, 
They  know  not  how  the  strife  may  end ; 
Yet  he  will  soon  the  cause  decide. 

And  judgment  unto  victory  send. 

6TBNNETT. 
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eOG  c.  M.  [524] 

The  sabhath'SchooL 
Psalm  xxxir.  Matt.  xxi.  16. 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  expands 

At  meltiDg  pity's  call, 
And  the  rich  blessings  of  whose  hands 
Li£e  heavenly  manna  fall. 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim, 

And  God  will  well  approve. 
When  infants  learn  to  Hsp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

3  Delightful  work  !  young  soids  to  win. 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitfdl  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

4  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  imtutored  youth, 
And  lead  the  mind,  that  went  astray. 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

5  Almighty  God !  thy  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design : 
The  honours  of  thy  name  be  spread. 

And  all  the  glory  thine.  straphan. 


^W^^i<^#X»»#^»»^^^^*»^^»#>*^ 


e07  c.  M.  [523] 

The  sahhath-school. 
Ps.  Ixxi.  17.  2  Tim.  111.  16, 

.  /JREAT  God,  to  thee,  a  lowly  band. 

We  raise  our  artless  prayer. 

And  bless  ihy  kind  preserving  1j«xA 

For  all  the  good  we  share. 
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2  Once  with  a  helpless,  hopeless  throng, 

E'en  on  thy  holy  day, 
In  sin  we  held  our  coarse  along. 
And  trifled  time  away. 

3  Unknown,  untutored,  and  forlorn. 

We  sought  the  downward  road, 
Far  on  the  stream  of  pleasure  borne 
From  happiness  and  Qod, 

4  But  now,  instructed,  wilh  delight 

Thy  spirit  we  implore. 
To  guide  our  youthiul  feet  aright. 
Thai  we  may  err  no  more. 

5  0  may  the  word  of  truth  divine 

Our  earhest  thoughts  engage, 
On  life's  imfolding  prospects  shine. 

And  crown  our  growing  age.         slatteb. 


^^>rf^^^^»»i^<>»^^i»^<wi^>y^»^» 


e08  s.  M.  [529] 

A  young  person's  prayer. 
Ps.  cxix.  9. 

1  YX7"ITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 

My  God,  to  thee  I  pray, 
0  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  young, 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Now  in  my  early  days. 
Teach  me  thy  will  to  know  ; 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

)      Make  an  imguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
Ajid  fly  ficom  everj  «wkc^« 
My  hearty  to  ioWy  mw^a. 
Renew  by  povj«  XvVme  \ 
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Unite  it  to  tlijielf  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  tbiiie. 
5       0  let  thy  word  of  vrace 

My  warmest  thongnta  employ  ; 
Be  this,  throngh  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 
0      To  what  thy  laws  impart 
Be  my  whole- Bonl  inclined  ; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  Heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 
7      May  thy  young  serrant  leam 
By  thege  to  cleanse  hts  way ; 
And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day.  fawcett. 


075] 


One  general  rain  sweeps  them  down, 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie, 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey 

Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark  I  how  the  awful  summoiu  Bounds 
In  every  funeral  knell. 

3  Once  yoa  must  die :  and  otu»  fai  <ii> 

The  solemn  uurDort  ^eioh. : 


610  DBATH. 

For  know  that  heaven  or  hell  is  htmg 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veiled. 

Must  vfoke  the  Judge  to  see ; 
And  every  word,  and  every  thought 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  0  may  I,  in  the  Judge,  hehold 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend ; 
And,  far  heyond  the  reach  of  death, 

With  all  his  saints  ascend.        doddbidge. 


^^#^<^#»^^rf>»^>#i#>»  !<»»  #»^^<Ki 


eiO  c.  M.  15692 

Its  certainty. 
Gen.  xlvii.  9.  Zech.  i.  ff. 

1  "pEW  are  thy  days,  and  ftdl  of  woe, 

0  man  of  woman  born  ! 
Thy  doom  is  written,  '  Dust  thou  art, 
And  shalt  to  dust  return/ 

2  Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing 
That  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Where  are  our  fathers  ?  whither  gone 

The  mighty  men  of  old  ? 
The  patriarchs,  prophets,  princes,  kingSi 
In  sacred  books  enrolled  ? 

4  Gone  to  the  resting-place  of  man. 

The  weary  pilgrim  s  home ; 
Where  ages  past  have  gone  before. 
Where  future  ages  come. 

5  So  man  departs  this  earthly  scene. 

To  sleep  in  dea\\i^  eo\<i  ^oom^ 
Until  the  etexnal  moxmiiv^x^^ 
Tte  slumbeTS  oi  t^ie  \«a^. 
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6  Then  shall  a  second  spring  reidye 

The  ashes  of  the  urn : 
And  he  who  gave  them  life  at  first 
Shall  bid  that  life  return. 

7  O  may  the  grave  become  to  me 

A  bed  of  peaceful  rest ; 
Till  I  triumphantly  arise, 
And  mingle  witik  the  blest. 


*^i*^*»*^^»i<w<^<»#>j»><^^tf^^ 


«11  c.  M.  [186] 

Its  approach. 
Job.  be.  25, 26.  Job  xvi.  22. 

1  /^UR  years  in  quick  succession  rise, 

Our  days  glide  smoothly  on ; 
The  flight  of  time — so  swift  it  flies- 
Is  unperceived,  till  gone. 

2  On  rapid  wing,  concealed  from  view. 

Death  brings  our  blest  discharge  ; 
Cuts  the  fine  silver  cord  in  two, 
And  sets  the  mind  at  large. 

3  0  what  enlargement ! — ^who  can  tell 

The  o'erwhelming  gloiy  given. 
When  once  the  soul  has  burst  its  cell. 

And  finds  itself  in  heaven !  timms. 


*^*»*»i»»*»»^»x<»^^<<»  #>»<^#i» 


eitS  L.  M.  [565] 

Its  approach, 
Ps.  zxzix.  4—7.         James  hr.  14. 

1    ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame, 
'        Teach  me  the  measure  of  tk^  ^V3«>> 
Teach  me  to  know  liow  6raa\.'L«aBC^ 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  toy  "^x^^* 
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2  Mj  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 
A  little  pomt  my  life  appears ; 
How  frail  at  hest  is  dying  man  ! 
How  vain  are  aU  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Yain  his  amhition,  noise,  and  show  ! 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind  ! 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe. 
And  dies  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

i  0  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ; 
My  Grod,  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hopes  on  thee  alone.         Steele. 


•IS  s.  M.  pyo] 

Its  approach, 
Prov.  xxvii.  1.  Eph.  ▼.  16. 

1  'pO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine. 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand  ; 
And,  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  conmiand. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  omr  life  away ; 

O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 

Waken  by  thine  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 
O  be  it  still  p\ttsafc^\ 

Leat^  slighted  once,  ^^  ^caswi^siSot 
Should  never  ^ie  xeTtwe^. 
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To  Jesus  may  we  fly 
Swift  as  the  morning  liglit, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden  endless  night.  DODDRiDGEr 


ei4:  8. 8.  6.  [568] 

Its  solemnity, 
2  Peter  1.  10,  11.  2  Peter  Ui.  11. 

1  Tfi  •  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand ; 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

2  0  God !  my  inmost  soid  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  late ; 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

"Wnen  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
O  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  joy  and  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ! 
Assist,  0  Lord,  a  feeble  worm. 
Then  shall  I  all  thy  ViHl  i^eT&snsi^ 
And  to  the  end  endxite. 
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6  Then,  Saviour !  then  my  soul  reoeive^ 
Transported  from  this  Tale,  to  liye 

Ana  reign  with  thee  aboye  ; 
Where  £uth  is  sweetly  lost  in  sights 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight 
And  everlasting  love. 

G.  WESLEY,  almred, 

ei5  L.  M.  [^346] 

lU  solemnity, 
Eaek.  xxxiiL  14  Acts  xvi.  28. 

1  ©INNER,  O  why  so  thoughtless  grown; 

Why  in  such  dreadful  £aste  to  die  ; 
Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  unknown. 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly  ? 

2  Wilt  thou  despise  eternal  fate, 
Urged  on  by  sin's  fantastic  dreams  ; 
Madly  attempt  the  infernal  gate. 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames  ? 

3  Stay,  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains  ! 
Behold  the  God  of  love  imfold 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains, 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold ! 


rr^'^r** rrrrfirnrfifj- 


eie  7-  6. 

Antieipated  in  faith  and  hope. 
Cor.  V.  6—8.  2  Tim.  iv.  6— g. 

1    A  H !  I  shall  soon  be  dying, 
-^  Time  swiftly  gUdes  away  ; 
But,  on  my  Lord  relying, 
I  hail  the  lia^^i^y  da:^  \ 
2  The  day  wlieTL  1  mus\.  eo^et 
Upon  a  world  wutoiwrn  • 
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My  helpless  soul  I  venture 
On  Jesus  Christ  alone. 

3  He  once,  a  spotless  victim, 

Upon  Mount  Calvary  bled ! 
Jehovah  did  afflict  him. 

And  bruise  him  in  my  stead. 

4  Hence  all  my  hope  arises, 

Unworthy  as  I  am  : 
My  sold  most  surely  prizes 
The  sin- atoning  Lamb. 

5  To  him  by  grace  imited, 

I  joy  in  him  alone  ; 
And  now,  by  faith,  deb'ghted. 
Behold  hun  on  his  throne. 

6  There  he  is  interceding 

For  all  who  on  him  rest : 
The  grace  from  him  proceeding 
Shall  waft;  me  to  lus  breast. 

7  Then  with  the  saints  in  glory 

The  grateful  song  111  raise, 
And  chaunt  my  bmisful  story 

In  high  seraphic  lays.  ryland 


^^^^fc^^i^^^  <»ij»rf^rf»  0^  m0^^ 


eii  L.  M.  [191] 

Desirdble  to  a  heliever. 
S  Cor.  V.  6-8.  Piiil.  I.  21—23. 

1  Tl^HILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand. 

And  view  the  scene  on  either  hand, 
My  spirit  struggles  with  its  clay. 
And  longs  to  wmg  its  flight  away* 

2  Where  Jesus  dwells  my  soid  would  be ; 
It  faints  my  much-loved  Lord  to  t^^\ 
Earth,  twine  no  more  a\)0\i!t'ni^\i<^iQkS^.« 

For  'tis  far  better  to  deT>urt\ 
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3  Come,  ye  angelic  envoys,  come^ 
And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home ; 
Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne^ 
Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own*    . 

4  That  hlessed  interview  how  sweet ! 
To  fall  transported  at  his  feet. 
Raised  in  his  arms  to  yiew  his  &ce^  • 
Through  the  full  heamings  of  his  grace ! 

5  As  with  a  seraph's  voice  to  sing ! 
To  fly  as  on  a  cherub's  wing ! 
Performing,  with  imwearied  hands, 
A  present  Saviour's  high  commands ! 

6  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 
m  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ; 
For,  while  thy  service  I  pursue, 

I  find  my  heaven  begun  below. 


DODDBIDG& 


i*^i*»^^^^#^^»r*ri#»<w<^*»^»m 


ei8  CM.  [205] 

DesirahU  to  a  heliever. 
PhiL  i.  23.  Rev.  vU.  9, 10, 

1  A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

And  let  it  faint  and  die ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mouriiful  vale, 
And  soar  to  worlds  on  high — 

2  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest  ; 
(That  only  rest  for  which  it  pants) 
On  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  0  what  hath  Jesus  wrought  for  ma  1 

BefoTe  my  xwV^'^^  ^3«* 
•    Rivers  o£  liSe  ^N\»fc\  wi^> 
And  trees  oi  ^«Wi^^^\ 

478 


DEATH.  619 

4  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Wlio  taste  the  pleasnres  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  radiant  white, 
And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

5  Lord,  what  are  all  mj  sufferings  here, 

If  thou  but  make  me  meet 
With  tJiat  enraptured  host  to  appear, 
And  worship  at  thj  feet  ? 

6  €Kve  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  and  friends  away ; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 
}n  that  eternal  day. 


0l0>^^^^0^m^0^^^*^>0>0>^^'^-^^>^ 


019  D76] 

Victory  over  it. 
Hocea  xiii.  14.  1  C!or.  xv.  55. 

1  V ITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame ! 

Quit,  oh  quit  this  mortal  frame ! 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying. 
Oh  the  pain,  me  bliss  of  dying  ! 
Cease,  rond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  they  whisper :  angels  say, 
Sister  spirit,  come  away. 

What  is  this  absorbs  me  quit6  ? 
Steals  my  senses-^shuts  my  sight — 
Drowns  my  spirit — draws  my  breath  ? 
Tell  me,  my  8oul,  can  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes ;  it  disappears ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes !  my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring : 

Lend,  lend  your  wings  I  I  TCLOX«i\.\  \^\ 

O  Grave,  where  is  toy  victory  *l 

O  Death,  where  is  t\vv  €Xma1 
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Victory  over  it. 
Unix.  zi.  28.  1  Cor.  xv.  55-^7- 

1  TITHITHER  can  a  sinner  flee  !  1 

Who,  0  who  will  rescue  me. 
Dreading  my  deserved  sentence, 
"Weeping  tears  of  deep  repentance ! 
Yawning  Grave !  I  fear  to  die, 
Such  burdens  on  mj  conscience  lie ! 

2  Hark !  I  hear  a  Saviour  say 
*  I  can  take  thy  guilt  away ; 
I  have  bled  that  men  might  live, 
Full  salvation  I  can  give  : 
I  will  help  thee,  man  distrest, 

Come  unto  Me — 111  give  thee  rest !' 

3  Almighty  Lord  !  I  know  thy  voice, 
In  thee  believing  I  rejoice. 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  king ! 
Now  I  can  sing  of  joys  on  high  : 
0  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

GROSER. 


^^^^^»^^*<wi^>»i»»>#»^»*»»<^rf» 


«S1  c.  M.  Q178] 

Victory  over  it. 
]  Cor.  xv.  56.  Heb.  U.  14,  US. 

1   TJEATH  !  'tis  a  name  with  terror  femght ; 
It  rends  the  guilty  heart, 
When  conscience  wakes  remorseful  thought, 
With  agoumii^  sovkeU 

2  Dear  Saviour,  t^y  NrcJcoriovi^Vsv^ 
Can  all  his  force  cow\xo\ 
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Can  bid  the  pangs  of  guilt  remore, 
And  clieer  the  trembling  soul. 
8  Victorious  loTe !  thy  wondrous  power 
^om  sin  and  death  can  raise ; 
Can  gild  the  dark  departing  hour, 
Aai  tune  its  gioaua  to  praise. 
4  Then  shall  the  jojfiil  spirit  soar 
To  life  beyond  the  sty, 
Where  gloomy  death  can  frown  no  mor 
And  guilt  and  terror  die.  an 


:i92: 


1  T  ORD,  I  commit  ny  soul  to  thee  1 

Accept  the  sacred  trust : 

ReceiTe  this  nobler  part  of  me. 

And  watch  my  sleeping  dust. 

2  Till  that  illustrious  moming  come, 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  clothed  in  faU  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  diee  to  the  sides. 

3  When  thy  triumphant  annies  sing 

The  honours  of  thy  name, 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

4  Oh,  let  me  join  Uie  r^tured  lays, 

And,  with  the  blissful  throng, 
Resound  salration,  power,  and  praise, 
In  everlasting  song  1 
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ess  8. 7-  C^ll] 

To  a  dying  Ckri$Haitu 

1  IXAPPY  soul!  thy  days  are  ended. 

All  thy  mouming  hours  below ; 
Gt),  by  angel  guards  attended. 
To  the  sight  of  Jesus,  go ! 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  epirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stends  above ; 

Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast : 
To  his  uttermost  salvation. 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentaiy  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory  ; 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

C.  WESLEY. 


<»^tf«<W^>#*#»*»<»XWO»iO»##«»» 


OS4:  C.  M.  Q188] 

The  state  of  the  disembodied. 
Job  xir.  10.  1  Cor.  SL  9l 

1  1 N  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death. 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saint 
"Wnen  yielding  up  his  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks. 

We  scarce  can  say  *  He's  gone  !* 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Her  station  near  the  throne. 
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3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efibrta  foil, 

To  trace  her  heavenward  flight ; 

No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 

Which  hides  the  worid  of  light 

4  Thus  much — and  this  is  all — we  know. 

They  are  snpiemelj  blest ; 
Have  done  wiu  sin,  and  caie,  and  woe, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise, 

His  presence  always  view  ; 
And,  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
There  we  shall  praise  Him  too. 

KKwros,  aliertd. 


eS5  h.  K.  [187] 

ITie  dealh  of  the  Hgittam. 

1  JJOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

"WTien  sinks  a  wea^  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildl;  beam  the  closing  eyes ; 
How  gently  heaves  the  expini^  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  clond  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er  j 
So  gendy  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  deadi  destroys  ; 
Nothine  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  nis  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflictiiw  hopes  and  fears. 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwelt '. 
How  bright  the  unchanmi^  vnom  K5^ftai%-, 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  feiew(Si.\ 
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5  Life  s  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  ilies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
'  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  f 


BABBAULD. 


i»»^n<^^w>#^«Ni>»<#wN#*>##»^f>^»itf^ 


^ss  c.  M.  [;i90] 

The  death  of  the  righteous. 
Ps.  xxxvii.  37.  Pxov.  xiv.  32. 

1  T\^ITH  what  a  fixed  and  peaceful  mind 

The  righteous  man  expires  ! 
Behold  him  breathing  out  ms  soul 
Li  hopes  and  blest  desires  I 

2  Eternal  glory  now  begins 

To  dawn  upon  his  eyes. 
And  Jesus  animates  his  song, 
While  languishing  he  lies. 

3  No  sins  or  fears  disturb  his  soul. 

Nor  terror  from  below : 
No  worldly  glory  stops  his  flight, 
Or  makes  him  loath  to  go. 

4  Bright  hosts  of  angels  round  his  bed 

With  holy  ardour  stand  ; 
Beady  to  bear  aloft  his  soul. 
At  Jesus'  high  conunand. 

5  Oh,  how  this  bright,  this  blessed  hope. 

My  longing  spirit  warms  ! 
Oh,  let  me  live  and  die  like  him^ 

Enclosed  in  Jesus'  arms.  pbabc 
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OS7  c.  M.  [185"] 

The  death  of  the  young. 
2  Sam.  xiv.  14.  1  Chron.  xxix.  15. 

1  Tl^HEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away, 

By  Death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hesurts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

Oh,  may  this  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  power — *  I  too  must  die  !' 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  delude  no  more : 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour  : 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey; 
Nor  he  the  heavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

5  Oh,  let  us  fly— to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high. 
And  triumph  o  er  the  grave. 

6  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  grace  impart, 

With  cleansing,  healing,  power ; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour.  Steele. 


^»^»«#l»|^»0^*»»»^»N»»N#W»JW»l|#^ 


c.  M.  [184] 

The  death  of  infants. 
Matt  ZTiii.  10.  Mark  x.  13—10. 


Matt  ZTiii.  10.  Mark  x.  13—10. 

I^HY  life  I  read,  my  dearest  Lord, 

With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, 

Thy  love  in  every  line. 
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2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  fece. 
While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  thy  smiling  grace. 

3  ^  I  take  these  little  lamhs,'  said  he, 

'  And  lay  them  in  my  hreast ; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me. 
In  me  he  ever  hlest.* 

4  Death  may  the  hands  of  life  unloose, 

But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 
Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  &mily  ahove. 

5  Their  feehle  frames  my  power  shall  raise 

And  mould  -with  heavenly  skill ; 
m  give  them  tongues  to  sin^  my  praise, 
And  hands  to  do  my  will. 

6  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear, 

And  shout  with  joys  divine ; 
Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 

Shall  he  for  ever  thine.  stennbtt. 


<^#X^»»^N»^*»»»i#>^^»^*>»r*>»» 


020  c.  M.  [177] 

Consolation  to  the  bereaved. 
Lev.  X.  3.  Pa.  zIyL  10. 

1  pEACE !  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 

That  hlasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 
And  gathers  hack  our  hreath. 

2  Tia  He,  the  potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  ahove, 
Mji^^ose  steady  counsels  wisely  rale, 
^^■Kor  from  their  purpose  move* 
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3  Tis  He,  whose  justice  might  demand 
Our  souls  a  sacrifice ; 
Yet  scatters,  with  unwearied  hand, 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

i  Our  covenant  God  and  Father  he, 
In  Christ  our  hleeding  Lord ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  hursting  heart. 
With  one  reviving  word. 

5  Fair  garlands  of  immortal  hliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow ; 
And  shall  tumultuous  passions  rise. 
If  He  correct  us  now  ? 

6  Silent  I  own  Jehovah's  name ; 

Ikissthyscotttginghand; 
And  yield  my  comforts,  and  my  life, 
To  thy  supreme  command.        doddridge. 

080  c.  M.  [179] 

Consolation  to  the  bereaved, 
Jobn  XX.  13—15.  1  Then.  It.  13. 

1  ■'l^n'HILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  home. 

Around  their  cold  remains 
How  all  the  tender  passions  mourn. 
And  each  fond  heart  complains ! 

2  But  down  to  earth,  alas  !  in  vain 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes ! 
Ah !  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain, 
And  upwards  learn  to  rise. 

3  Hope  smiles  amid  the  deepest  gloom 

And  beams  a  healing  ray. 
And  guides  us  from  the  dackBoxcL*^  V$is&^ 
To  realms  of  endless  dav* 
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4  Jesus,  who  left  his  blest  abode 

( Amazmg  grace !)  to  die. 
Marked,  when  he  rose,  the  shining  road 
To  his  bright  courts  on  high. 

5  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more 

That  earthly  comfort  dies, 
Bat  lasting  happiness  explore, 
And  ask  it  nom  the  skies.  steels. 
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031  L.  M.  [181] 

Hope  of  re'tadan, 
Liikexxffi.43.  Ber.  tl.7. 

1  pAREWELL,  dear  saint,  a  short  adieu! 

Some  angel  calls  thee  to  the  spheres ; 
Our  eyes  thy  radiant  path  pursue, 
While  rapture  glistens  in  our  tears. 

2  Farewell,  blest  soul !  a  short  £irewell ! 
Till  soon  we  meet  again  above. 

In  the  bright  world  where  pleasures  dwell, 
And  trees  of  life  bear  fruits  of  love. 

3  There  gloiy  beams  in  every  iace. 
And  fhendship  smiles  in  every  eye : 
There  saints  are  telling  of  the  grace 
That  led  them  homeward  to  the  sky. 

4  O'er  all  the  names  of  Christ  our  King 
Shall  our  harmonious  voices  rove : 

Our  harps  shall  sound  from  every  string 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love. 

5  Come,  Sovereign  Lord !  dear  Saviour^  come ! 
Our  golden  hour,  how  long  it  stays ! 

Thy  chariots  send  to  bear  us  home ; 
We  long  to  give  tiiee  wi^eea  -^-raofi^ 
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The  Saviow^s  return, 
Luke  xii.  8, 9.  John  xlv.  S. 

1  /^HRIST  the  Lord  will  come  again. 

None  shall  wait  for  him  in  rain ; 
I  shall  then  his  glory  see, 
Christ  will  come  and  caU  for  me. 

2  Then,  when  his  almighty  voice 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  rends  the  skies ; 
Rising  millions  will  proclaim 

Our  Emmanuers  glorious  name. 

3  '  This  is  our  redeeming  God ! 
Ransomed  hosts  will  shout  aloud ; 
Praise,  eternal  praise  be  given 

To  the'  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven !' 

4  Oh,  that  I  may  then  be  found 
With  them  rising  from  the  ground  I 
Joining  their  immortal  song 
With  a  new  celestial  tongue  ! 

5  Let  us  own  the  Saviour's  name, 
Where  the  wicked  count  it  shame  : 
Then  the  righteous  Judge  will  own 

Our's  before  his  Fathers  throne.  ^^nkss. 
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'VIB  Tngm  sofols,  anse, 
'-    Wi£  an  die  dead  awake ; 

Unto  sahatku  wiae» 

Oil  in  TOOT  Tessds  take : 
Upstardi^  at  the  midniglit  cry, 
Bdnold  TOOT  hearenty  bfidegroom  ni^ 

He  comes,  be  comes,  to  caU 

The  natians  to  his  baz^ 

And  take  to  g^oiy  all 

Who  meet  for  ^kay  aie : 
Make  ready  for  your  fiee  rewagd  ; 
Go  ^Mth  -with  jo  J  to  meet  your  Lnd : 

CiQ,  meet  him  in  the  sl^; 

Yonr  ereilasting  friend  ; 

Tour  Head  to  glwify. 

With  all  his  saints  asoeaid  ^ 
Te  pare  in  heart,  obtain  the  gnoe 
To  see,  without  a  Teil,  his  fiioe. 

Ye — that  baye  here  reoaTed 

The  unction  from  aboTe, 

And  in  his  Spirit  lired. 

And  thirsted  for  his  loTe : 
Jesus  shall  daim  you  for  his  bride  ; 
Rejoice  with  all  the  sanctified. 

The  eyeilasting  doois 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receiye, 

Aboye  those  angel  powers 

In  ^orious  joj  to  Ure ; 
Far  from  a  wcnid  <^  grief  and  sin. 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 
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6      Then  let  us  ireit  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  appear, 
Haf  we  be  watching  found : 
Enrobed  in  TighteousneBS  divine 
In  which  the  bride  shall  ever  ahine. 

684  c  u.  [1!)4] 

The  dettmetion  of  the  latt  enauty. 
\Cai.a.m,».  1  Tlm».  ly.  I*-17. 

I   XJOW  lon^  shall  Death  the  tyrant  reign. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  juHt ; 
While  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slain 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust  ? 
3  Lo  I  I  behold  the  scattering  shddes, 
The  dawn  of  Leaven  appears  ; 
The  sweet  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  I  Bee  the  Lord  of  glorjr  come, 

And  flaminK  guards  around  ; 

The  skies  ^ide  to  make  him  rooin. 

The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

4  I  hear  the  voice,  '  Ye  dead,  arise  !* 

And,  lo !  the  graves  obey  ; 
And  waking  saints,  vrith  joy^  ^es, 
,  Salute  the  expected  day. 
6  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 
Rise  to  the  midway  air, 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  Kipg, 
And  low  adore  him  there. 
6  O  may  my  humble  spirit  stand 
Among  them  clothed  in  white  ! 
rhe  meanest  place  at  1 '     '  '  -  ^ 
Ib  infinite  deltcrht. 
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7  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise, 
When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward,  through  the  skies, 
On  love's  triumphant  wing.  watis. 


^^^tf^^#W»<»»>0»i<^^»*>»*^0 


085  L.M.  1:2013 

The  final  triumph. 
Acts  i.  11.  Cor.  XV.  51—64. 

1  /^OME,  saints,  and  shout  th6   SaYionrs  : 

praise,  ! 

To  him  your  grateful  tribute  bring : 
Let  angels  hear  the  notes  you  raise. 
And  strike  their  golden  harps,  and  sii^. 

2  Sing,  how  he  left  the  heavenly  throne, 
Ana  laid  his  splendid  robes  aside. 
Put  all  our  mortal  weakness  on. 

And  groaned  and  laboured,  wept  and  died. 

3  Now  lift  your  songs  to  nobler  strains, 
High  let  your  ardent  passions  soar : 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  reigns, 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore. 

4  Again  he  comes — a  mighty  cloud 
Bears  him  in  sacred  triumph  down ; 
The  trumpet  sounds,  it  summons  loud ; 
And  angels  shout  his  high  renown. 

5  From  realms  of  death,  beneath  the  ground, 
The  saints,  in  countless  millions,  rise ; 
While  seraphs  stand  admiring  round. 
And  view  the  change  with  vast  surprise. 

6  Hail,  mighty  Prince !  thy  kingdom  now, 
Thy  bliss  and  triumph  are  complete ; 
To  thee  the  ransomed  myriads  bow, 
Auad  lay  their  glories  at  thy  feet. 

heginbotham. 
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080  L.  M.  [209] 

Release  from  the  tomh» 
Bph.  ii.  4—6.  CoL  iU.  1—4. 

1  STUPENDOUS  grace  !  and  can  it  bj 

Designed  for  rebels  such  as  we  ! 
O  let  our  ardent  praises  rise 
High  as  our  hopes  beyond  the  skies  ! 

2  This  flesh,  hj  righteous  vengeance  slain, 
Might  ever  in  the  dust  remain : 
These  guilty  spirits  sent  to  dwell 
'Midst  all  the  flames  and  fiends  of  heU. 

3  But  lo !  incarnate  love  descends ; 
Down  to  the  sepulchre  it  bends ; 
Rising,  it  tears  the  bars  away. 
And  springs  to  its  own  native  day. 

4  Then  was  our  sepulchre  unbarred  ; 
Then  was  our  path  to  glory  cleared ; 
Then,  if  that  Saviour  be  our  own, 
Did  we  ascend  a  heavenly  throne. 

6  A  moment  shall  our  joy  complete. 
And  fix  us  in  that  shining  seat, 
Bought  by  the  pangs  our  Lord  endured, 
And  by  unchanging  truth  secured. 

6  O,  may  that  love  in  strains  sublime 
Be  sung  to  the  last  hour  of  time ! 
And  let  eternity  confess. 
Through  all  its  rounds,  the  matchless  grace. 

DODDRIDGE. 
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•87  7*.  n^SJ 

Release  from  the  iomh, 
1  Oor.  X7.  5S--54.  .2  Peter  1, 14. 

1  *  CPIRIT— leave  thy  house  of  clay ! 

Lingeiing  dust  resign  thy  breath  1 
Spirit — cast  thy  chains  away ! 
Dust — ^be  thou  dissolved  in  death  !* 

2  Thus  the  Almighty  Saviour  speaks, 
While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ! 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 
And  the  ransomed  captive  flies  ! 

3  *  Prisoner — ^long  detained  below ! 
Prisoner — ^now  with  freedom  blest ! 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ! 
Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest  !* 

4  Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing, 
As  they  bear  the  soul  on  high. 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 
All  the  regions  of  the  sky ! 

5  Grave — ^the  guardian  of  our  dust ! 
Grave— the  treasury  of  the  skies ! 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise  ! 

6  Hark !  the  judgment  trumpet  calls  1 
'  Soul — ^rebuild  thy  house  of  cla j^ 
Immoiliality  thy  walls, 

And  eternity  thy  day !' 

HONTOOMRR' 
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08d  (miriam's.) 

Death  conquered  and  hU  captives  resetted. 
Hosea  xiil.  14.  1  Cor.  zt.  9»-S3L 

1  PRAISE  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  save ; 
Emmanuel  has  triumphed  o'er  Death  and  theGrave 
Sing^  for  the  door  of  the  dungeon  is  open. 

The  captive  came  forth  at  the  dawn  of  the  day ; 
How  vain  the  precautions  !  the  signet  is  broken ; 
The  watchmen  in  terror  have  fled  £ur  away. 
Praise  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  save  ; 
Emmanuel  has  triumphed  a er Death  and  theGrave ! 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror ;  Oh  tell  of  liis  love  I 
In  pity  to  mortals  he  came  from  above. 

Who  shall  rebuild  for  the  tyrant  his  prison  ? 
The  sceptre  lies  broken  that  fell  from  his  hands : 
His  dominion  is  ended ;  the  Lord  has  arisen. 
The  helpless  shall  soon  be  released  from  their  bands. 
Praise  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  save, 
Emmanuel  has  triumphed  o  er  Death  and  tlie  Grave ! 

GROSER. 


THE  JUDGMENT. 
689  8. 7. 4. 

The  coming  of  the  Judge, 
In.  zzT.  a  Titus  U.  13. 

1    JOIN  all  who  love  the  Saviour  s  name, 
^   His  boundless  glories  to  proclaim, 

And  sound  his  praise  abroad ; 
He  comes,  a  dying  world  to  bless, 
With  all  the  nches  of  his  gcace  *. 

All  baU,  Incarnate  God  \    ^ 
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2  He  stooped  fr^  '"^«8^T. 
•^e  ffreaf  Tt,  ^^^*  to  tie  aI^- 

"^  ^carnafe  Gfod  »^'**"*>«s  g^ee 

'^«''  earth  and  h       ^^^ 
V,  »^at  iot*ii  ?^*^*  Sewftft  ^  . 
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i       Ye  sinneis,  seek  his  grace, 
Whose  math  ye  cannot  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  hia  ctobb, 
And  find  salTation  there. 
>       So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Sariour  hied. 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  poui 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 

DODDRmOE. 


e41'  8.7-4.  C199D 

The  coming  of  fh(  Judgt, 
Jud«14,l«.  Bar.L?. 

1  TO!  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ! 
Thousand  (housand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 
Hallelujah  I 
Jesns  now  shall  erer  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 

Kobed  in  dreadfiil  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 

Pierced  and  nailed  nim  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain 

Heaven  and  e^th  shall  fl«H.'  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day : 
'  Come  to  Ju<^nent  1 
Come  to  Judgment  1  come  away.' 

4  }fow  redemption,  long  ex^feGXjeSi^ 
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All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air  : 
Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

5  Answer  thine  own  bride  and  Spirit, 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom ; 
The  new  heaven  and  earth  to  inherit, 

Take  thy  pining  exiles  home  : 
All  creation 
Travails,  groans,  and  bids  thee  come. 

6  Yea,  amen !  let  all  adore  thee. 

High  on  thy  exalted  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory : 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  !  * 
O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah !  come,  Lord,  come !         0LIV£RS> 
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e4L2  8. 8. 6.  QaOO] 

Address  to  the  Judge  of  all. 
Matt.  XXV.  31—33.  Luke  xU.  8. 

TIT"  HEN  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge  dial 

come 
To  fetch  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  a&aid  to  die. 

Be  foimd  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all : 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought ! 
What,  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 
When  thon  fox  th^em  shalt  call  ? 
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3  Prevent — -prevent  it  by  thy  grace, 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place. 

In  this,  the  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  foimd, 
Whene'er  the  archangels  trump  shall  .sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face  ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  Fll  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


S4» 

The  great  day, 
Dan.  vii.  10.  Rev.  xx.  12. 
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JLIETHINKS  the  last  great  day  is  come, 

Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound 
That  shakes  the  earth,  rends  every  tomb. 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  groimd. 

2  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Awed  by  the  Judge's  high  command ; 
Both  small  and  great  now  quit  their  dust, 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

3  Behold  the  awful  books  displayed, 
Big  with  the  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  public  made, 
As  wrote  by  Heaven's  unerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign 
The  joyous  or  the  dread  reward  •, 
Sumers  in  vain  lament  and  i^vn!^  \ 

No  pleas  tiie  judge  will  b-ete  Te^«c^« 
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5  Lord !  wben  tliese  awfbl  leaves  anMd, 
May  Hfe's  &ir  book  m j  soul  approye : 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enrolled^ 
And  triumpli  in  redeeming  lore. 


«*tfM^W^»«M«IMtfWt'M<'l>h#l*««W» 


044 

TTte  end  of  till  things, 
1  Theai.  It.  16, 17.  Bev.  xx.  11. 

/^REAT  God!  wbat  do  I  see  and  hear, 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contained  before ! 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 


^^*^l»»>#>»M>»»«>^0»i<WX>#X>^0»><l» 


B4A  8.7.4.  [19^ 

The  sentence  and  the  welcome. 
Matt.  XX?.  31-46.  9  Ibea.  L  7—10. 

1  TJ  AY  of  judgment— day  of  wonders! 

Hark !  the  trumpet's  avrful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  : 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  shall  say,  '  This  6od  is  mine  f 
Gracious  Saviour ! 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  e^xth  and  sea  : 
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All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinner ! 
What  will  then  hecome  of  thee  ? 

4  Horrors,  past  imagination. 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart, 
When  you  hear  your  condemnation — 

*  Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart, 
Thou  with  Satan 
And  his  angels  have  thy  part  T 

5  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved,  and  served,  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  *  Come  near,  ye  blessed ! 

See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ! 
You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches. 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raise ! 
Swiftly  God's  great  day  approaches. 

Sighs  shall  men  be  changed  to  praise  ! 
May  we  triiimph 
When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze ! 

NEWTON. 

e4e  8. 7.  1:223-1 

The  ascent  to  heaven. 
Jolin  ziv.  3.  1  Thess.  Iv.  17. 

1  ^EE !  the  Captain  of  salvation 

Lead  his  armies  up  the  sky : 
Rise  above  the  conflagration  ; 
Leave  the  world  to  bum  and  die. 

2  Lo !  I  see  the  fair  immortals 

Enter  to  the  blissful  seats ; 
Glory  opens  wide  her  poTtaliA^ 
And  the  Saviour's  tram  ^AxixAa. 
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3  All  the  chosen  of  the  Father, 

All  for  whom  the  Lamb  was  shdn. 
All  the  church  appear  together. 
Washed  from  eveiy  mxaai  stain. 

4  His  dear  smile  the  place  enlightens 

More  than  thousand  suns  could  do, 
All  around,  his  presence  brightens. 
Changeless,  yet  for  ever  new. 

5  Blessed  state !  beyond  conception ! 

Who  its  vast  delights  can  tell  ? 
May  it  be  my  blissiBol  portion. 
With  my  Saviour  there  to  dwelL         le& 


HEAVENLY  HAPPINESS. 
641  c.  M.  L^OT] 

Salvation  drawing  nigh. 
Bom  xiii.  11.  1  Peter  L  13. 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  aU  the  wings  of  time  it  flies. 

Each  moment  brings  it  near  ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day. 
And  each  revolving  year. 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run. 

Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 

To  our  admiring:  eyes. 
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4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course  I 
Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ! 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 

Ye  bring  eternal  day.  doddridor 
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e49  L.  M.  [202] 

Meetness  for  Heaven. 
ICaU.  ▼.  &  2  Cor.  y.  4,  & 

1  TTEAVEN  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin ; 

But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there, 
Must  here  that  holy  course  begin 
Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 

2  Clean  hearts,  O  Crod !  in  us  create ; 
Right  spirits,  Lord,  in  us  renew ; 
Commence  we  now  that  higher  state, 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  ao. 

3  A  life  in  heaven !  O  what  is  this  ? 
The  sum  of  all  that  Mth  believed : 
Fulness  of  joy,  and  depths  of  bliss. 
Unseen,  umathomed,  unconceiyed. 

4  Whilethrones,dominions,prineedoms,^wers, 
And  saints  made  perfect  triumph  thus, 

A  goodly  heritage  is  ours,— - 
There  is  a  heaven  on  earth  for  us. 

5  The  church  of  Christ,  the  school  of  grace, 
The  Spirit  teaching  by  the  word ! 

In  those  our  Saviour's  steps  we  trace ; 
By  this  his  living  voice  is  heard. 

6  Firm  in  his  footsteps  may  we  tread, 
Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love ! 
And  be  &om  grace  to  glory  led. 
From  heaven  oelow  to  heaven.  aV»o^«. 
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S4B  c.  M.  [;575] 

Earth  and  Heaven  contracted. 
Psalm  xTii.  Iff.  S  Cor.  iv.  8. 

1  "U  OW  vain  a  thought  is  bliss  below, 

Tis  all  an  airy  dream ! 
How  empty  are  the  joys  that  flow 
On  pleasure's  smiling  stream ! 

2  Transparent  now,  and  all  serene, 

The  gentle  current  flows : 
While  rancy  paints  the  flattering  scene, 
How  fair  me  landscape  shows ! 

3  But  soon  its  transient  charms  decay. 

When  ruffling  tempests  blow : 
The  soft  delusions  fleet  away. 
And  pleasure  ends  in  woe. 

4  0  let  my  nobler  wishes  soar 

Beyond  these  seats  of  night. 
In  heaven  substantial  bliss  explore. 
And  permanent  delight ! 

5  There  pleasure  flows  for  ever  clear ; 

And,  rising  to  the  view, 
Such  dazzling  scenes  of  joy  appear 
As  fancy  never  drew. 

6  No  fleeting  landscape  cheats  the  gaze. 

Nor  airy  form  beguiles ; 
But  everlasting  bliss  displays 

Her  undissembled  smiles.  STEELEi 

B50  c.  M.  C215] 

Earth  and  Heaven  contrasted, 
Pwlm  xviL  15.  IfatL  Ix.  15. 

1   ]V0,  'tis  in  vain  to  seek  for  bliss  : 
For  bliss  can  ne'er  be  found 
Till  we  arrive  where  Jesus  is. 

And  tread  \\ift  \ift«:^caly  ground 
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-  S  There's  nothing  lODod  these  spacious  skies. 
Or  round  this  dusky  clod ; 
Nothing,  my  son],  that's  worth  thy  joys. 
Or  lasting  as  thy  God. 
3  Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  his  lore, 
To  feel  his  quickening  grace ; 
And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  ahove 

Is  but  to  see  his  face.  watts. 


eSl  c.  M.  [56^ 

But**  and  Htavtn  cojOratleJ. 
ICooii. 19-31.  IJo)iaU.t7. 

1  JUrOW  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
ReB;ardless  of  immortal  joys, 
And  strangers  to  the  slues  ? 

2  These  fiansient  scenes  will  soon  decay ; 

They  &de  npon  the  sight. 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  [Their  brightest  day,  alas,  how  vain  t 

With  conscious  sighs  we  own ; 
While  clouds  of  sorrow,  core,  and  pain, 
Cerehade  the  smiling  noon.] 

4  Oh,  could  OUT  thoughts  and  wishesifly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades. 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky. 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

5  There  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooming  prospect  nse> 
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6  Lord !  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim ! 
With  one  reviying  touch  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

7  Then  shall,  on  feiih's  suhlimest  wing, 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spdif 
Immortal  in  the  skies.  sibbu 
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ess  s.  M.  [208] 

Rest  and  glory, 
1  Gor.  ix.  24-27.  Heb.  !▼.  9. , 

1  nnHE  people  of  the  Lord 

Are  on  their  way  to  hearen ; 
There  thej  obtain  their  great  reward. 
The  prize  will  there  be  given. 

2  Tis  conflict  here  below ; 

Tis  triumph  there,  and  peace ; 
On  earth  we  wrestle  with  the  fi>e^ 
In  heaven  our  conflicts  cease. 

3  Tis  gloom  and  darkness  here ; 
Tis  light  and  joy  above : 

There  ail  is  pure,  and  all  is  dear  ; 
There  all  is  peace  and  love. 

I      There  rest  shall  follow  toil, 
And  ease  succeed  to  care : 
The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil; 
They  sing  and  triumph  there. 

^       Then  let  us  joyful  sing ! 
Tie  conflict  is  uotloTSk^-. 
We  hope  in  heaven  to  ^nAs^  wa^^Kca^^ 
In  one  eternal  song.  ^^a^ 
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C337: 

I  'PHOTTGH  nature's  temple,  large  and  wide, 
Besounds  with  joyfiil  laya, 
Fioia  creatorea  tanght  to  swell  the  tide 
Of  their  Creafoi'H  praise ; 
3  A  &iTer  haUtatian  greets 
The  Christian's  joyfid  eye, 
Where  Christ  bis  new-hom  wishes  meets, 
And  lifts  his  hopes  on  high  : 

3  A  calm  asylum  for  the  soul 

With  guilt  and  fear  opprest, 
Where  mercy  waits,  as  seasons  roll. 
To  give  the  weary  rest 

4  The  still  small  voice  of  heavenly  love 

Here  calls  our  thoughts  away 
To  purer  joys,  that  shine  above 
The  influence  of  decay. 

5  While  fidth,  with  uiidivert«d  eyes, 

Throu^  all  the  storms  of  time, 
Elated  views  the  glorious  prize 
Of  heaven's  eternal  clime. 


lill  death  my  willing  soul  shall  meet^ 
And  gently  waft  it  home. 


ea4  c.  H.  C224:] 

Heavenly  icoriAip. 
CoLllLl,  S.  R«.  v.»-ia. 

1   17  ABTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long, 
■*-*  Tis  time  I  lift  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  tti-j  ftnouft. 
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2  There  tlie  blest  man,  my  Sayiour,  sits ; 

The  God !  how  bright  he  shines ! 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs  with  elevated  strains 

Curcle  the  throne  aromid ; 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesnsy  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs : 

Jesus,  my  love,  they  sing ! 
Jesus  the  life  of  both  our  joys 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Hark !  how  beyond  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  time  and  space  they  run 
And  echo  in  majestic  sounds 
The  Godhead  of  the  Son ! 

6  [[And  now  they  sink  the  lofty  tune^ 

And  gentler  notes  they  play ; 
And  bring  the  Father's  equal  down  * 
To  dwell  in  humble  clay. 

7  0  sacred  beauties  of  the  Man ! 

(The  God  resides  within)  : 
His  flesh  all  pure  without  a  stain. 
His  soul  without  a  sin. 

8  And  now  to  Calvary  they  turn. 

With  grief  and  strange  surprise ; 
And  in  expressive  silence  mourn 
The  God  that  loves  and  dies ! 

9  Then,  all  at  once,  to  living  strains 

They  summon  every  chord ; 
Break  up  the  tomb,  and  burst  his  chains, 

And  smg  t\ife\T  xisin^  Lord.] 
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10  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 

And  be  an  angel  too  ; 
My  heart,  my  ear,  my  hand,  my  tongue, — 
Here's  joyiul  work  for  you. 

11  I  would  begin  the  music  here. 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise  : 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  the  skies !  watts. 


655  L.  M.  [344] 

Heavenly  worship, 
Ber.  V,  8—14.  Bev.  xxii.  3—5. 

1  f\  FOR  a  sweet  insroiring  ray, 

To  animate  our  feeble  strains. 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns ! 

2  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 

His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their  all. 

3  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head ; 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise. 

And  love,  and  joy,  and  triunmh  spread 
Through  all  the  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

4  He  smiles,  and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  boimdless  rapture  as  thev  gaze : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joynil  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

5  There^  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir : 

O  may  thejojr-ingpiring  ihme 

Awake  OUT  faith  and  Yrarm  &esix^\ 
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6  Dear  Sayiour !  let  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  interest  in  that  blissful  place : 
Till  death  remore  this  mortal  yeil. 
And  we  behold  thy  lovely  face.  steele. 
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65B  c.  M.  [216] 

Heavenly  worship, 
B«T.  vU.  I&-17         '    ScT.  xxi.  8, 4. 

1  /^OME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 

Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Sorrow,  and  pain,  and  every  care. 

And  discord  there  shall  cease ; 
And  perfect  joy,  and  love  sincere, 
Aoom  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul  from  sin  for  ever  free 

Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more ; 
But,  clothed  in  spotless  purity. 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

4  There  on  a  throne  (how  dazzling  bright !) 

The  exalted  Saviour  shines ; 
And  beams  ineflable  delight 
On  all  the  heavenly  minds. 

5  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  songs; 
And  endless  honours  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

6  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
Till,  in  thy  blissful  courts  above. 

We  join  the  angelic  choir.  frEELE. 
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657  c.  M.  [[210] 

Present  happiness  of  departed  believers, 
Ber.  y.  9.  Rev.  ziv.  l->6. 

1  ITOW  happy  are  the  souls  above, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free ! 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  rest, 
And  all  his  glory  see. 

2  «  Worthy  the  Lamb !"  aloud  they  cry, 

«  That  brought  us  here  to  God :" . 
In  ceaseless  hymns  of  praise,  they  shout 
The  merit  of  his  blood. 

3  With  wondering  joy  they  recollect 

Their  fears  and  dangers  past ; 
And  bless  the  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
Which  brought  them  safe  at  last. 

4  They  follow  the  exalted  Lamb 

Where'er  they  see  him  go  ; 
And  at  the  footstool  of  his  grace 

Their  blood-bought  crowns  they  throw. 

5  Lord,  let  the  merit  of  thy  death 

To  me  be  likewise  given ; 
And  I,  with  them,  will  shout  thy  praise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  heaven. 

TOPLADY. 

659  c.  M. .  [1222] 

Hie  church  triumpharit. 
Rev.  iv.  10, 11.  Bev.  v.  9»  lOi 

1  T^YRIADS  of  spirits  round  the  throne. 

In  htimble  posture  stand ; 
On  every  head  a  starry  crown, 
A  pahn  in  every  hand. 

2  Envy  and  strife  are  banislied.  ^k^ivee^ 

And  angry  passions  cease  ; 
511 


659  HBATENLr   HAPPINEBS. 

They  neither  ^ve  nor  take  ofience, 
But  dl  is  loYe  and  peace. 

S  From  different  quarters  of  the  globe 
These  happy  spirits  came ; 
In  Jesus'  hlokKl  they  washed  their  robes, 
And  triumphed  in  his  name. 

4  One  glorious  body  now  they  make ; 

More  glorious  faa  their  Head; 
Their  soms  to  rapturous  joys  awake, 
Their  sorrows  all  are  fled. 

5  Without  a  jarring  note,  they  join 

In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise ; 
And,  to  the  sacred  Three  in  One, 
Loud  hallelujahs  raise.  bbddomk 
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659  L.  M.  [220] 

Tribulation  succeeded  hy  glory. 
Rev.  Tii.  9-17.  Bev.  zzi.  4. 

1  17XALTED  high  at  God's  right  hand, 

Nearer  the  throne  than  cherubs  staiid, 
With  glory  crowned  in  white  array. 
My  wondering  soul  says,  "  Who  are  they?* 

2  These  are  the  saints  beloved  of  €k)d ; 
Washed  are  their  robes  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
More  spotless  than  the  purest  white, 
They  shine  in  uncreatea  light. 

3  Brighter  than  angels,  lo !  they  shine ; 
Their  glories  great,  and  all  divine ; 
Tell  me  their  origin,  and  say. 

Their  order  what, — and  whence  came  thejf 

4  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  and  scorned  the  shame  * 
Within  the  living  temple  blest. 

In  God  they  dweVl,  and  on  him  rest. 
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5  And  does  the  cross  thiis  prove  their  gain? 
And  shall  they  thus  for  ever  reign, 
Seated  on  sapphire  thrones,  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace  ? 

6  Hunger  they  ne'er  shall  feel  again, 
Nor  burning  thirst  shall  they  sustain  ; 
To  wells  of  living  water  led ; ' 

By  God,  the  Lamb,  for  ever  fed  ! 

7  Unknown  to  mortal  ears,  they  sing 
The  sacred  glories  of  their  King ; — 
Tell  me  the  subject  of  their  lays. 
And  whence  their  loud  exalted  praise. 

8  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  their  theme ; 
They  sing  the  wonders  of  his  name ; 
To  him  ascribing  power  and  grace. 
Dominion,  and  eternal  praise. 

9  Amen,  they  cry,  to  him  alone 

Who  dares  to  fill  his  Father's  throne ! 

They  give  him  glory,  and  again 

Bepeat  his  praise,  and  say.  Amen,      duncan. 
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eeo  7'.  C221] 

Trihulation  succeeded  hy  glory. 
Her.  vil.  ia-17.  &«▼•  «d.  4. 

1  "ytTHO  are  those  arrayed  in  white, 

^  *    Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun, 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross. 

Nobly  for  their  master  stood. 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause, 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  ihe^  c9aDCi&^ 

Washed  their  robes,  "by  fe\t\i\i^\o^' 
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In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow :  j 

Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne,  ( 

Serre  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  the  last. 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past,  - 

Hunger  now,  and  thirst,  no  more  : 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray; 
In  a  milder  cUme  they  dwell. 

Region  of  eternal  aay. 

4  Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed. 

He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 
To  the  living  fountains  lead. 

With  the  tree  of  Hfe  sustain ; 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove. 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face. 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love,      db  ooukcy. 
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Tribulation  succeeded  by  glory, 
1  Cor.  iL  9.  1  Peter  L  8. 

1  T^HAT  must  it  he  to  dwell  ahove. 

At  God's  right  hand,  where  Jesus  reigns, 
Since  the  sweet  earnest  of  his  love 
O'erwhelms  us  on  these  dreary  plains ! 
No  heart  can  think,  no  tongue  explain. 
What  bliss  it  is  with  Christ  to  reign. 

2  When  sin  no  more  obstructs  our  sight, 
When  sorrow  '^odna  oxuc  heart  no  more, 
514 


HEAVENLY   HAPPINESS.  6()2 

How  shall  we  view  tlie  Prince  of  Light, 
And  all  his  works  of  grace  explore  ! 
What  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine 
Will  there  through  endless  ages  shine ! 

B  Well,  he  has  fixed  the  happy  day 
When  the  last  tears  will  wet  our  eyes, 
And  God  shall  wipe  those  tears  away, 
And  fill  us  with  divine  surprise 
To  hear  his  voice,  and  see  his  fe.ce, 
And  feel  his  infinite  emhrace ! 

4  This  is  the  heaven  I  long  to  know ; 
For  this,  with  patience,  1  would  wait, 
Till,  weaned  fi:om  earth,  and  all  helow, 
I  mount  to  my  celestial  seat. 
And  wave  my  palm,  and  wear  my  crown, 
And,  with  the  elders,  cast  them  down. 

SWAIN. 
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Tribulation  succeeded  hy  glory, 
2  Cor.  V.  6-8.  1  Peter  i.  8. 

'l^O  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope. 
My  soul  is  in  haste  to  he  gone  ; 
Oh,  hear  me,  ye  cheruhim,  up, 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne ! 

2  My  Saviour  I  whom  ahsent  I  love  ; 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  ahove 

All  glory,  dominion,  and  power. 

3  Break  off,  then,  these  honds,  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee; 

O  strike  off  this  adamant  cYiam^ 
And  make  me  eternally  free.  '  * 
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4  When  that  happy  era  begins, 
When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine. 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 
The  bosom  on  which  I  reclme,— - 

5  Oh,  then  shall  the  veil  be  removed. 
And  romid  me  thy  brightness  be  poured, 
I  shall  meet  him  whom  absent  I  loved, 

I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

6  And  then  never  more  shall  the  fears, 
And  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears. 
Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose ! 

7  Or,  if  yet  remembered  above. 
Remembrance  no  sadness  shall  raise  ; 
The/U  be  but  new  signs  of  thy  love, 
New  themes  for  my  wonder  and  praise ! 

8  The  stroke  which  from  sin  and  from  pain 
Shall  set  me  eternally  free, 

Will  strengthen  and  rivet  the  chain 
Which  binds  me,  my  Saviour,  to  Thee! 

COWPER. 
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668  8. 7—7. 7.  CQiai 

The  world  of  joy, 
PuJm  xri.  II.  Jamos  iv.  14. 

1  W'HAT  is  life  ?  'tis  but  a  vapour. 

Soon  it  vanishes  away  ; 
Life  is  like  a  dying  taper : 
O  my  soul,  why  wish  to  stay  ? 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy  ? 

2  See  that  glory ;  how  resplendent ! 
Brighter  lai  tVisoi  ^kevc^y  ^^ints ; 
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There,  in  majesty  transcendent, 
Jesus  reigns  the  King  of  saints. 
Spread  thy  wings  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  and  joy. 

3  Joyful  crowds  his  throne  resoimding, 
Sing  with  rapture  of  his  lore ; 

Through  the  heavens  his  praise  surrounding 
Fills  the  hlissfiil  courts  ahove. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

4  Go  and  share  his  people's  glory, 
'Midst  the  ransomed  crowd  appear. 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
One  that  angels  love  to  hear : 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy.  kelly. 
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e64  CM.  [213] 

TTie  heavenly  garden, 
Isaiah  Ixi.  3.  James  iii.  18. 

1  T  OVE  is  the  sweetest  hud  that  blows  ; 

Its  beauty  never  dies ; 
On  earth  among  the  sainte  it  grows, 
And  ripens  in  the  skies. 

2  Oh  what  a  garden  will  be  seen. 

When  all  the  flowers  of  grace 
Appear  in  everlasting  green 
Before  the  Planter  s  face ! 

3  No  more  exposed  to  burning  skies. 

Or  winter  s  piercing  cold ; 
What  never-dying  sweets  will  rise 
From  every  opening  fold.  I 

i  No  want  of  sun  or  showers  s^ior^e. 

To  make  the  flowers  decVm<&  \ 
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Fountains  of  life  and  beams  of  love, 
For  ever  spring  and  shine. 

5  No  more  they  need  the  quickening  air, 

Or  gently  rising  dew ; 
Unsp^dcahle  their  beauties  are, 
Aid  yet  for  ever  new. 

6  Christ  is  their  shade,  and  Christ  their  sun ; 

Among  them  walks  the  king 
Whose  presence  is  eternal  noon  ; 

Bis  smile  eternal  spring,  swadt 
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665  c.  M.  [;219] 

The  good  land, 
Isaiah  xzxiil.  17.  Rev.  xxL  and  zxii. 

1  pAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  nigbt. 

Unbounded  glories  rise ; 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  QFair  distant  land ;  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore- 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more]] 

3  [There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  grief  no  more  complains ! 
Health  triumphs  in  immoiiial  bloom. 
And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

4  No  factious  strife,  no  envy  there, 

The  sons  of  peace  molest : 
But  harmony,  and  love  sincere, 
Fill  every  happy  breast.] 

5  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know 

For  ever  bright  and  fair ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe 

Can  never  entex  VSaetft. 
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6  There  no  alternate  night  is  known, 

Nor  sun's  faint  sicldj  raj : 
But  glonr,  from  the  sacred  throne, 
Spreaos  everlasting  day. 

7  O  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
nil  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

B  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  thy  bright  couits  on  high ; 
Then  bid^our  spirits  rise,  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky.  Steele. 
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eee  c.  m.  [214] 

The  heavenly  Canaan, 
Deut.  iii.  87.  Dent  zzxlv.  1-4. 

1  tyN  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishiul  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  si^ht ; 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  m  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight.   . 

3  There  generous  firuits,  that  never  fail. 

On  trees  immortal  grow ; 
There  rocks  and  hills,  and  brooks  and  vales. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  these  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  sun  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  wind,  or  poi8ono\i&  \>Te»d^ 

Can  reach  that  healthful  sVioxe  ; 
SJ9 


667 

Sickness  and  sonow,  pain,  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  readi  that  hscppj  place. 

And  be  for  erer  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father  s  face^ 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

7  prilled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay : 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roU, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away  ?]  stennett. 
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667  c.  M.  [21 7] 

The  heaoeidy  Jenuaiem, 
Rer.iiLlS.  Beir.xxl. 

1  JERUSALEM !  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold ; 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  O  when  thou  city  of  my  Qod 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  yon. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  gloivous  band. 
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HEAVENLY  HAPPINESS.  668 


6  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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668  50th  Metre. 

The  heavenly  mheritanee, 
lPeterL4.  Ber.  nil.  1-4. 

1  f\  N  wings  of  £uth,  mount  up,  my  soul,  and  lise ; 

View  thine  inheritance  beyond  the  skies : 
Nor  heart  can  think,  nor  mortal  tongue  can  tell, 
What  endless  pleasures  in  those  mansions  dwell : 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright  and  glorious. 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victorious. 

2  No  gnawing  grief,  no  sad  heart-rending  pain. 
In  that  blest  country  can  admission  gain  ; 
No  sorrow  there,  no  soul-tormenting  fear. 

For  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  falling  tear : 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

3  Before  the  throne  a  crystal  river  glides. 
Immortal  verdure  decks  its  cheerful  sides : 
There  the  fair  tree  of  life  majestic  rears 

Its  blooming  head,  and  sovereign  virtue  bears 
There  our  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

4  No  rising  sun  his  needless  beams  displays. 
No  sickly  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays ; 
The  Godhead  there  celestial  glory  sheds, 
Th'  exalted  Lamb  eternal  radiance  spreads : 

There  our  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

5  One  distant  glimpse  my  eagex  -^aaswoia  ^^^\ — 

Jesus!  to  thee  my  longing  bovA as^^ea^ 
S2J 


669  HEATENLT  HAPPINESS. 

When  shall  I  at  my  heavenly  home  arrive, — 
When  leave  this  earth,  and  when  begin  to  live  ? 
For,  there  my  Saviour  lives  all  bright  and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victorious. 

8TRA?BAN. 
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669  c.  M.  [;576] 

Everlasting  light, 
S  Peter  Ui.  10—13.  Bev.  xxU.  S.     . 

1  Y^,^^^®^  lamps  of  heaven,  i^ewell, 
With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  ihou  ever-changing  moon 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

9  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 
In  brighter  flames  arrayed. 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

4  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  fijvf ell  into  mine  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
•    Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

5  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite. 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 

With  infinite  delight.  doddridge 
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670—673 
DOXOLOGIES  AND  SINGLE  VERSHS. 


^^^i^i0^^i^^^^^^>^^m0i^»^^^i0^m 


670  148th  Metre. 

1  C\^  what  has  now  been  sown, 
Thy  blessing,  Lord !  bestow ; 
The  power  is  thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow  : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 
And  thou,  alone,  shait  have  the  praise. 

671  148th  Metre. 

riJ.REAT  Comforter,  descend, 
^^  Li  gentle  breathings  down, 
Preserve  us  to  the  end. 

That  no  man  take  our  crown. 
Our  guardian  still  vouchsafe  to  be. 
No  suffer  us  to  go  from  thee.  toplady. 

67)9  L.  M. 

^H !  let  thy  spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  thou  God  of  love ! 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above.         Steele. 
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673  112th  Metre. 

I^EABCH  me  my  God,  and  know  my  heart, 

Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey, 
And  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 
From  every  false  and  evil  way  *, 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidance  \>e 
To  life  and  immortality.     •  "»wwt^G««Ss: 
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674 677  DOXOLOGIES. 

TX^HY  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
^^    Godthy  Gk)d  shall  make  Aee  whole; 
TVW  art  thou  disquieted  ? 
God  shall  lift  ihy  fallen  head ; 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saying  health  of  thme. 

firONTGOMERT. 
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eV5  L.  M.  [407] 

€J$UCH  are  our  God's  appointed  ways, 

Where  walked  the  saints  in  ancient  days  ; 
A.path  d|dne  the  apostles  trod. 
And  hondured  by  the  Son  of  God.    e.  joxgs. 

••76  D.  L.  M.  [334] 

T  ET  me  with  light  and  trutk  be  blest ; 
Be  these  my  guides  to  lead  the  way. 
Till  on  thy  holy  hUl  I  rest, 
And  in  thy  sacred  temple  pray. 
Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 
To  Thee,  who  art  my  only  joy ; 
And  well  tuned  harps,  with  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 

TATB  AHfD  BRADY. 


l«IIW»«>tl»«l»*WI>»*»i»»<i«<i«>»» 


e77 

'T^ISpleasant  to  sing, 

The  sweet  praise  of  our  King, 

As  here  in  the  valley  we  more  : 
Twill  be  pleasanter  still. 
When  we  stand  on  the  hill, 

And  gWe  t\i-aaD[k&  \o  ^xst  Saviour  above. 
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DOXOLOGIES.  678 — iUil 

678  D.  c.  M.  [367] 

T  ET  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  joy, 

To  God  their  voices  raise 
Sing  psabns  in  honour  of  his  name. 
And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

Through  all  the  earth  the  nations  round 

Shall  Thee  their  God  confess ; 
And  with  glad  hynms,  their  rapturous  praise 

Of  thy  great  name  express. 

TATB  AND  BRADY. 


679  148th  Metre. 

JEHOVAH'S  praise  suhlime 

Through  the  wide  earth  be  sung : 
Ye  realms  of  every  clime, 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  : 
His  infinite  compassion  bless, 
His  ever-during  faithftdness ! 

CONDER. 
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6SO  104th  Metre. 

/?}.IVE  glory  to  God,  ye  children  of  inen. 

And  publish  abroad  again  and  again. 
The  Son's  glorious  merit,  the  Father  s  free  grace, 
The  gifts  of  the  Spirit  to  Adam's  lost  race. 

681  c.  M.  [581] 

T^O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  ahali  be  evermore. 
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082 — 684  DoxoLOGiES. 

e82  7».  11579] 

QING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


^>0  ^^^»  ■*>»  #»»pi<»^»»»^^»^»» 


688  L.  M.  [;577] 

pRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 

Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Ptaise  him  above  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Ptaise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.        kenn. 
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e84  a  7.  [354] 

T^  Ay  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father  s  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  6rom  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford.        nbwton. 
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